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THE 

PREFAC  E. 

^^eCj^-i^^EiADERS,  of  whatever  rank^  or  deno- 

ji^C 

)sC5^  R  3eC)9C  mination,  if  ye  fliould  receive  an}^ 
pleafare  from,  and  approve  the  fol- 
)3C)9C)6C3e()^^  lowing  lines,  as  to  their  general  de- 
fign,  it  is  the  fummit  of  niy  ambition.    I  am  na 
writer  by  profeffion,  but  at  my  leifure  hours, 
wrote  the  fiege  of  Louifbpurg,  in  the  winter  of 
1758.;  iu  Newfoundland,  to  amufe  myfelf,  and 
fiiends :  and  had  no  thoughts  of  printing  it.  But 
in  the  great,  and  ever-memorable  year  of  fifty-nine, 
fo  repeated,  and  rapid,  were  our  conquefls,  both 
by  fea,  and  land,  in  Europe,  Africa,  and  America  ; 
fo,  often  came  news  of  our  fucceffes  from  every 
part,  (like  gunpowder,  when  touch'd  by  the 
A  3  match,) 
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match,)  my  iancy  took  fire  !  the  raptVpiii  joy 
grew  too  great  to  be  contain-d  within  bounds  !  and 
I  thought  among  the  refl:,  Lwou'd  add  my  (hare  of 
spplaufe^  and  ftriye  to  regifter  in  the  book  of  fame, 
the  heroic  adlions  perform-d  by  our  Troops,  and 
Tars.  I  therefore  afTumV]  my  pen,  and  compleated 
the  following  Poem  :  and  being  at  length  perfuad- 
ed  by  fome  gentlemen,  (to  whom  I  repeated  it,)  I 
Jiave  ventur'd  it  in  the  prefs,  and  fubniit  it  to  the 
public  cenfurc,  from  which  there  is  no  appeal  ;  and 
I  hope  they  will  look  favourably  on  it,  and  not 
chill  the  ardour  of  my  genius,  by  a  feyere  criti- 
cifm  ;  this  being  the  firft  eflay  I  ever  dar'd  cifer 
to  the  public  infpedion.  Many  faults,  doubtlefs, 
may  be  found  in  the  Poem  ;  for  I,  perhaps,  (like 
a  tender  mother,  fond  of  her  own  offspring,)  view 
it  with  partial  prejudice  ;  and  as  fhe  can  fee  fire, 
in  a  dull,  languid  eye,  beauty,  in  a  ruftic,  freckled 
face,  and  fymetry,  even  in  diftorted  limbs  ;  I  fond- 
ly fancy  a  poetic  fire  glides  thro'  every  part  of  it ; 
•think  thofc  lines  run  fmoth,  and  fall  with  a  pro- 
per cadence,  wliich  perhaps  are  rough,  and  dil- 

fonant ; 
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fonanr  ;  and  tho'  I  fliou'd  fancy  a  juft  proportion 
even  in      its  parts  ;  where  I  think  it  moft  com- 
pleat,  to  others  it  may  feem  the  moft  deficient.. 
For  the  beft  galiic  cooks,  (tho*  they  are  fo  uni- 
y.erfally  admir'd,)  couM  never  yet,  fend  a  difli 
to  table,  fo  elegantly  composed,  as  to  pleafe  the 
palate  of  every  Feeder.    How  then  can  I,  un- 
noticed, and  unknown,  without  a  patron,  and 
unacqaiinted  in  this  part  of  the  World,  and  with- 
out the  additional  weight  of  years  on  my  fide: 
i  fay,  (all  thefe  circumftances  confider'd,)  how 
can  I  expert  to  give  a  general  fatisfadion,  to 
the  Warriors,  the  Wits,  the  Scholars,  and  the  Men 
of  fenfe  j   and  to  every  other  clafs  of  Readers, 
whofe  fentiments,  doubtlefs,  will  not  run  con- 
cord;)nt  with  my  own.    But  I  have  done  all  I 
can  to  give  fatisfadion,  and  rouzc  a  fpirit  of 
emulation  in  every  Reader.    And  if  on  the  pe- 
rufal,  any  Gentleman,  that  fliall  find  I  have  made 
any  material  omiflions,  will  be  fo  gdod  as  to 
leave  me  a  notice  of  it  at  Meflieurs  Edes  and 
G/V/'s,  printers  in  Queen-ftreet  ;  and  diredled  for 

A  4  roc  - 
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jme  :  if  ever  I  fhou'd  be  favoured  by  the  pubKc 
approbation,  fo  far,  as  to  print  a  third  impreffion, 
he  may  depend  it  fhall  be  inferted,  fhou'd  the 
hint  be  fuitable  to  the  defjgn  of  my  Poem.  But 
if  it  is  a  hint,  di6lated  by  a  party  fpirit,  he  may  ^ 
fave  himfelf  the  trouble,  and  depend  it  lhall  ne- 
ver be  inferred.  For  my  intention  is  not  to  ca- 
lumniate any  man>  nor  even  to  write  a  true  nar- 
ration of  what  any  particular  perfon  may  have 
done  amifs,  thro'  cowardice,  inadvertency,  inex- 
>.  rience,  incautious  confidence  in  others  pro- 
oi^es,  pride,  or  the  like.  Neither  do  I  meddle 
v-ich  tlie  intereft  of  the  two  oppofing  parties  in 
Great-Britain,  and  Ireland.  But  my  fole  defigii 
iS  this  ;  (fir'd  by  a  love  of  my  Country  !  and  a 
generous  efteem  for  all,  who  have  fought,  bled, 
or  dyM  for  my  Country's  caufe  !)  to  exert  my 
'litmofl:  efforts,  to  InroU  in  the  lift  of  fame  their 
Names  ;  to  call  them  forth  in  the  faireft  point 
of  view  ;  and  drefs  their  amazing  actions  !  in  all 
the  elegance  of  harmonious  numbers,  and  poetic 
truth  !  to  ^^arm  the  heart  of  him  that  fought, 
•  and 
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gnd  lives  !  to  give  a  juft,  deferv'd  encon^iumf 
on  the  Avorthy  warring  dead  I  and  infpire  with 
heroic  feniiments,  the  foul  of  every  youth  which 
reads,  and  hath  not  yet  been  reaping  the  ho- 
nourable harveft  of  martial  glory  ! 

He,  who  governs  his  People  with  Regal  Lenity, 
and  paternal  fondnefs  :  thofe  who  hazard  their 
Royal  Perfons  in  battle,  for  their  Country's  Wel- 
fare :  the  Minifters,  and  Patriots,  that  nobly  plan 
ber  warlike  fchemcs  ;  who  firmly  ftem  the  tide 
of  oppofition,  which  wou'd  break  down,  and 
over-run,  the  bounds  of  her  happy  conftitution  ; 
with  all  thofe,  who  draw  the  Sword  in  Britan- 
nia's quarrel,  whether  Englifhmen,  Caledonians, 
or  Hibernians,  and  carry  their  patriot  fchcmes, 
(dreadfully,)  into  a  wafting  execution  !  AH  fuch 
as  thefe,  demand  duty,  allegiance,  and  a  gene- 
rous acknowledgment  of  every  heart,  fenfibly 
touch'd  with  a  due  fenfe  of  their  kingly  care  1 
fuccefsful  plans  !  and  heroic  performances  I  and 
fuch  a  King,  fuch  Princes,  Patriots,  and  Miniflcrs, 
has  England  got-    And  fuch  Warriors  we  have, 

ill 
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in  the  Royal  Navy,  and  Army  of  Great-Britain, 
that  common  fenfe,  and  gratitude,  bid  us  revere 
them  !  and  fpeak  of  their  great  merits,  in  the 
moft  exalted  ^Irain  !  and  fo  long  as  I  write,  I 
fliall  always  beiftow  my  encomiums  on  thofe, 
who  plan  my  Country's  good,  preferve  peace, 
and  amity,  fo  much  as  poflible  in  the  land  ; 
fight  her  battles,  and  pour  deftrudion  on  her 
inveterate  foes*    Thefe,  I  fay,  (hall  employ  my 
tongue,  to  fing  their  fame,  and  give  them  due 
honours,  of  what  country,  or  party  foever  :  for 
he  that  does  the  Nation  good,  deferyes  a  grate- 
ful acknowledgment  of  the  fame, 

I  have,  as  well  as  I  can,  thro'  the  whole  Poeni^ 
preferv'd  a  continu'd  narratipn  of  the  events,  as 
they  happened  ;  yet  I  couM  not  avoid  interjed- 
ing  fome  things,  where  they  fcarce  feem'd  to 
claim  a  place  :  but  as  I  thought  they  fcarce 
deferv'd  difcuflion  by  themfelves,  I  did  it  to  avoid 
a  fruitlefs  repetition  of  fieges,  furi-enders,  attacks, 
and  fkirmifhes,  and  to  keep  the  Poem  from  fwell- 
ing  to  too  great  a  bulk  :    I  mean  thofe  places 

in 
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in  Africa,  the  Indies,  placing  the  time  of  their 
redudion,  moftly  at  the  time,  when  the  Arma- 
ments failed  from  hence,  deftin'd  againfl:  them  ; 
tho'  in  reality,  they  fell  long  after,  beneath  the 
heavy  battle  of  thofe  Tars,  and  Troops,  which 
faird  thither,  arm'd  with  angry  Britain's  ven- 
geance !  For  it  was  in  lefs  compafs  than  three 
years,  the  plan-s  were  form'd,  and  carried  into 
execution,  againft  Louifbourg,  the  Continent,  and 
Quebec  :  againfl:  Maloes,  Cherbiirg,  and  the  gallic 
Fleets  ;  qnd  all  the  other  expeditions  againft  oiir 
Enemies,  ia  Africa,  6"^-  So  that  I  fcarce  knew 
how  to  digeft  the  whole  into  a  regular  narration, 
and  not  vary  in  a  point,  as  to  the  time  of  the 
events  ;  and  therefore  I  thought  proper  to  throw 
in  together,  the  attacks,  and  reductions  of  Gua- 
daloup^  Senegal,  Granada,  Sr,  MartinV,  Mariga- 
lante>  Surat,  Ghandernagore,  Calcutta,  and  the 
Nabob  twice  defeated  ,  under  the  command  of 
Watfon,  Tocock^  Moore^  Clive^  Drapery  MarJI?^  Kep- 
pel,  Mafofty  BarringtoUy  Sayer^  ^v.  (^c.  c^^.  Thefe, 
I  therefore  reckoned  up  in  the  firft  of  the  Pocmi 
when  I  mentioned  Great-Britain  roufing  to  battle; 

her 
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her  Armament  for  war,  and  pouriug  her  vi(n:ori- 
ous  Troops  round  about,  on  every  fide  ;  fince  it 
was  near  about  the  fame  time  they  failed  fromi 
England  ;  and  I  hope  as  I  have  mention'd  fuch 
events  happen'd>  and  under  fuch  Commanders*, 
it  will  pafs  without  undergoing  a  fevere  criticifm. 
Whilft  General  Wolfe,  Admiral  Saun(]ers,  (!^'c.  are 
beleaguering,  and  attacking  Quebec  ;  I  have  like- 
wife  mention'd  by  way  of  epifode,  what  Gene- 
ral Amherft^  General  Johnfotiy  <^'c.  e^r .  c^r.  atchievM 
on  the  Continent  ;  tho'  perhaps,  fome  of  it  was 
done  long  before  :  but  I  fcarce  knew  a  placo  in 
which  I  cou'd  infert  it  more  conveniently  ;  and 
I  hope  the  learned  Chronologer  will  let  mc  cf- 
cape,  without  palling  too  harlh  a  cenfurc  on  that 
pafTage.     And  if  I  fhou'd  have  tranfgrefs'd  the 
rules  of  narration,  in  a  feries  of  fuch  great  events, 
or  deviated  from  the  moll  exa^t  niceties,  which 
fome  people  may  imagine  a  work  of  this  nature 
requires,  I  hope  the  generality  of  my  Readers, 
of  candour,  fenfe,  and  learning,  will  put  a  fa-, 
vourable  conftruction  on  ir,  and  confjder  I  anii 
but  young,  am  no  more  than  man-;  and  therefore 

very 
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very  liable  to  great  errors  ;  and  what  a  vaft  un- 
dertaking, for  a  young  man's  firft  eflay,  I  have 
now  in  hand. 

I  don't  petend  to  be  a  firfl  rate  Poet ;  perhaps, 
may  never  defervc  the  title  of  a  Poet.  But  I 
am  confcious  of  my  writing  truth,  (without  flat- 
tery;)  unadorn'd  with  poetic  fidlion,  (which  like 
a  naufeous  daubing,  on  a  beautiful  face,  hides  the 
fweet  attradlive  fmiles,  and  native  fimplicity  of 
the  features:)  and  I  defign'd  the  Poem  for  the  ho- 
nour of  niy  Kiirg,  and  Country.  AJid  if  I  had 
thought  my  circumllances  wou'd  have  permitted 
that  warte  of  time,  and  paying  for  paper/  and 
the  prefs,  without  any  thing  for  it,  it  wou'd  have 
been  printed  long  before  it  was  ;  for  I  delay'd  it 
fome  time,  on  account  of  getting  fubfcribers ; 
and  was  favoured  with  the  approbation,  and  fub- 
fcription,  of  fome  hundreds  in  London  :  and  here, 
I  think  myfelf,  oblig'd  in  gratitude,  to  acknow- 
ledge with  thanks,  the  good  reception  I  have 
met,  and  the  approbation  I  have  here  received, 
ill  genera],  from  the  Gentlemen  of  Boflon,  Cam- 
bridge, 
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bridge,  Marblehead,  and  the  places  adjacent :  and 
from  fome  of  them  in  particular  j  which  were  To 
good  to  me,  (a  ftranger,)  as  to  intereft  themfelves 
in  the  affair  of  my  printing  the  Book  ;  and  whofe 
names,  and  candour,  I  fhall  always  remember, 
with  the  gratitude,  and  refpe^  they  deferve.  And 
to  avoid  all  uneceffary  furmifes  as  to  my  Coun^ 
try,  (which  may  arife,  concerning  fome  PafTages 
in  my  Poem  ;  where  every  Leader,  and  Corps, 
has  his  due  ;  of  what  Country,  and  Party  foevcr ; 
fo  far  as  came  to  my  knowledge :)  and  to  filence  all 
conje£lures,  what  I  am,  or  whence  I  came  ;  I 
thought  proper  to  infert  the  following,  concern- 
ing myfclf.  I  was  born  in  Devonfhire  ;  in  the 
weft  of  England  ;  liv'd  great  part  of  my  time, 
in  Dartmouth,  in  Devon  :  from  thence,  came  to 
Newfoundland  :  where  I  have  liv'd  feveral  years, 
between  the  intervals  of  going  out,  and  home  : 
and  from  thence,  came  now  to  Bodon  :  thus  far 
concerning  myfelf.  I  hopq  my  inferting  the 
Songs,  in  the  end  of  the  Book,  will  not  give  of- 
fence to  gny  of  my  Readers.  I  flatter  myfelf,  I 
hive  avoided  ribaldry,  and  indecency  ;  and  I  hope 

the 
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the  truth  of  the  fubje^ls,  will  excufe  the  mirth, 
and  gaiety  may  be  found  in  them  :  and  cfpe- 
ciaily,  as  they  contain  an  enumeration  of  our 
numerous,  and  unparaleFd  Vidories,  both  at  fear 
and  on  land :  and  as  they  fet  our  brave  Command- 
ers, our  gallant  Troops,  and  matchlefs  Tars,  in  the 
faireft  point  of  view,  in  a  fmall  compafs  :  and 
doubtlefs,  many  of  my  Readers,  will  be  pleased  with 
a  little  jolity  :  and  I  think  w^e  have  great  Reafon 
to  be  chearfully  glad,  in  the  great  Victories  we  liave 
obtained,  over  our  united,  and  moft  inveterate  E- 
nemies.  I  took  the  firft  hint  of  my  fatyrical  ad- 
drefs  to  Lewis^  from  a  Gentleman  of  the  Navy  • 
who  inferted  in  a  magazine,  the  complaint  of 
Lewis,  in  the  lafl:  w^ar,  for  the  lofs  of  about 
twelve  or  fourteen  of  his  fhips :  which  was  in 
profe,  to  this  purport,  as  well  as  I  can  now 
remember.  Oh  !  Maurepas  !  my  Glory,  and  Re- 
nown  is  gone  !  tny  Diamonds,  and  Rubies,  are  no  more  ! 
Thou  yimhujcade,  haft  faWn  into  a  Jnare  I  Thou  ^an^ 
thar,  waft  worried  bj  the  Britijh  Mafliffs  !  l^m  no 
more  invincible  I  defer  ted  by  Mars,  and  Neptune  I  the 
Severn  is  return  d  to  its  ant  lent  courfe  i  GEORGE 

has 
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has  pffeffm  of  the  Trident ^  and  commands  the  Ocean  ! 
and  I  am  Jiung  to  the  Heart j  hy  the  Hornet  I  I 
wifh  I  cou'd  keep  pace,  in  fmooth  lines,  and  a 
nervous  di6lion,  with  all  the  heroic  adlions,  per- 
formed by  the  matchlefs  Warriors  of  the  three  Na- 
tions ;  whofe  circiimfpedion  iii  looking  oiu  for 
our  enemies,  and  condu£l,  and  undaunted  bravei-y, 
in  the  day  of  battle,  no  pen  can  flatter.  But  this 
is  a  thing  only  to  be  wifh'd,  and  not  to  be  per- 
foriii'd,  by  the  moft  arduous  application,  of  the 
great  adinireir  of  their  Deeds. 

GEORGE  COCKING S. 


* 

THE 

ARGUMENT 

To  THE  WHOLE 

P  O  E  M. 

)^)^)§()8(F  iProvidencc;  and  Britain's  happy  (late, 

)§C  Q  )@( 

M  )SC  %  Heav'n  preferv'djfrom  black  impending 
nnnK  fate, 

This  be  my  theme,  this  be  my  fweet  employ, 

To  fing  the  ftrain,  with  gratitude  and  joy  ! 

While  others,  (in  heroic,  lofty  verfe,) 

Great  Fred'rick^s  name*  and  Frectrick's  praife  re- 
hearfe, 

Mine  be  the  talk,  the  Englifh  war  to  fing, 

Great-Britain's  Heroes,  and  Great-Britain's  King, 

By  arms,  and  battles,  glorioufly  infpir'd, 

(Replete  with  joy !  with  rapt'rous  ardour  fir'd !) 

I  trace  grim  death,  and  our  triumphant  Bands, 

Thro'  Indian,  African,  and  Gallic  lands*; 

Where  Engliftimen,  at  martial  glory's  call, 

B  Throng 
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Throng  to  the  war,and  fcoiirge  the  plcttingGau!| 

There  Caledoniaiis,  (dreadful  in  their  arms !) 

Rufii  fearlefs  on,  'midll  battle's  loud  alarms : 

Thro'  ranks  of  bay'nets,  pike^,  and  hollile  flame, 

They  hew  the  glorious  path,  to  deathlefs fame! 

Hibernians  brave  !  with  emulating  glow  ! 

Charge, pierce,  repel, and  chace  the  vanquifli'd  foe! 

O'er  ocean's  fpace,  my  fancy  wings  its  way  ; 

Where   George,  the   third,  now   rules  with 

fov'reign  fway  : 
Thro'  Neptune's  realm,  purfues  our  dauntlefs  tars, 

^Midfl:  bluft'ring  ftorms,  and  dreadful  naval  wars ! 

The  genius  of  the  nation,  rous'd  once  more, 

With  Vengeful  thunder  arm'd,  they  (hake  the  GaK 
lie  fhore  ! 

GEORGE,  William,  Edward,  fvvell  the  lofty 
flrain  ; 

George,  who  commands  upon  the  azure  main. 
Like  thefe,  the  lordly  lions  fpeed  their  way  ; 
The  fire  firft  roars,  then  fends  his  cubs  to  prey,  • 
Next  thefc  ftands  rank'd,  the  Itilful  Ligonier, 
In  battle  brav€  I  and  to  his  SovVeign  dear, 
At  Dettingen,  (like  Hcdlor  in  the  field,) 
Hibernia  s  boafl:  ;  Britannia's  faithful  fhield  ; 
Fierce  in  aflault,  (when  young,)  matur'd  with  agej 
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A  hoary  Hero  !  and  a  warlike  Sage  ! 

Our  Patriots  f  names,  and  merits,  I  proclaim, 

To  decorate  the  great  heroic  theme  : 

Who  (land  unfhock'd,  amidft  the  glorious  caufe  : 

The  Gallic  dread  !  the  props  of  Bririfli  Laws; 

Their  fouls,  their  fentiments,  and  their  defires. 

Incorporate,  and  mix, like  two  bright  flaming  fires. 

Bofcaiven^  Aniherji^  Hawke^  (our  Bulwark  ftrong,) 

CV/w,  Monckton^  Saunders^  grace  the  martial  fong  ! 

BraveT^?w;7/2'^Ws  worth  I  fi ng:  who  fiercely  fought; 

And  feiz'd  the  palm,  a  dying  vi6lor  fought ! 

There  Barrington^  with  Murray^  brightly  fliincs  ; 

Marjh^  Mafons^  Sayers  names,  adorn  the  lines, 

HohneSy  HiirJy,  Wat/on^  Tocockyhonom  claim, 

Who  gain'd  in  diflant  lands  immortal  fame  ! 

Baird^  Howe'^^  Speke^  Lockhart,  Keppel^  are  inroH'd, 

Rivals  in  fame,  and  naval  warriors  bold  ! 

All  who  engag'd  where  Haivke  to  conqueft  flew, 

Arc  regifler'd,  with  their  encomiums  due. 

With  thofe,  whofe  arms,  theburnifli  d  broad  fvvords 
wield  ; 

B  2  Macpherfon^ 

t  The  Right  Honourable  IVUliam  Pitty  Efq;  and  the  Right  Ho- 
nourable Henry  B'llfon  Legge,  Efq; 

*  Lord  Howei  Capt.  of  his  Majefty's  fiiip  Magnaninr»e. 


r 
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Macpherfon^  Frafey\  Hozue^^  the  terrors  of  the  field  1 
Burton^  Whofe  foul  is  full  of  a£live  zeal ! 
Dulling^  and  Ince,  who  fought  for  Britain's  weaL 
Amherfi^  and  John/on^  live,  heroes  revered 
By  Britain's  fons ;  to  Britain's  King  endear'd. 
Brai^'e  Rogers^  Forbes^  Schomberg^  Bradjtreet^  bold  j 
Are  in  Britannia's  war-like  lift  inroll'd  : 
With  ev'ry  Hero,  fir'd  by  manly  glow, 
Who  hUrl'd  our  vcng'ance  on  the  cruel  foe. 
Thefe  rang'd  vidorious,  thro'  Canadia's  land, 
And  pluck'd  the  hatchet  from  the  fcalper's  hand  \ 
Each  Ibldier  fignali^'d,  each  daring  tar  1 
(The  light'nings  !  and  the  thunderbolts  of  war  I) 
Thro'  glory^s  paths,  I  ardently^  purfue  ! 
But  only  write  what  they  alone  can  do* 
Like  radiant  Sol,  when  at  meridian  height, 
The  Heroes  blaze,  with  felf- refulgent  light, 
I  fing  how  Wolfe^  the  faithlefs  foe  engag'd  ; 
(For  where  Wolfe  led,  the  battle  fiercely  ragM  !) 
The  havoc  of  his  war,  the  mould'ring  Walls ! 
Qiiebec's,  Cdpe-Breton's  Fate ;  the  conquer'd  Gauls ! 

His 

t  Col.  iiow^^  who  cleared  the  path,  and  diflodg'd  the  guards 
on  the  hill  near  Quebec  ;  and  when  the  two  armies  engag'd, 
covcr'd  the  left  flank,  and  rear,  with  his  light-infantry,  from 
all  atttmpts  made  by  the  French,  Indians^  and  Canadians, 
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His  war-like  deeds,  no  doubt,  you'll  all  approve, 

Whom  vanquifli'd  foes  admire  |  and  conq'ring 
Britons  love  I 

By  bloody  toils,  He  earn'd  on  hoftile  ground. 

That  honour  great  ;  with  which  his  memVy's 
crown'd  ! 

In  Britain's  caufe,  (amid  the  martial  flrife,) 
He  fought,  He  conquered  !  and  refign'd  his  life ! 
So  Sampfon  flung  proud  Dagon's  temple  down, 
Gain'd  glorious  death !  andConqueft !  andRenown  ! 
Where  Englifh,  Scotch,  and  bold  Hibernians  ftorm, 
(A  formidable,  triple  union  form  !) 
The  threefold  Pow'rs,  their  Gallantry  difplay, 
LikePowder,  Shotj  and  Fire,  impetuous  force  their 
way  1 


The  POEM,  addrefs  d  to  the  Patriots,  and 
Heroes,  of  Great-Britain^  Ireland^  and 
America. 

Pairiots  fage  !  who  planned  the  deep  defigns 
Of  war: 'rnidfl:  which,BritaDi]ia  dreadful  fliines; 
(On  Whom  She  leans,  with  great  exulting  glow,) 
Where'er  you  pointy  She  flrikes  the  wafting  blow  5 
Ye  mighty  warriors ;  terrors  of  the  world  ! 
By  whonij  at  land,  and  fea,  our  thunder's  hurFd; 
To  you,  this  book  is  fent,  with  filial  fear  ; 
Craves  foil:  ring  fmiles ;  and  begs  paternal  care. 
You,  w^ho  (likeD^w/s  worthies,)  round  the  throne 
Of  mighty  Geokge,  form  a  tremendous  zone  I 
From  you  the  tranfports  flow  i  'tis  you  infpire  I 
As  bluft'ring  winds,  to  flame,  blow  latent  fire ! 
From  you  I  caught  the  great  refifllefs  glow  ! 
Whilft  you  dealt  veng'ance  on  th'infulting  foe  ! 
Whilfl  you,  on  land,  the  pride  of  Gaul  reftrain  ; 
Or  fweep  vldorious  o'er  the  fwelling  main ;  ' 
My  fancy  burns  !  tranfported  with  delight ! 
VVit]:i  ardour  wing'd  !  purfues  you  to  the  fight ; 
Oh,  prop  the  caufe  of  honour,  fame,  and  truth  !. 
Cherifli  the  fallies  of  unripen'd  youth, 
Since  from  your  deeds,the  growing  theme  muft  rife; 
Accept  the  tribute  due,  and  deign  to  patronize. 
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THE 


ARGUMENT. 


HE  Rout  at  Dettlngen  ;  the  firll:  infpiratlon  to 


JL   thisPoem.  Thebeginning  of  theprefent  war; 
and  our  vidlories  touch'd  on,  by  way  of  anticipa- 
tion.  An  invocation  of  Urania^  and  Clio.    An  ex- 
ultation, on  ref.efling  on  the  happy  poffeffion  of 
his  Majefty  King  GEORGE;  and  the  prufTiaii 
King,  as  our  ally  :  with  the  Patriots,  y///,  and 
hegge:  wilh  a  pleafing  refledion  on  GEORGE 
the  3d,  crown'd  with  conquqfts,  and  furroundcd 
by  terrene,  and  naval  Heroes.  The  French  attack- 
ing Tortimhon^  and  their  threatjiing  to  invade 
England  3  with  the  terror,  and  confufion,  which 
that  caufed.     Titt,  nCmg  like  the  Sun,  from  be- 
hind a  thunder-cloud,  to  make  Britannia  fmile, 
and  putting  his  war-like  fchenxes  into  execution. 
Great-Britain  fouling  to  w^ar  ;  (after  the  lofs  of 
Minorca  J  like  a  Lion  roufing  from  his  den,  who 
fees  his  cub  fprawling  among  the  Dogs.   The  de- 
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fcents 
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8  The  ARGUMENT. 


fcents  at  Guahloup^  Goree,  ^nd  Senegal ;  Grand Ja^ 
St.  Martins^  Marigalante^  Surat^  Cbandernagore^  and 
Calcutta.  The  atchievenients  ofBritannia's  worthies 
on  the  Continent.  The  defcent  at  St.  M^j^e^j.  The 
liorm  our  navy  fuffe/d  in  off  Louisbourg:  and  their 
return  to  England.  The  armament  the  following 
fpring,  underAdmiralZ?(?/?^zu'e';^,  andAdmiralHc/r/Zy ; 
and  General  Amherfi^  and  General  Wolfe.  The 
landing  at  Louisbourg  defcrih'd,  with  the  death  of 
CapuBaillji  and  Licut.Cuthbert :  The  martial  rage 
of  the  Scotchmen,  who  with  Scott ^  Gorham^  theRan* 
gers,  and  England's  Troops,  rufli'd  onto  the  battle. 
The  rout,  &  confufion,  before  the  Generals:^i^;2/^^»ry?, 
and  Wolfe.  The  batteries  rais'd,  with  the  bombard- 
ment, and  cannonading  ;  General  Amherji,  play- 
ing on  the  toWM),  and  grand  fort.  General  Wolfe\ 
taking  pofTeffion  of  the  light-houfe  battery  ;  and 
his  battery  againft  the  ifland-fort.  The  french 
man  of  war  burnt  in  the  harbour  ;  and  the  bien- 
faicant  tow'd  off  by  our  tars.  The  united  attack, 
of  General  Amber  ft  ^  and  General  Wolfe^  againft  the 
town,  and  grand  fort.  The  havock  of  their  war  ; 
and  furrender  of  the  fort.  Reflections  on  UlyfTcSj 
and  Diomedcs,  going  into  the  grecian  camp,  and 
the  refemblance  the  Generals  Amberf}^  and  Welfe^ 
bore  to  them,  in  their  expedition. 

THE 
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'  M^^^^HEN  I  at  firfl:,  poetic  ardour  knew, 
S3^     5^  And  big  with  martial  themes,  my  Bofoni 

From  pregnant  fancy,  fir'd  by  war-like  worth, 

My  rifing  thoughts,  prcpar'd  to  fally  forth: 

In  years  a  child,  in  litt'rature  more  young, 

With  fecret  tranfporr,  on  the  theme  I  hung : 

I  heard- much  talk,  of  Dettingen's  fam'd  fight,  ' 

Where  Lewis  bow'd,  beneath  the  Lion's  might. 

Grown  more  mature,  (a  manly  age  attain'd,) 

The  flrong  impreffions  on  my  mind  remain'd* 

I  wifli'd  a  day,  like  that,  to  grace  my  pen, 

When  George,  the  fecond,  fought  atDettingeii; 

Whofe  prefence  banilh'd  all  defponding  dread. 

And  thro'  the  ranks,  an  emulation  fpread  : 

Whilfl  brave  Auguflus,  from  his  royal  Sire, 

Caught  the  great  flame,andburn'd  with  martial  fire. 

Methought,  I  trod  the  glorious  fanguin'd  way  ; 

When  Cumberland  pierc'd  thro*  the  French  array! 

Sometimes, 
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Sometimes,  I  vievv'd  intrepid  Ligonter  ! 

Plunging  thro^  deaths  !  and  void  of  grov'ling  fear ! 

Ghorge  ftood  like  Jove,  amid  a  thunder-ftorm  ; 

Like  bolts,  and  lighc'nings,  thefe,  the  gallic  ranks 
deform. 

The  triumphs,  and  the  terrors  of  the  fight, 

Rofe  to  my  view?  and  play'd  acrofs  my  fight: 

Quick  thro'  the  chace,  my  flying  fancy  fped, 

When  gens  d'armes>  and  main  corps  in  pannic  fled : 

Headlong  thc}'^  drove,  afraid  to  flop  for  breath  ; 

RufliM  thro'  theRhincand  plung'd  to  watry  death  J; 

Colours  deferted,  'mongft  the  v^ounded  lie  ; 

And  gallic  ftandards,  wear  a  purple  dye  : 

Guns;  pikcs;  fpontoons^  in  wild  diforder  fpread* 

Promifcuous  lie*  among  the  numerous  dead  : 

Drums,  horfes,  chiefs,  riv'd  helms;  and  fpouiing 
.  brains  ; 

Breaftplqtc3?and  loathfome  carnage  loads  the  plains : 

So  the  fam'd  field  of  Detti ngen  appeared. 

With  gallic  troops  beflrew'd,  with  gallic  blood  be- 
fmear*d. 

Juft  as  I  reached  the  years  to  mark  me  man, 
TirC  prefent  war,  to  burn  a-frefh  began  ; 
Defign'd,  no  doubt,  by  flrong  refiftlefs  Fate, 
To  fling  proud  Galha  from  her  high  cflate. 

Wheii 
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When  TFolfe,  and  Amherft,  with  Britannia's  hoft, 
Defcended  on  Cape-Bretons  hoftile  coaft; 
Now  firft  my  heart  conceived  the  great  defjgn, 
Whilfl:  thefe  two  Heroes  mightily  combine. 
To  fink,  or  burn  the  fleet,  and  raze  the  walls 
Of  Louifboiirg,  with  Britain's  bombs  and  balls; 
When  Maloe's  fleets,  in  Englifh  flames  expired  ; 
The  burning  news,  my  teeming  fancy  fir'd  : 
I  trac'd  prince  Ed  WARD,  clofe  to  Cherburg's  wall^ 
And  faw  the  pride  of  France  before  him  fall: 
lyiy  raptured  bofom,  big  with  pleafure  grew ; 
When  Bofcawen  oppos'd,  and  beat  DeClue  : 
Who  flirank,  o'er-powVd,  from  his  impetuous  firci 
And  left  his  Ocean    in  the  flames  t'expire. 
But  oh  !  who  can  the  w^ond^rous  glow  difclofe? 
WhenHawke^  (by  tarseileem'd,)  beatBri  tain's  foes? 
Whilfl  he  with  rapid  flight  to  conquefl  flew, 
Conflans  transfix'd,  devoid  of  courage  grew^; 
He  led  the  van,  the  rear,  and  center  run  ; 
And  England's  fire  devoured  the  Royal  Sun  f ! 
As  in  his  heart,  w^ho  clafps  his  darling  Fair, 

The 

f  Morif.  DeClun,  commanded  the  (hip  Ocean. 

t  Le  Soleil  Royal.   The  (hip  MonU  Conflans  commanded, 
in  Englifli,  the  Royal  Sun, 
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The  mighty  tranfports  flow,  beyond  compare ! 

(Torrents  of  joy  !  within  his  bofoni  rowl  ; 

And  pleafure  fills  his  captivated  foul !) 

My  joys  rufh'd  in,  like  a  tumultous  flood  ; 

The  ponderous  pleafure  trill'd  along  my  blood  : 

When  certaiji  news  arrived  to  glad  our  land, 

(Which  fhall  unparalel'd  for  ages  iland,) 

Pur  troops  hadgiv'n  the  numerous  Gauls  a  check, 

And  Townfhend  had  poflefllon  of  Qiiebcc  ; 

Like  rocks^  amid  the  fight,  our  warriors  flood  ; 

Death  conquered  Wolfe:  but  Wolfe, Quebec  fijbdu'd. 

All  thefe  events,  and  more,  my  breaft  infpir'd  ; 

By  warmth,  unknown  before,  my  foul  was  fir'd. 

To  fing  th'  exploits  Britannia's  fons  have  done, 

What  wonders  they've  performed,  what  mighty 

battles  won. 
Can  I,  whilfl  they,  yi6lorious  onward  roll, 

la  nervous  thundring  diction,  trace  the  whole  ? 

Who  can  the  wondrous  worthy  tafl^  perform  ? 

Speak  as  they  fight,  or  write,  as  when  ihey  florm  ? 

The  tafk,  the  toils  of  Hercules  exceeds  ; 

Phaston  as  well,  might  drive  Apollo's  fteeds : 

Now  for  old  Homers  flight,  and  Homers  fire ; 

Come  Homer^s  foul,  and  all  my  foul  infpire : 

Thy  flrong  conceptions,  with  my  fancy  blend, 
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Like  thine,  the  rafk  is  war  !  Hke  thine,  the  thenie 

muft  end  ! 

Oh  !  might  a  portion  now,  o(  Whitehead's  Ikill  ! 

Or  Mq/ons  fire,  my  glowing  bofom  fill : 

Might  John/on  s  genius,  in  my  foul  prefide, 

Dirc<^l,  ruggeft,  and  my  invention  guide  : 

The  flacken'd  reins,  to  fancy's  flight  Td  give, 

And  in  immortal  lines,  each  Hero's  name  (hould 
live  ! 

But  Fate  denies,  what  reafon  bids  me  afk  ; 

Youth  immatur'd,  muft  grapple  w^ith  the  talk  : 

A  pondVous  tafk,  but  -tis  a  glorious  aim  ; 

My  fancy's  fir'd,  amid  the  warlike  theme. 

And  as  the  clangor  of  the  trumpet's  found, 

'Makes  the  fierce  horfe  with  fury  paw  the  ground; 

A  gen'rous  ardour,  trills  along  his  veins ; 

To  glory's  goal,  he  fcours  the  fanguin'd  plains : 

So  I,  well  pleas'd,  fair  honour's  call  obe)^ 

Sing  Britain's  triumph,  arid  the  Gauls  difmay, 

Clio  !  Urania  !  guide  me  thro'  the  whole  ; 

And  with  coeleftial  ardour  fill  my  foul  : 

In.  nervous  didion,  teach  my  tongue  to  fwg. 

Great  George^  vi(florious,  Britain's  much  lov'd 
King. 

To  tell  how  EbwARDi  Bhunsv/igk's  Grandfon, 
fought  ; 

And 
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And  Howe^  and  Marlborough^  Britain's  vengeance 
brought 

Round  Maloe's  Walls,  mute  gtms,  and  troops  in 
fright  ; 

Whilft  fleets  afcend  in  air,  'midfl  blazing  night !, 

Set  Wolfe ^  Hawke^  j4mherfiy  Bojcaiveny  Io  ^\q,^n  \ 

Speak  all  their  worth,  and  give  them  honour  due  : 

With  Schomberg^  Rogers,  ^ohnfon^  greatly  fanrd. 

Let  Monckton^  Toivnjhend^  Keppel,  Clive,  be  nam'd. 

To  Indian  climes,  condu6l  my  fancy  far. 

To  trace  the  fons  of  Scotland  through  the  war  : 

Difplay  the  prowefs  of  that  martial  race; 

And  in  true  light  their,  matchlefs  valour  place. 

Bring  ev'ry  Britifh  Hero  on  the  flage,  1 

By  patriot  ardour  fir'd,  and  manly  rage,  \^ 

Who  dar'd  in  Britain's  caufe,  againll:  the  foe  | 
t  engage.  J  ^ 

Rouze  me  to  trace 'm  thro'  each  fierce  alarm  ! 

With  martial  fehtiments,  my  bofoni  warm  ; 

Teach  me  to  Jfing,  their  dread  voracious  frowns. 

In  flaming  death  !  thro'  gallic  troops,  and  towns ! 

Oh !  give  me  ardour  !  fuch  as  well  may  fit 

The  fortitude,  and  eloquence  of  Titt ; 

His  name,  a  place,  mod  worthily  may  claim, 

To  agrandize  the  pleafing  warlike  theme  ; 

That 
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^hatTitt!  which  gallic  lines  cou'd  never  found! 

Greatly  capacious  !  wond'roufly  profound  I 

Where  Lewis^  and  his  politicks  are  drown  d  ! 

There  all  his  treafures  of  the  torrid  Zone, 

With  northern  furs,  forts,  fettlements  are  thrown  ; 

There  funkQiiebec^to  grand  deftrudlion  down. 

A  vail:  exulting  glow  my  bofom  warms  !  1  , 

ForHeav'n,  propitious,  profpers  Britain's  arms  !  ^ 

And  mighty  Frederick's  name,  the  quadrate  |  i 
league  alarms  !  J  | 

George  fills  the  throne,  and  governs  well  thefe^  i 
lands  ;  | 

Nexthim,with  manly  foul,  greatT///  commands ;  ^ 

And  on  a  Legge  well  fix  d,  mod  firmly  flands!  j 

So  many,  giant-like>  of  late  have  rofe, 

And  dealt  with  patriot  zeal,'gainftGaul  iheir  blows ; 

Have  a£led  like  the  Hand  of  mighty  Fate, 

To  prop  the  throne,  and  fave  the  Britifh  flate  ! 

As  Hands  the  man,  o'erwhelm'd  with  dazzling  light, 

The  oculiil  hath  juft  reftor'd  to  fight  : 

Around  he  looks,  abforb'd  in  dear  amaze  ! 

And  new  born  blifs,  midft  bright  Apollo's  blaze! 

With  glorious  tranfports!  w^onders  he  furveys, 

His  Makers  hand,  Omnipotent;  difplays ! 
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Whilft  throngs  of  Heroes  brave  1  his  throne  fur-  I 
rounds  j 

In  pleafingjoy !  and  grand  refleffion  drown'd!  J 

Horner^  his  great  Achilles  much  extoird, 

And  in  the  lift  of  fame,  a  few  inrolPd  ; 

ExprefsM  a  grand  luxuriance  of  thought, 

When  he  each  Hero  into  adion  brought ;  ^ 

And  with  heroic  Ikill,  the  great  narration  I 
wrought.  )  i 

But  had  he  liv'd  in  George  the  fecond's  days, 

A  deathlefs  monument  of  fame  to  raife  ■ 

For  ev'ry  Hero,  we  in  Britain  find. 

The  talk  would  grow  too  great  for  Homer's  mind. 

AIL  cannot  with  diftinguifh'd  merit  lhine> 

Cohorts  muft  throng,  in  one  great  pleafing  line 

And  fleets,  in  compafs  of  a  fjngle  page, 

Attacks  rcpeh  and  quell  the  hoftile  rage. 


WAR: 
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W  ■  A    R  : 

An  Heroic 

P  O  E  M. 

S^^^-I^^HEN  firft-,  th*  unwelcome  news  to  us  was 

known, 

^^1^  The  gallic  thunder  fell  on  Portmahon; 

As  mourns  the  mother  (fond,)  her  offspring's  cries. 

Who  craves  hea*  aid,  when  thrcat'ning  dangers  rife, 

So  mourn'd  each  Briton  true,  Minorca's  fate. 

Approaching  near,  and  imminently  great ! 

At  length,  the  thund'ring  news  reached  Britain's 
coafl, 

Our  fquadron  fled,  and  Portmahon  was  lofl  i 
Reports  came  thick,  the  Frendi  prepared  to  land, 
And  ravage  England,  wich  a  mighty  hand  ; 
Their  threat'ning  troops,  to  fancy, firong  appear'd, 
And  ilghs,  and  prayTs,  and  fad  portents  were  heard, 

C  Gallia, 
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GalliajWithconqueft  flufh'd ;  pronoanc'd  ciirdooffiV 
And  England  feem'd  involved  in  horrid  gloom. 
(As  children,  with  a  bugbear  tale  are  fcar'd, 
So  we,  of  fleets,  and  troops,  affrighted  heard.) 
E'en  like  the  fun,  forth  burfting  from  a  cfoud, 
(With  lightning  flor'd,  and  ftormy  tenipeft  loud  j) 
To  glad  the  ffaveller  in  lonely  ways, 
And  /bed  around,  his  fweet^  all-cheering  blaze, 
Now  ^itt  arofe,  to  glad  our  mournful  lile, 
Difpeird  the  gloom,  and  made  Britannia  fmile  ^ 
The  fcandal  of  the  nation  foon  was  raz'd, 
Th*  infulting  foe  retired,  transfix'd  I  amaz'd  ! 
Before  his  eloquence,  fraud  fled  difmay'd, 
(Pale  envy,  on  its  rancrous  vitals  prey'd  ;) 
Heplann'd  the  war;  and  pradis'd  martial  fcheme% 
And  waken'd  Lewis  from  his  conq'ring  dreams  J 

Now,  like  a  Lion,  foiling  from  his  den, 
(To  meet  the  dog$>  and  animating  men  ;) 
Who  fees  his  cub,  lie  fprawling  on  the  ground^ 
Whom  hungry  dogs, moll:  greedily  furroUnd  : 
Me  fhakes  his  mane^  and  from  his  wrathful  eyes^ 
Indignant  lire,  in  dreadful  glances  flies  : 

Horrid 
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horrid  he  roars  5  and  fwings  his  mighty  tail, 

For  grand  revenge,  prepares  both  tooth  and  nail: 

Foamingj  he  views  the  lacerated  fpoil ; 

(Hunters,  and  dogs>  and  horfes,  back  recoil !) 

So  England  roiis'd,  on  fell  revenge  inclin'd, 

'Gainft  Maloes,  Cherburg,  Louifbourg,  defign'd; 

One  fierce  defign,  each  Briton  feems  to  fire  ; 

All  rufh  to  arms,  and  burn  with  wrathful  ire. 

Now,  o'er  the  main,  our  fleets  affert  our  right,  1 1 

Round  Britain's  flandard,  w^ith  a  ftern  delight,  1^ 

Troops  throng  on  troops,  and  wifli  the  rumor'd  | . 
fighc  1  J  \ 

With  free-born  rage,  all  animated  fland, 

At  danger  fpurn,  and  dare  the  foe  to  land  : 

Wives,  children,  laws,  and  liberty's  fweet  charms, 

With  threefold  ardour,  ev'ry  bofom  warms  ! 


Now  Watfon^  Saycr^  Barrington  arofe, 
Roar'd  in  the  florm,  and  crufh'd  Britannia's  foes  ! 
Clive^  Marjlo^  and  Mafon^  Draper^  Kefpely  M^ore, 
To  Africa,  and  India,  veng'ance  bore  ; 
And  with  refiftlefs  fury,  forc'd  their  way,' 
Made  natioasbend,  and  own  great  Ge or g  e's  fway : 

C  %  Reliev'd 
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Relieved  Madrafs,  repair^  its  batter'd  wall  j 
Triumphant  feiz'd  on  fwarrhy  Senegal : 
Their  cannon  fhook  devoted  hoftile  ground, 
And  fcatter'd  death's/mongrt  faithlefs  tribes  around: 
They  flood  transfix'd  !  their  vital  blood  ran  cold  ! 
Whilfl  England's  florms,  o  cr  towns  and  ramparts 
roli'd  ! 

Houfes,  and  walls,  from  their  foundations  ftray'd> 
And  pil'd  in  fmoaking  wafte,  o'er  whelmed  the 
bkfied  dead  ! 

Granada  now%  St,  Martin's,  Guadaloup, 
Beneath  Britannia's  might,  fubmiffive  ftoop  ! 
Marigalante,  Surat,  Chandernagore, 
Calcutta  trembled,  whilfl  dives  Thunders  roar  ! 
"^Clive!  by  whofe  mightjChandernagore^"  wasraz^h 
Before  wiiom  twice,  the  Nabob  fled*  amaz'd  ! 
Clrve !  whofe  impetuous  w^ar,borc  down  his  foes! 
Clive  !   who   made  Nabobs  *  !  Nabobs  *  coud 
depofe  ! 

This 

1^^%%%  Calcutta,  and  Chandernagore,  were  taken  by  Gen. 

the  Nabob  Vs^as  twice  defeated  by  him  ;  and  Jaffier  Ali  Cawn 
mncie  Nabob.  The  people  in  that  country,  gave  him  anamO, 
M  hich  in  their  language  Cgnifies,  The  never  to  be  CQnquer'd^ 
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TThis  addsaluftrc  to  great  Brunswick's  throne, 
His  gcn'ralf  does,  what  conq'ring^ome  has  done. 
Vid'orious  ofr,  for  battle  greatly  fam'd  ; 
By  Africans,  The  ncver'^  to  be  conquered  nam'd. 
Tho'  with  more  (hips, by  thoufands better  mann'd, 
(Enough  to  make  pale  fear  itfelf  to  (land  ;) 
Thrice  fled  D'Acbe^  when  dreaded  Tocock  came, 
'Midfl  En^lifh  Tars,  and  fheets  of  Britifii  Flame  I 

Now  Englilh  Worthies,  on  the  Continent, 
Made  Lidian "French,  and  Savages  repent 
Their  cruel,  black,  infernal  fcalping  rage, 
Not  daring  with  our  free-born  Troops  t'engage ; 
They  fought  in  fear>  or  fled  in  foul  difgracc. 
As  timVoi]s  deers,  when  angry  Lions  chace. 

Not  filiate  fo,  on  ampler  vcng'ance  bent, 
Again fi:  Capc-Brctou;  England's  Fleet  is  fent. 
Behold,  they  come  !  offXouifbourg  appear  ; 
Their  coming  ftrikes  with  an  amazing  fear ! 

C  3  Palcj 

f  The  Romans  would  often  depoie  one  King,  snd  raifc;  another  i 
General  Cm  depos'd  ih€  Nabo-b,  ^ud  ra^s'd  anothef  to  thaw 
dignity, 
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Pale  tremor  fills  French  forts,  and  troops,  an4 
townsi 

And  fcalping  crews,  for  angry  Britain  frowns : 
And  like  Briareus^%  wnth  an  hundred  hands, 
She  feiz'd  on  African,  and  Indian  Lands, 
And  pour'd  around  her  brave  vic-lorioiis  bands. 
Onward  they  roU'd,  hke  an  overwhelming  flood  j 
And  delug'd  galhc  lands,  in  gallic  blood. 

The  french  invafion  now,  was  fear'd  no  morC;, 
Our  Troops  prepared  to  tread  the  gallic  fhore ; 
On  ev'ry  fide,  their  angry  blows  they  dealt, 
St.  Maloes  fird,  their  vengeful  fury  felt. 
(The  french  flat  bottom'd  policy  repaid, 
Whilil  Maloe's  forts,  were  rnightily  dirniayM.) 
There  before  Britain's  Troops,  hy  Mar Ib'rougb  led. 
On  friendly  ground,  the  tim'rousFrenchmen  fled ; 
Whilfi:  under  covert  of  St  Maloes  wall, 
Whole  Fleets  of  Ships  an  eafy  conqueft  falh 
Six  fcores  their  number,  (ncedlefs  arc  their  names,) 
A  prey,  tp  Britain's  dread  voracious  flwimcs  ! 

A5 

^  A  huadred  handed  giant,  as  the  poets  fay. 
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from  on  high,  the  towVing  Ragles  ken 
The  ferpcnt's  brood,  before  the  female's  den  ; 
Downward  they  foufe,  and  fei^c  the  fcaly  prey, 
In  griping  talons,  fafely  born  away. 
(They  mock  the  mother's  hifs  with  genVous  fcorn, 
Alofr,  in  air,  the  venom'd  brood  is  born  ;) 
So  Howe^  and  MarlbWough^  jointly  fped  their  way, 
And  boldly  feiz  d  upon  the  gallic  prey  : 
Greatly  refolv'd,  the  neighb'ring  Forts  they  dare, 
Whilfl:  hoftile  wealth  evaporates  in  air. 


/\  S  daring  Louifbourg,  our  Navy  lay, 
f:     Stretch'd  of!^  and  on,  upon  the  fwelling  fea; 
It  pleasM  the  hand  of  Heav'n  to  interpofc, 
And  fend  on  Britain's  Fleet  its  flormy  woes,- 
'Caufe  Louifbourg,  as  yet,  not  ripe  for  fate, 
Mull:  be  prefervcd  to  a  longer  date. 
A  heavy  gale  at  firft,  the  Fleet  divides, 
The  rolling  weaves,  dafh'dhard  againft  their  fl^es; 
A  tempefl:  next,  with  fury  uncontroul'd, 
High  o'er  their  decks,  the  furging  billows  roirJ. 

C  4  •  The 
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The  foaming  Ocean,  madly  round  'eni  rag'd  ; 
A  hurricane,  the  Britifli  Fleet  engag'd. 
Each  fliip  was  now  in  danger  to  be  loft, 
The  ftorm  urg'd  hard,  upon  the  hoftile  coaft  ; 
Still  grew  more  firong,  and  louder  than  before^ 
And  forcM  our  Fleet  upon  the  gallic  lliore. 
No  longer  now^  they  cou'd  the  fury  brave 
Of  wind,  and  ev'ry  pond'rous  dafhing  wave; 
Tow^ards  the  fhore,  in  grand  confufion  ride; 
Born  on  the  back  of  the  tumultous  tide. 
As  vapours  vanifli  in  the  fpacious  air, 
The  angry  winds,  the  fpreading  Canvafs  tear  ; 
Halliards,  and  Stays,  give  way, like  burning  tow  ;  ^ 

Yards,  Topmafts,  Blocks,  a  pond'rous  burden  [ 

grow ;  1% 
Withcrafhing  noifc,come  tumbling  down  below !  J 

Wave,  after  wavc>  rolls  o'er  the  Quarter-deck,  ' 
Sweeps  fore  and  aft,  and  threats  each  Ship  wath 
WTcck  : 

Amid  the  waves  they  plunge!  again  they  rife 
On  watry  hills,  and  Iccm  to  greet  the  Skies. 
High  o'er  the  windward  llde. proud  billows  come, 
To  kev/ard  roll,  in  froth,  and  briny  foam. 

Each 
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Each  tumbling. Ship,  now  fallies  as  fhe  glides,' 

And  in  the  Ocean  dips  her  lofry  fides. 

Lan-jards,  main  fhrouds,  and  chain-plates  go  to^ 
wreck,  j 

The  lower'mafls,  are  fliorten'd  to  the  deck  :  ^ 

And  from  their  brcechingsjieavy  cannons  break.  J 

To  Hop  the  guns,  hammocks,  are  quickly  flung, 

if  '  ' 

And  nov/,  the  heavy  unflay'd  bolcfprifs  fprung, 
A  damp,  now  chiils  the  boldefl  Sea- man's  lbul|^ 
As  they  drive  on,  and  in  the  rempefl  roll.. 
The  danger  nov^%  feems  greater  than  before, 
For  juH  a-lee,  behold  the  gallic  fhore  ! 
Captains,  Lieutenants,  Boarfwains,  vainly  rave,  ^ 
In  vain,  the  hardy  Tars,  the  tempefl:  brave ;  > 
Phe  Ship's  impeU'd  by  each  impetuous  wave  1  j 
Amid  the  tempeft,  human  fpeech  is  drown'd. 
From  flem>  to  ilern,  nought butconfufion's  found  ! 
Whilft  fome,  (perhaps)  are  floating  on  the  fea, 
WafliM  from  the  decks^  or  blown  with  yards  away* 
Anchors,  are  now  the  only  hope  that's  found, 
Yet  oft  they  furrow  up  the  faithlefs  ground. 
The  TilburjV  no  longer  can  fuflain 
The  rough  afl^iuk  of  the  tenipeftous  main  : 

Her 
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Her  cables  parts,  (whilft  angry  tempefts  roar,) 
And  like  a  horfe  unbridled,  leaps  on  fhore  ; 
There  foon  becanie,  a  difmal  (hatter'd  wreck, 
(The  mafly  beams,  and  folid  timbers  break ; 
Bolts,  triinnels,  ftaples,  knees>  and  all  give  way, 
The  floating  ruin  fpreads  the  furging  fea :) 
High  o'er  the  fhip,  the  foaming  tempefl  laves, 
And  Britifli  Sea-men  fink  in  wat'ry  graves: 
Powder  defign'd  in  Thunder  to  difplode, 
Sinks  down,  opprefs'd,  with  an  aquatic  load, 
Is  now  expended  on  the  gallic  fhore, 
In  other  noife,  than  when  loud  cannons  roan 
Indulgent  Heav'n  at  length,  the  ftorm  appeas'dj 
Of  all  their  fears,  the  fcat,ter'd  Squadron  eas'd  : 
The  foaming  furges  w^ear  a  fmoother  form,  9 
God  nodded  peace :  and  filent  grew  the  ftorm. 
Half  wreck'd  !  difmafled !  in  a  difmal  fort ; 
Our  fleet  foon  anchored  . in  a  friendly  port ; 
From  whence  to  England,  back  again  they  plough, 
And  Britons  inourn'd  the  flormy  overthrow. 
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STILLj,  like  a  Ioc:ded  ihunder-cloud,  from  far, 
Great-Britain  grovjVd  revenge,  and  flaming 
war.  ' 

England,  ftills  rulninates,  to  Gallia's  dread, 

On  veng'ance  flern,  and  ruin  widely  fpread. 

Minorca  s  fall,  for  great  reprifals  cries  ; 

She  views  Cape-Breton  with  revengeful  eyes. 

Atlength,  the  wifh'd  for  fpring  once  moreappear'd, 

And  Bojcaxven^  the  Britilh  Banners  rear'd : 

Theglad'ning  news,  with  pleafure  fill'd  each  mind,  , 

Great  George,  a  fccond  northern  war  dcfign'd. 

Engliih,  Hibernians,  Scotchmen,  now  are  fhipt,^ 

With  all  Accoutrements  for  War  equipt  ; 

With  brazen  mortars  wlience  the  bombs  are  flung, 

And  congregating  Fleers  together  throng : 

TiiC  pondVous  batt'ring  guns  are  put  on  board. 

With  barr'd,  and  round  fhot,Shipsare  largely  ftor'd: 

With  bombs,  tents,  horfes,  (fit  to  draw  the  car,)"] 

And  all  the  Apparatus  of  the  War  ; 

With  loads  of  footy  grain,  to  fling  the  bombs  | 
from  far.  J 

Our  Fleets  refitted,  o'er  the  billows  ride ; 

(The  dread  of  France,  arid  Britain's  iiayal  pride.) 

Widely 
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Widely  they  fpread,  upon  the  fweliing  Sea, 
And  chro'  the  weflern  Ocean  fpeed  their  way; 
The  dreadful  pomp,  of  threat'ningWar  dirpIay.  J 

Heav'n  fmil'd  th'aircnt,and  back  they  ne'er  returned, 
Till  Louiibourg,  in  flaming  ruin  mourn'd. 
Behold  they  come,  with  friendly  Squadrons  meet, 
Retard,  and  inrerccDt  the  sjallic  Fleet  : 
Boldly  they  flretch  along  the  hollile  coafl, 
Not  long,  e'er  mourns  this  Iiland  lofl. 

A  Councirs  calPd,  where  meafures  they  propofe, 
Where  beft  to  land,  where  mofr  annoy  the  foes  ; 
Brave  BoJcawen\  (hke  Ithaca's*  fage  King,) 
The  Hinge,  on  whom,  the  grand  defign  mufl:  fvving, 
Wifely  forefaw,  (and  ponder'd  in  his  mindj 
Uniefs  our  Troops,  unanimous  combio'd^ 
The  wiiole  defign,  might  foon  abortive  prove. 
As  that,where  Moabf ,  Seirf,  and  Ammonf  ftrove. 

Firfl 

*•  L7vp5,  King  of  Ithaca,  was  a  grecisn  King  and  Warrior, 
the  fiege  of  Troy,  and  much  renown'd  for  his  fagacity,  and 
Ikill  in  carrying  on  a  warlike  Scheme. 

fit  'Tis  faid  in  Scripture,  when  the  children  of  Moab,  Ammon, 
and  Mount  Seir,  came  againft  Ifrael, 'a  dlflention  arofe  among 
the  Troops,  they  drew  their  fwords,  attack'd,  and  deftroy'd 
one  another;  and  by  that  means,  defeated  their  own  defign^ 
aguiaft  the  coaft§  of  Ifrad, 
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Firft  difcontent,  next  martial  anger  burn'J, 
Each  drew  his  fword,  againfl:  his  Ally  tum'd  ;  }> 
England  too  ofr,  the  like  mifhap  hath  mourn  d!  J 
But  Bofcawen^  of  large  and  generous  Soul ; 
So  well  projefled,  and  contriv'd  the  whole, 
That  Enghfh,  Scotchmen,  and  Hibernians  bear 
Of  Fame,  and  Danger  both,  an  equal  fhare, 
Now  all  prepar'd,  (the  landing-place  in  view,) 
For  feveral  days,  a  bluft'ring  tempeft  blew  : 
Which  for  that  fpace,  the  bold  attempt  retards ; 
But  Providence,  the  Britifh  Frigates  guards  ; 
F(0  tho'  they  rode  full  near  Cape-Breton's  lliore, 
And  gallic  Cannon,  with  incefTant  roar. 
And  tho'  brilk  fire  from  mortars  was  maintain'd^ 
Small  was  the  lofs,  or  damage  they  fuftain'd. 

Again,  the  wind,  and  waters,  ceas'd  to  rage, 
And  now,  the  Fleet,  and  Troops,  prepare  t'  engage ; 
Now  line  of  battle  Ships  approach  the  fhore, 
An^  nearer  flill,  the  leffer  Frigates  roar  : 
Againft  th'  oppofing  foes,  a  dreadful  bar ; 
Whilft  tranfporis  quick,  refund  the  living  war. 

Tumult  i 
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Tumult !  and  noife  !  and  flaughrer !  foon  enfu'd^ 
And  Men,  and  Boats,  are  dafh'd  upon  the  flood. 
Cannons  inceflant  roar,  and  bullets  rend, 
Down  thro'  the  air,  the  countlefs  bombs  defcend  t 
And  fulph'rous  flames,  and  clouds  of  fmoke  arife, 
Whilft  from  French  Guns,  the  leaden  bullet  flies* 
Mean  while,  our  Frigates,  Cannons,  Mortars  ply  j 
And  bombs,  and  balls,  in  deadly  volleys  fly* 
jitnherft^  and  Wolfe^  proceed,  ferene,  fedate, 
As  if  themfelves  had  turned  thehinq-e  of  Pate  t 
By  them  infpir'd,  our  Infantry  foon  grew 
With  ardour  warm;  and  to  the  battle  flew  :  -h 
Bore  all  before  'em,  like  the  fwelling  main, 
The  Fench  could  not  their  mighty  charge  fuftain* 
Expanding  fiieets  of  vapours  cloud  the  day, 
Whilft  boats  to  land  (with  fpeed,)  purfuetheir  way* 
See!  fee!  the  crimfon  blood,  brave  Bailljf  ftains  j 
The  (glancing)  leaden  death,  hath  pierc'd  his  brains ! 
The  manly  Cuthberfs-]-  merit  well  is  known, 
Who  fondly  cry'd,  my  BaiUj  dear !  you're  gone! 

Oh! 


If  Capt.  Ba:!ly,  and  Lieut.  Cuthkrt,  belongM  to  one  company  of 
Highlanders ;  and  were  kiird  going;  on  Ihore^  one  by  a  mufket 
fliot,  and  the  other  by  a  cannon  ball. 
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Oh!  fad!  there  flopped  the  amicable  breath  ; 
Brave  Cuthbert  felt  the  dafliing  iron  death  : 
The  fatal  bullet,  through  his  Body  came  ; 
And  drown'd  in  blood,  the  glowing  friendly  flame. 
From  Scotifh  Warriors>  tears  of  anger  flow  j  nj 

Their  bofoms  glow'd  with  pondVous  martial  |^ 
woe  ;  I 
For  Cuthbert  oft,  and  Bdilly^  brav'd  the  foe.  J 

Both,  oft  were  feen  in  battles  to  engage  ; 

Oft  facM  grim  deaths  whencloath'd  in  gallic  Rage. 

Ill  fated  Warriors!  thus  to  fall  before 

Your  lucklefs  Boat,had  reached  the  deftin'd  fhore. 

Oh  I  that  you'd  liv'd  to  tread  the  hoflile  ground^ 

And  helpM  to  deal  the  glittering  vengeance  round. 

Small  caufe  fliall  Frenchmen  have,  your  deaths  to 
boaft. 

When  once  your  Troops,  fhall  firmly  tread  their 
coaft ; 

With  angry  Courage  fir'd,  and  genVous  Wrath, 
TheyMl  glut  the  Gravcp  and  fatiate  greedy  death. 

As  when  the  thunder  of  the  mighty  Jove, 
Breaks  from  th'  olympyan  battlements  above  ; 

The 
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The' loud  ArtilPry,  in  a  dreadful  forra, 
Comes  rolling  on,  amid  a  pitchy  ftorm  ; 
The  direful  fragors,  of  th'iEthereal  Store, 
Rattle  aloft,  with  dread,  terrific  roar : 
Light'nings,  and  boks,  t^efore  the  growl  proceed. 
To  flrike  the  deflin'd  mark,  with  rapid  fury  fpeed- 
So  under  covert  of  fulphureous  fmoke. 
Which  from  the  Britifh  Fleet  in  Thunder  broke  j 
Firft  flew  the  bolts,  t' intimidate  the  Gauls, 
To  dafh  the  mud  banks?  or  cemented  walls. 

Next,  Scotia's  Troops  to  battle  fally'd  forth> 
And  Louifbourg  ccnfefs'd  their  northern  wortW  ; 

From  clouds  of  fmoke  they  burft,  like  Lighi'Ding^s 
Blaze, 

And^  firuck  th'  oppofing  foe  with  grand  amaze  ! 
Few  deaths  they  fent,  of  iron,  or  of  lead^  "| 
Tn\  o'er  the  lioftile  lineS;  they  I         read  ;    *  > 
And  as  tbcy  march. they  dcarhsand  danger fpread.  J 

To  clofefl:  fights  their  Cohort  quickly  .  jns, 
And  fcorns  to  battle  with  the  difbnt  rim  : 
Theyfirike  thebIow,whiciill;ops  the  hoinic  breath, 
And  load  the  foe,  with  ftcrms  of  ficel}^  death  ! 

See 
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Sec!-  where  the  Sons  of  Scotland  force  their  way. 

With  Rangers  joinM,  in  dreadful  difarray  ! 

S'uftaip/d  by  Iiifantry,  array'd  in  order  ftrong  ;  • 

Amherjl,  and  Wolfe,  who  urg'd  the  landing  w^ar 
along :  ^ 

They  fire,  advance,  and  charge,  and  to  the  bat-  ' 
tic  throng.  *  J  j 

An.d  Comet-like,  their  broad  bright  Swords  appear, 

Deatli's  in  their  front,  and  terror  in  their  rear  1 

Fierce  to  the  fight,  intrepid  Gorham  flies: 

And  all  the  terrors  of  the  w^ar  defies. 

Scoit,  and  the  Rangers,  and  the  Scotchmen  glow. 

And  fpeed  towards  the  (trong,  entrenched  foe. 

(As  fierce  Achilles^  (thunderbolt  of  war,) 

Brolcc  trojan  ranks  in  his  refilllefs  carr  ; 

On  rufh'd  his  myrmidons,  with  Faulchions  rcarM, 

Of  troops  thick  throng'd,  the  ground  was  quickly 
clear'd. 

So  before  Wolfe^  and  Amherf.,  Frenchmen  fled,  ^  ' 
(Their  troops  advancing,  ftruck  a  mortal  dread  ;)  !> 
The  tim'jous  living,  (tumbled  o'er  the  dead  !)   J  ' 
From  fltmk,  to  flank,  the  glitt'ring  danger  fhines, 
And  war's  dread  havoc,  marks  their  fprcading  lines : 

D  They 
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They  wave  their  Swords?  anticipate  the  fight. 

And  lirong  reblaze  the  gilttVing  rays  of  light  : 

From  Man,  to  Man>  they  catch  the  gcn'rous  glow  ; 

A  ftupid  Langour  feizes  on  the  Foe  : 

They  Hand  amazM  !  the  biirnifli'd  ruin  dread  ! 

Thro'  Gallia's  Troops,  a  pannic  terror  fpread  ; 

As  when  amid  the  gloom  of  darkeft  night, 

The  tranfient  glances  of  tartarean  light* 

Attack  a  lonely  perfon  with  furprize  ! 

And  fancy 'd  Fiends,  in  millions,  round  him  rife; 

Mutely  transfixed,  all  refolution  flceps, 

A  chilly  damp,  thro'  all  his  vitals  creeps ; 

A  fweating  tremor  fhakes  him  to  the  ground^ 

Amid  the  tumult,  all  reficflion's  drownxL 

So  as  their  lines  the  Caledonians  erofs'd, 

The  Frenchmen  quick,  rcfifting  ardour  loft : 

No  longer  felt  the  great- heroic  glow, 

Such  as  the  three  united  nations  know  : 

Beneath  their  pondVous  blows,  the  french  Troops 
reel, 

Deprefs'd,  and  drown'd,  'midft  fhow'rs  of  northern 
lieel. 

Our  Troops  (refolv'd,)  no  dangers  cou'dcontroul. 

The  high  on  ihore;^  the  foaming  billows  roll  : 

Tho' 
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Tho'thoufands  there,  (cntrcnch'd,)  the  Beach  com- 
mand ; 

And  guns, and  mortars,  throng'd  the  hoftile  ftrand: 
Headed  by  Wolfe^  they  plunge  into  the  flood. 
And  wade  to  Louifbourg,  thro'  galHc  Blood, 

With  circumfpedion  now,  the  ground's furvey'd, 
From  whence  Artilleries  may  bed  be  play'd  ; 
And  heavy  battVing  guns  are  dragged  around, 
Advancing  Engineers  work  under  ground  : 
Large,  and  rmall  BattVies^(cover'd^from  the  fight,) 
Are  plann'dj  and  formed,  midfl:  fjlence  of  the  night* 
The  platforms  next,(with  utmoft  fpeed)  they  form, 
Frorii  whenceto  rollGreat-Britain'sThunder  ftorm  ; 
Incentive  match,  and  bombs,  are  thither  brought. 
And  Magazines,  with  dormant  Thunder  fraught; 
Till  wak'd  by  Fire,  then  dafhing  bolts  are  thrown, 
To  raze  the  walls  of  thick  cemented  ftone  : 
Mortars  are  plac'd,  from  w^hofe  infernal  wombs, 
Ejeding  Powder,  fends  the  murd'ring  Bombs, 

Now  ev'ry  thing,  againfl  the  hour  preparM, 
The  mafks  are  dropped,  theBritifh  greeting's  heard: 
D  z  ^  Towards 
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Towards  the  Ramparts^  Infantries  advance^ 

Defiance  thunders  from  the  Forts  of  France  : 

The  loud  explofion  rages  more  and  more, 

Deep  throated  guns,  and  brazen  mortars  roar: 

In  undulating  air,  long  hangs  the  found, 

And  flame,  and  fulph'rous  vapours  fpread  around. 

As  from  Mount  Etna,  and  Vefuvius  rife, 

Thunders,  and  flames,  whilfl:  vapours  cloud  th 
&ies  : 

Like  thefe  vulcanoes,  in  convulfive  rage, 
The  Bririfii  Troops,  and  gallic-Fpfts  engage. 
Advancing  Corps  of  Infantries  gain  ground^ 
The  cohorn,  fafcine  batL\*'ies  play  around. 
Wolfe,  well  deferves  his  dread  voracious  Name, 
Spreads  ruin  round,  or  wide  devouring  flame  ! 
Around  the  Town  He  roams>  conceaPd  in  night ; " 
Intent  on  gallic  Prey,  maintains  thefjght:  \ 
The.fjlenc'd  light-houfe  BattVy,owns  his  might.  , 
Soon  grows  more  dreadful  than  it  was  before ; 
Infpir'd  by  Wolfe,  and  Britifh  Troops  to  roar. 
Wolfe,  on  the  illand  Fort;  his  Battle  pours  ; 
IncefFant,  fends,  his  thund'ring,  iron  fhow'rs ; 
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\N\]\\i(ylmherJ},  on  che  town,  and  grand  Fort  plays ; 
(On  gallic  Troops,  defponding  terrors  fclzel) 
Againrt  the  ifland  Fort^  Wolfe  s  bofom  burns; 
His  rapid  Storm,  their  Thunder  overnirns  : 
'Dafii'd  by  his  balls,  obflrucling  Ramparts  drop; 
They  even  plough  the  deep  foundations  up. 
Before  his  battle,  adverfe  flrength  is  born  : 
Riv'd  muzzles  are  from  batter'd  breeches  torn. 
His  fierce  affault,  the  hoflile  Platform  feels, 
Bertrew'd  with  ufelefs  guns,  and  broken  wheels. 
The  mouldering  breaches,  w^rde, and  wider  fpreadf 
(Rammers,  and  fponges,  lie  among  the  dead  :) 
Defcending  bombs,  mod  dreadfully  difplode  - 
With  ruin'd  walls^  tlic  fliiverd  platforms  load  : 
The  Fort's  Defendants^  now  for  Ihclter  fly, 
For  uadifiinguifh'd,  lo,  the  Ramparts  he- 
Subverted  guns,  with  wheels  aloft  difplayM^  ^ 
Among  the  piles  of  rubbifl^,  too  are  kid  ; 
And  dreadful  devaflation  widely  fpread  !  ^ 
Difploded  (hells,  and  fiiot,  together  throng; 
And  mortars,  from  their  brazen  bafes  flung. 
A  profpe6l  odd,  of  iron,  brafs,  and  lead  : 

Of  ftones;  and  mangled  Bodies  of  the  dead. 

D  3  Father§| 
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Fathers,  to  future  Sons,  fiiall  this  report  ; 

So,  fought  brave  V/olJe)  fo  iook'd  the  ifland  ForL 

By  Hardj^  and  brave  Brjcaiven^  infpir'd, 
Seei  Britifli  Tars,  to  deeds  of  wonder  fir'd  ! 

They  leave  their  lofry  fhips  upon  the  fea  ; 

Deftin'd  for  Louilbourg,  they  fpeed  their  way,  }> 

As  hungry  Wolves,  will  nightly  roam  for  prey.  J 

Balfoury^^  and  Loforney  ;  tw^o  fearlefs  Tars, 

\¥irh  mighty  fouls,  (well  form'd  for  naval  Wars  ;) 

Thro*  namelefs  terrors,  unconcern'd  they  row, 

And  in  tremendous  (hade  attaek  the  foe. 

No  whit  difmayM,  thro'  dangers  on  they  came  : 

'Midil  gloom,  and  (hot,  and  fhclls,  and  fulph'rcu^s 
flame :  ' 

Towards  the  galhc  thunder  dorms  they  bend  ; 

Wi[h  fpeed  alert,  their  lofry  fides  afcend  ; 

And  from  the  Engineers,  the  dafning  bolts  they 
rend. 

Defcending 

The  Cr,ptains,  Laforney^  and  Batfour,  commanded  the  Boats 
which  burnt  oiie  Man  of  War,  and  tow'd  the  other  cut  ot  the 
H  u-i)our  of  Louiroour^,  in  fpight  of  all  the  Fire  frcin  tht? 
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Defcciiding  Frenchmen,  foon  their  quarters  leave, 
The  Cutlafs,  and  the  naval  Pole-ax,  cleave; 
Not  one  furvives,  to  wail  the  hundreds  dead  ; 
But  carnage  great,  and  total  death  is  fpread. 
Prudent,  in  Britiih  flame,  mod  fiercely  glow'd  : 
Bur  Bienfaicant,  they  from  the  harbour  tow'd.. 
So  hungry  Wolves,  attack  the  timorous  Sheep, 
In  lonely  cots,  and  o'er  the  fences  leap  ; 
Eager  they  feize,  upon'  the  fleecy  Prey  ; 
Tear!  kill!  and  drag,  whatever  they  pleafe  away. 

hg:i\\^^  their  Fjeetj  Wolfe  ardent  Balls  ejeds, 
Or  drops  his  bombs;  upon  their  open  de^ks  : 
-They  fink,  or  vaniili,  in  a  fulph'rous  blaze  ; 
And  with  new  horrors  Louifbourg  amaze. 
As  from  the  bellowing  Engine  of  the  Skies, 
Tlie  Thunderbolt,  aad  riving  Lightening  flies  ; 
They  rend  the  knotty  oaks,  and  tear  the  ground^ 
And  fpread  a  defolating  Ruia  round  : 
So  tVolfe,  and  Amherj}^  emulous  advance, 
To  waftc  theTroops;  and  raze  theForts  of  France! 
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Amherjly  fends  various  deaths  among  the  foe  ; 

The  Troops,  and  Tars,  with  genTous  courage  1 
glow  ; 

The  Town,  and  grand  Fort,  little  refpite  know.  ^ 
Scc\ Wolfe,  infpires,  and  fpurs  his  martial  pow'rs ; 
With  roar  delirudive,  Louifbourg  devours* 
IVolfe^  prowls  by  night,  with  caution  to  furvc}', 
How^  battering  Guns,  and  Britifli  Mortars  play  ; 
Oft  looks  on  LouifDourg,  with  threatening  frown, 
And  fhow'rs  his  flior,  and  fliells^  upon  the  Town. 
'Amherjl,  and  Wolfe^  full  forty  days  alTail 
The  Town,  andPorts,  refolrcd  to  prevail. 
As  oft  arc  knowMi>  the  Meteors  of  the  Skv, 
With  burning  tails,  defccnding  from  on  high, 
To  dafh  thro'  houfes,  with  amazing  force, 
And  rive,  and  kilh  in  their  impetuous  courfe  : 
As  they  difplode,  wath  dreadful  thundering  found, 
And  tear,  and  furrow^  up,  the  neighboring  ground ; 
Their  tow^'ing  bombs,  defccnding  from  on  high, 
With  dread  commiffion,  to  the  towMi  they  fly  ; 
The  crafhing  roofs  give  w^ay ;  they  dafti  togrouixl; 
Pirplode,  and  fcatter  dui%  and  deaths  around  ; 

Spread 
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Spread  devaftation  wide,  through  all  the  place; 

And  lofty  Domes,  to  deep  foundations  raze  : 

So  flaming  Louifbourg,  their  fury  feels  ; 

From  EngiiOi  Bombs,  proceed  thofe  various  ills. 

Men,  Women,  Children,  welter  in  their  gore  ;  "| 

Shrieks,  Groans,  and  Flames,  Morrars,  and  Can- 1^ 
nons  roar,  j 

With  dread  Confufion,  fill  the  gallic  Shore  !  J 
Drucour^  no  longer,  can  the  fight  maintain  ; 
Tho'  greatly  brave  ;  yet  here,  his  brav'ry's  vain; 
Tho'  wondVous  ftrong  the  place,  it  cannot  fhield 
HisTroopsfrom  death;  behold,  the Rampartsyield; 
For  Wolfe,  and  Amherjl^  w^ith  a  thundVing  frowm, 

Shake 'the  grand  Fort,  and  fire  the  neighboring 
Town. 

Aloft,  great  George's  Banners  were  uprear'd  ; 
Brave  Bofcajvcn,  into  the  Harbour  (leer'd. 

The  dreadful  Scene  is  chang'd,  they  hear  no  - 
more,  | 

The  dying  groans,  nor  Guns,  nor  Mortars  roar, 

And  flaughter,  ceafes,  on  the  gallic  fhore.  J 

The  Britifh  Cannon  roar'd,  in  harmlcfs  fort. 

When  Louifbourg  became  a  friendly  Port. 

Heavn, 
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Heav'n,  hear  my  Pray'r;  prererve  it  as  our  own  ; 
Till  gallic  Foes,  our  faithful  Friends  are  grown. 


HEN  iy"^(?r,(fage]y,)  on  the  phrygian  fhore, 


Thro'  trojaa  guards,  and  gldom^  and  dangers  fped. 
Amherjl^znd  Wolfe ^Wkc  thcfc,  were  wifely  chofe. 
For  foreign  War,  againft  perfidious  Foes. 

¥/ifdom, 

*  Upon  the  refufal  of  Achilles^  to  return  to  the  army,  f  which 
he  had  deferted,  on  account  of  the  quarrel  bet  ween  him^  and 
Jgamemnon^  who  with  his  troops  had  laid  fiege  to  Troy  \  but 
was  now  by  the  irrefiRible  provvefs  of  He5ior^  be:ireri  back  to  his 
fhips,  and  entrenchments.)  A  council  of  war  was  call'd  by 
night,  for  the  public  fafety,  and  Nefior  queiiions,  if  none  wiU 
go  to  hazard  his  hfe  to  fave  his  country,  ftrive  to  feize  fome 
draggling  foe,  or  penetrate  fo  far  into  their  campi  as  to  hear 
their  counfels,  and  defigns,  mentions  the  glory  of  the  deed,  and 
what  gifts !  and  praifes  !  his  grateful  country  v/ou'd  beftow  ! 
Diomed^  undertook  this  hazardous  enterorize  !  add  made  clioice 
of  Vlyjfes  for  his  companion*  In.  their  paffage,  they  furprize 
Dolon  Cwhom  Heiytor  had  fent  on  a  like  defign,  to  the  camp  of 
the  Grecians.)  From  him  they  are  inform'd  of  the  lituation  of 
the  trojan,  and  auxiliary  forces,  and  pariiciilarly  of  Rhefus^  and 
the  Thracians,  who  were  lately  arrived.  They  pafs  on  with 
fuccefs ;  kill  Rhefus^  with  fevcral  of  his  ofllcers,  and  feize  the 
famous  horfes  of  that  prince,  with  which  they  return  in  tri- 
umph to  the  camp.  The  whole  ftory  may  be  read  in  the  loth 
Book  of  Homer  ^  iliad. 


A  M  E  N. 


'  ^  ^    Advis'd  fome  *  fpies,  (hou'd  tieB^rs  camp 
explore, 

The  fage  Ulj/Jes,  and  fierce  Diomed^ 
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Wifdom,  and  Valour,  v/ith  united  force ; 
Cowdiidi  the  Grecians,  thro*  rheirnightly  courfc. 
If  Itill  mature,  the  great  Defign  fhou'd  alk  ; 
Who  fitter  than  Uljl/es  for  the  Talk  ? 
Shou'd  Giant  Danger  llride  a-crofs  the  path, 
Tjdides'''''  fierce  !  was  full  of  martial  wrath  ; 
With  mighty  rtrength,  his  pondVous  Spear  he  drove, 
And  fcarce  t  retreated  from  the  thundVing  Jove  ! 
ylmbcrft^  in  council,  was  rely'd  upon  : 
Wolfe^  had  the  fpiric  of  Tydeus^s  Son, 
Roth  ofr  had  charged,  amidd  the  fulpli  rous  roar 
Of  deep  mouth'd  Guns,  and  thoufands  in  their  gore: 
poth  oft  well  try'd,  to  fierce  Encounters  drew, 
Where  iron  Deaths,  and  leaden  Dangers  flevcr. 

Brunswick, 

*  Tydide^.^  Is  Dicmcd,  being  the  fon  of  Tydeus ;  and  is  fonfietimes 

in  the  Iliad,  call'd  Diomed.  Tydides,  Tytkus's  fon. 
t  In  the  8th  book  of  Homer's  Iliad,  we  have  Dkmed^  advancing 
fiercely  to  Ne/hrs  refcue,  and  to  battle  with  Hecfor^  who  came 
thundVing  through  the  war,  and  w:is  driving  full  upon  the  Py- 
lian  Sage.   Homer  uiakes  Jupiter  opooiQ Diomed/m  thefe  words. 
But  Jove  with  awful  found  ; 
Roird  the  big  thunder  o'er  the  vaft  profound. 
Full  in  Tyd/dei'  face,  the  light'nlng  flew  • 
The  ground  before  him,  flam\l  with  fulphur  blue. 
After  which,  he  defcribes  him  retreating  with  great  reludlance, 
from  Haicrs  overwhehriing  battle  ;  tho'  deferted  by  the  Gre- 
cians, advis'd  to  flee  by  Ne/icr^  and  opposM  by  a  ftorm  of  thun- 
der;, and  ligh^r^ing,  from  jupitir^  himfclf. 


44  WAR:  An  Heroic  Toem. 

Brunswick,  and  Tiit,  on  thefc,  fecureiy  lean'd, 

England,  in  hope,  by  tbefe,  was  well  fuftain'd. 

So  Memnon^  Nefior,  fix'd  their  hopes  upon 

Bold  DiomcfJ^  and  fage  Laertes  *  Son. 

Thro'  dardan  Ranks,  vi6Lorious,  both  had  ftrode  ; 

Their  Grecian  Spears,  drank,  deep  of  hoftile  blood. 

Amidft  the  fiercefl:  fhocks  both  oft  were  try'd; 

Whilft  brains,  a  nd  gore,  their  biting  faiilchions  dy'd. 

Swords,  jav'lins,  darts,  and  fpears,  (in  well  fought 
fields,) 

In  batt'ring  florms,  had  rattled  on  their  Shields. 

With  warlike  fpoils,  theirLabours  oft  were  crown'd; 

For\¥ifdom  great, and  Valour,  much  renown'd. 

They  feiz'd  on  Dolon-\^  ((truck  with  wild  difmay:) 

Firft  flew  the  Spy,  then  fped  vi^hcre  Rhe/us  lay  : 

Doom'd  with  his  Guards,  no  more  to  fee  the  light; 

Their  eyes  fcal'd  up,  in  everlafling  night. 

Back  to  their  Friends,  the  Heroes  fafe  returned  : 

The  trojan  Camp,  their  nightly  vifit  mourn'd. 

Both  plann'd,  both  fought,  as  dread  occafion  needs ; 

And  both  their  Souls,  were  fprm'd  for  mighty  deeds. 

Amher/lf 

*  UI);//es^  who  is  in  the  Iliad,  fonietimes  call'd  fage  Uhffes^  wife 

Uhjfes^  Laertes's  fon,  nnd  Ibmetimes  Ithacus. 
f  The  fpy  fcnt  by  HeBor^  to  explore  the  Grecian  Camp,  Vid, 

loth  book  of  i^l?we'r's  Diad, 
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Amherjl^  and  WoJfa,  like  thefe,  in  war  renownM  ; 
Return'd  fromLouifbourg,  with  conqueft  crown'd. 
The  toils  of  war,  each  difpofition  fuits  ; 
And  either  plans,  and  either  executes. 
The  Grecian  Heroes,  tlieir  noclurnal  courfe 
Held  jointly  on,  with  great  united  force. 
Whilfi:  Diomed^  the  guards  of  Rhejus  flew, 
Wife  Ithacus^^  the  bodies  backward  drew. 
(Fearing  the  mettled  fteeds  might  fcorn  the  rein, 
Unus'd  to  carnage,  and  the  fanguin'd  plain.) 
VJh\\9i  Amherji  thunder'd  on  the  frightened  town  ; 
Wolfe^s  battle  fhook  the  ifland  BattVy  down. 
Wife  were  the  Grecian  Chiefs,  nor  wont  to  fear: 
Sagacious,  brave,  the  Britifh  Heroes  were. 

^  Vlyjfes^  who  is  often  call'd  Ithacm  \  from  his  country  \  He, 
being  King  of  Ithaca. 


Endof-QOQY.  I. 
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THE 

ARGUMENT. 

THE  defcent  at  Cherhurg.  Blowing  up  the  B a/on. 
Goree  attack'' d  by  the  Honourable  Auguflus 
Keppel:  and  furrender^d  to  Him*  Admiral  Rodney's 
hombardment  of  Havre  de  Grace  ;  and  hurntng  the 
fiatbottom  boats  ;  'with  an  addrefs  to  Great-Britain. 
Bofca wen's  failings  and  chafing  De  Clue.  The  En- 
gagement. De  Clue,  and  part  of  his  Squadron  dri^ 
ven  on  foorel  with  the  pannic  they  were  in^  on  feeirg 
the  Spanifh  Fleets  and  fuppofing  them  to  he  an  En- 
glijh  Fleet. 

•CJ/  •f'>»  •<'9«  •W*  •0»  •O'  ♦W*  *S5*  •(!!>«  .ic*>.  «Ci>«  .^y)*  .«!?•  -Ci"*  «W» 
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Book  II. 

?^M^^REAT  GEORGE'S  Grandson,  lands  on 
^G^       gallia's  fhore  : 

S^^^J^  His  battering  guns,  and  royal  mortars  roar: 

Glorc  ply'd,wellaim'd,are  bombs,  and  daftiing  balls; 

Before  the  princely  Hero,  Cherburg  falls  : 

Low  as  the dufl-,fl:rongRamparts,down  are  thrown: 

Aloft,  in  air,  the  coftly  Bafon's  blown. 

How  fmil'd  our  good  old  King  !  how  trembled 
Gaul  ! 

Whilfl  Edward's  cannon,  raz'd  proud  Cherburg s 
wall ! 

Paternal  doubts,  and  ardent  wifhes  rife, 

Whilfl  tears  of  tranfport,  fparkled  in  his  eyes. 

Grandly  exulting,  more  than  King  He  ftood ! 

Whilfl;  Edward  fought,  confeffingBRUNSWiCK's 
blood  ! 

So  flands,  the  royal  Hunter,  to  furvey 

His  Cubs,  who  grapple  with  a  ftubborn  prey: 

He 
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He  fwings  his  tail,  exulting  at  the  fight ; 

And  trembling,  longs  to  mingle  in  the  fight  : 

With  love  paternal  fir'd,  and  ardent  rage ; 

He  fees  the  Lions,  as  the  Cubs  engage  : 

At  length,  the  vanquiflVdfoe,  is  drown'd  in  bloody 

He  ihakes  his  mahe,  and  roars  applaufes  loud. 

A  S  if  Vcfuvius  uprooted  torn  ; 
^  ^  Againft  Goree,  to  battle  had  been  born  ; 
Brave  KeppeUm  the  Torbay,  fierce  aflaiPd- 
Fort,  after  Fort,  and  mightily  prevaird. 
Whilft  Fate,  in  triumph,  in  each  broadfide  rode, 
Keppel^  for  warlike  fame,  and  vi£lVy  glow'd: 
Shot,  after  fhot>  bomb,  after  bomb,  he  fent  ; 
Silenc'd  their  guns,  platforms,  and  ramparts  rent: 
The  Gauls  grew  cool,  as  warm  the  Britons  grew  ; 
And  greatly  emulous,  to  battle  flew  ; 
They  ceas'd  their  fire, and  pull'd  their Enfjgn  down, 
And  gave  our  Troops  pofTeffion  of  the  Town. 

SEE  }  Rohey^  next,  th'invafu^e  projedl  marr : 
Subvert  French  fchemes,  and  their  flat  bot- 
tom'd  war  : 

Britannia^s  Fleet,  at  Havre,  threats  the  fhore  ; 
And  brazen  mortars,  in  bombardment  roar : 

From 
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From  iron  Vehicles,  the  vengeance  broke  ; 
And  all  their  plans,  evaporate  in  fmoke  ! 

Britain  !  let  loofe  thy  rough,  undaunted  Tars ; 
And  fmile  applaufe,  on  all  thy  Sons  of  Mars  ; 
Let  no  cabals,  thy  Patriots  aims  fruftrate, 
Nor  civil  difcontenr,  difturb  the  State  ; 
Then  under  Providence^  we  may  expe6l 
A  lalling  Peace,  the  pride  of  Gallia  check'd* 

N'OW  Hawke,  and  Bofcawen^  with  terrors  ride 
A-crofs  the  main,  to  curb  the  gallic  pride : 
And  in  Lagos,  and  Quiberon's  fam'd  Bay,  1 
Our  gallant  Tars,  their  naval  worth  difplay  ;  \^ 
Attack,  and  ftrike  the  Fleets  of  Gaul,  with  dread  j 
difmay.  j  , 

Bofcawen^  iirft,  engages  with  the  foe  ; 
And  gains  new  laurels  from  his  overthrow. 
Frighted  before,  at  Spaniards^  in  the  Bay  ; 
They  rack'd,  confus'd,  and  flood  again  at  fea. 
Chimeras  filKd  their  minds,  black  fear  prevails  ; 
And  evVy  cloud,  was  England's  fwelling  Sails  : 
So  tim'rous  fouls,  (dreading  nodurnal  fliade,) 
A  fimilar  raifiake,  have  often  made. 

E  A 

^  The  French  fleet,  feeing  the  Spanifh  fleet  in  the  bay,  fas  they 
were  going  into  the  harbour,)  tack'H  and  ftood,eff  again  at  fea  : 
by  which  means,  they  met  the  (fo  much  dreaded)  Englifli 
fleet,  which  ibey  lb  vainly  endeavour'd  to  fliun. 
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A  fudden  glance,  a-crofs  a  glitl'fii\£^  pool, 
^Twas  light'iiiiig  flafli'd,  and  ibouM  fome  growling 
Bull, 

Bellow  terrific,  thro^  th'  adjacent  plains, 
Some  fiend  infernal  roar\l,  and  fhook  his  chains  : 
From  non-exilling  i!ls^  they  drive  t'  efcape, 
Stumble  on  nought  !  and  into  ditches  leap  ! 
So  Frenchmen  noW;  fubftantial  dangers  meet^ 
Shunning  the  fliadow  of  an  Englifli  Fleet* 
Our  fleet,  nb  fooner  to  their  view  appeared, 
Falfe  fignals  made,  and  Britain's  Enfigns  rearM> 
Thro'  all  their  fliips,  the  wonted  fears  prevail  ; 
They  dropp'd  their  courfers,  and  fet  evVy  fail 
Now  glow'd  our  Tars,  and  thro'  the  foaming  fca. 
They  chac'd  jyeCUie^  and  long'd  to  feize  their  pre3j^ 
As  thro'  the  concave  of  the  gloomy  Sky, 
(On  wings  of  winds  upborn,  on  w^hich  they  liy ;) 
Black  clouds,  chace  clouds,  in  dyead  tremendous 
form  ; 

iPregndint  with  lightening,  hail, and  thiinderfl^orm  ; 

So  Gallia's  flying  Ships,  and  our  purfuing  Fleer, 

Glide  on  in  flaming  gloom,  and  in  loud  Thunder 
Rrcet. 

Yard-arnij 
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Yard-arm,  and  3^ard-arm  now,  and  fide,  to  fide, 
Pikes,  pirtols,  guns^wich  brilk  difpatch  are  ply'd. 
From  (hip,  to  (hip, grapples, and  chainsare  thrown; 
Pole-axes  grafp'd,  and  cutlafTcs  are  drawn  : 
With  inborn  glow,  our  Tars  prepare  t'  afTail, 
Refolv'd  they  board,  and  unconirourd  prevail. 
Brave  Bofcawen  bears  down,  with  genVous  rage; 
And  tho'  difmalled,  dares  DeX^uie  t'  engage. 
So  fierce  they  fought !  fo  many  b;'oadfides  fir'd ! 
The  brafs*  relented,  and  the  guns  grew  tir'd  ! 
DcClue  now  fled,  (with  thoufands)  hid  in  finoke. 
Which  from  theBritilhFleet,  with  veng'ance  broke; 
And  left  their  Ships,  at  random  on  the  fea, 
To  rocks,  and  flames,  and  Englifh  Tars  a  pre}^ 
^  fliun  Bofcawen  s  rage,  and  horrid  roar, 
The  gallic  Ocean  f  tumbled  on  the  fhore. 

*  If  I  am  not  much  tniflaken,  I  heard,  that,  the  muzzle of  l(}me 
of  the  Oceaa's  brafs  guns  bent  downward  ;  the  metal  being 
molify'd  by  exceffive  heat  of  the  oft  repeated  difcharges, 

t  The  Ship  D^fC/^^  commanded. 

End  of  BOOK  11. 
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THE 

ARGUMENT, 

^REAT'B  RlTjlIN's  preparation  of  her 
Fleets  and  Troops^  ogatnft  ^ebed  under  AdmU 
ral  Saunders,  and  y4iJmira!  Holmes  ;  and  the  Gene- 
rals^ Wolfe,  Moncktoii,  andTownihcnd.  The  pan- 
iijcin  France  !  and  at  ^lebec!  as  the  confeqiience  thereof. 
The  Fleet  failing)  their  arrival  in  the  river  of  ^ehec. 
The  formidable  appearance^  andrefoluti^n^  of  the  Englif]:^^ 
Scotchf  Irifh  and  Provincials  )  when  thej  reminber'd 
Zelly  and  the  fcalping  butcherj  of  the  French^Canadians^ 
and  Indians.  The  Fleet  proceeding  up  the  Gulf^  and 
the  Englifo  Wolfe  landing  againji  the  Enemy.  His 
intrepidity^  and  the  execution  of  his  attacks*  Firefi^f 
fent  down  ^  fever  al  times  by  the  French^  upon  the  fir  earn  ^ 
to  burn  our  Fleet  ;  but  by  the  vigilance  of  Admiral 
Saunders,  Holmes,  and  other  rejolved  Commanders  ; 
pind  with  the  indefatigable  fefolution,  and  aclivity  of 
our  boldy  and  hardy  Tars  ;  they  are  bo^ed  in  all  their 
fchemes^  and  the  firefoips^  and  fire  float's^  do  no  damage  to 
the  Englifo  Fleet.  The  vexation  of  the  French  thereon ; 
^md  the  war  carried  to  their  walls.   The  united  battery 
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pfGsneralY^o\{c^  on  TotntLevi :  j4dmtral  Saunders, 
belovj  ihcTown,  and  Admiral  Holmes,  above  theTown. 

Gener'al  Wolfe,  reprefented  as  h  Ju  fpence^  on  Toint 
Levi  ;  OH  account  of  the  fmall  number  of  Forces  he  bad 
nvith  hhn^and  on  wVi!;//;^  Mv)nrcalm'i"  camp,  with  near 
double  the  nnmber  \  and  obfcrv'ing  the  flupendous  height^ 
and  flabiltty  of  the  Town^  and  GarrUon  of  Quebec  ; 
compared  to  Bahjton^s^  ( as  was  thought  impregnable^ 
Ramparts^  for  the  'Town  flood  upon  a  lofty  rocky  and 
well  defended  by  trench^on  trench,  an^  impajjablc  works ^ 
and  avenues  :  rifing  dreadfully  to  viezu  I  one  above  ano-^ 
ther.  General  Wolfe V  intrepid  rejolves^  to  attack 
Monfeur  Montcalm V  Entrenchments.  The  danger- 
OHS  landing  •  fight^  and  retreat*  The  undaunted  beha-- 
viour  of  Captain  Ochierlony,  ( a  Scotch  Gentleman^) 
and  Lieut.  Peyton,  ( an  Irifo  Gentleman  ;J  both  of  one 
company  of  Royal- y^merican  Grenadiers ;  left  wounded 

the  field  of  battle.  Their  reju/al  to  be  carried  off. 
Two  Indians^  and  a  Frenchman^  attack  Capt.  Oehter- 
lony,  Mr.  Peyrpn,  f  after  a  long  fl-ruggle,)  kills  the 
Indians^  and  is  refcud  from  about  thirty  more^  by  three 
Highlanders  Jetached  by  Capf.  M'Donald^/FrafeFV 
Battalion,    General  Wolfe  //  vex\i  est  his  repulfff  and 

E  3  fickens^ 
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fickens  thro  care  and  watching.  The  united  efforts  of 
the  Soldiers,  and  Seamen,  to  reduce  the  ^Tlace.  The 
battery  again  ft,  and  from  the  Town,  and  all  the  terrors  f 
carnage  !  and  tumult  of  the  fiege  dejcrih'd  I  the  terror 
of  the  French,  Canadians^  and  Indians^  on  account  of 
their  crueltj,  and  treachery  ! 

General  Aniherfh  Townfheiid,  Johnfon>  Howe* 
T^ricleaux*  Rogers,  Forbes,  Sclioniberg,  and  their 
TranfaBions  on  the  Continent  metion  d,  byway  of  epifodcj 
who  reducd  TiconderogOf  Crown-Toint,  and  Niagara  ; 
with  fome  other  Jervices  perfortnd  hj  them.  The  [lege 
qf  ^ebec  rcajjlmd.  The  day  of  battle  di/crib^d  be- 
fore the  To%inu  The  difficulty  our  Troops  met  in 
ajcendtng  the  hilh  and  their  refolution.  The  fjjnmit  of 
the  hill  gain  d.  The  armies  meeting^.  A  port  effay  on 
'the  Generals.  Th^  Fight  begun.  General  Wolfe'/ 
wrift  broken  ly  a  balL  His  intrepidity  and  deftre  for 
hat  tie.  General  Wolfe  xvounded  a  fecond  time  ;  but 
differnbJes  the  hurt.  Wounded  a  third  time^  mortally  I 
drops,  and  is  carried  out  of  the  battle.  The  manner  of 
his  death  !  and  how  it  was  receivd  at  home,  lits 
Mother  s  in'ief,  and  Fy^^oland' s  in  g'eneral.  Ihe  gene- 
Jity  of  the  C'.uimw  people^  at  the  time  of  rejoicing  and 

ilkminatioH,    j4  fiort  addrefs  to  his  Mother.  The 

grief 
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grief  of  the  Soldiers  in  the  battle  for  him.  Their  gene- 
rous K(^ge  !  impetuous  !  and  over<wheim:,ng  united  cit- 
tack  of  the  Enemy  !  CoL  llowts  Station  in  the  FieUL 

A  defcription  of  the  A^firutherSy  and  Seats,  ivith 
their  broad  fivordsy  and  the  refl  of  the  Troops  ^  xuith  their 
bayonets  fix  d ;  piercing  thro\  hewing  down  whole  lathes 
{)f  carnage!  and  rolling  the  gallic  Squadrons  before  them^ 
in  confufion  !  Generdl  Monckcon  wounded  :  his 
behaviour,  and  a  fmt  parallel  between  him^  and  Gene- 
ral Townfhcnd. 

General  Tow'nfliend  takes  the  command.    His  in- 
trepidity ;  like  Achilles^  leading  on  his  Myrmidons  to 
battle,  to  revenge  the  death  of  his  dear  Patroclus  I  the 
Uiyfles  i  Diomed  !  (l^^^c.  (^r.  The  ge-^ 

neral  rout^  and  flaughter  of  Montcalm,?  and  hisTroops. 
BougainvilleV  corps  appears^  juft  as  phe  rout  began  : 
but  is  form  likewife  routed  by  GeneralTov^n^W\t\'\^9  and 
our  animated  Troops ^  and  fent  full  fpeed^  to  join  the  rcfi 
In  their  retreat. 

The  ch.ace  continu  d  lo  the  town  of  Quebec  :  our 
Troops  mixing  wit h^  running  doiun,  and  taking  the 
Frenchmen  pr  if  oners  at  will,  with  the  furrender  of  the 
Town^  and  Garrifon,  to  General  Townfliend. 

>o<>;;::<;>r;>:CK:>-:;->-::.o<x;>->:- 


W  A 
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Book  III. 


X  H  E  R  B  U  R  G,  Du  Qiiefiie,  Gorce,  and 


l^XMM  Vi<?l:ims,  ro  Britain's  fierce  refentment  fall 
Strong  Loiiifboiirg,  and  Guadaloup  flung  down, 
Great-Britain's  arms,v^'ith  glorious  conqueil crown. 


coall  I 
Lewis  no  caufe  has  got,  whereof  to  boaft  ;  |* 

Nor  Roval  George  to  grieve,  that  he  Minorca  } 
\oi\.        '  J 
How  fatiate  now,  Great-Britain  might  fit  down  : 
But  Brunswick,  flill  puts  on  a  threat'ning  frown. 
By  Titt,  (rcfoiv'd  to  awe  the  wond'ring  world,) 
Againft  Qi,iebec,  the  EngliOi  Thunder's  hurl'd  ; 
VVitii  mifchief  fure,  the  Bolts  ■dc{lru61ive  fly 
Guided  by  Him,  who  thunders  from  the  Sky, 


Senegal ; 


French  captiv'd  fleets,(new  mann' 


'd,)  protedl  our  4 


FrciH 
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FromPole,  toPolc,  grcatAlbion's  Terror's  known;,'] 
She  roars  in  Thunder !  and  her  pow'r  they  own,  5>  • 
Amid  the  frigid,  and  the  torrid  Zone  !  J 

Winter  elapsVl  the  welcome  fpring  appears  ; 
Saunders,  aloft,  the  BritiOi  Enfjgn  rears. 
Enghfli,  Hibernians,  Scotchmen,  all  combine  ;  1 
With  one  confent;  (rer;>lv'd,)  united  join,  V 
T'  inibark^  and  boldly  urge  the  grand  defign.  J 

Commiffion'd  now,  brave  Adm'rar5j//;^^^rj  failst 

At  Paris,  fad  foreboding  fear  prevails  : 

The  coall:  of  France,  a  pannic  dread  alarms  ; 

Britannia's  Sons*  are  rous'd  again  to  arms  ! 

As  when  a  flock  of  Swans,  haveken'd  on  high. 

A  dreaded  Eagle,  foufing  from,  the  Sky  ; 

They  flutter,  fcfeani,  and  gather  clofcly  round, 

And  wifh  a  place  of  fafety  ccxild  be  found  ; 

Till  down  he  comes,  upon  the  pinion'd  prey  ; 

Scatters,  and  tears,  and  bears  a  Swan  away. 

Whea  Saunders  fail'd*  in  France  fuch  moan  was 
beard; 

But  Qiiebec;  chiefly,  his  approaches  fcar'd  ; 

There 
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There  Albion's  Thunders,  withdeflru^live  roar 
Qucbec,(well  man{\d>)homLewis,  reekinp;  tore:  )> 
And  laid  Canadians,  wek'ring  in  their  gore.  J 
So  oft,  before;  have  England's  Admirals  huri'd, 
GreatG^onGE'sflanie,  and  terron  thro'  the  world  [ 

Wide  o'er  the  deep,  through  ftorms,  and  bluftVing 
gales. 

Safe  to  America,  our  Squadron  fails. 

Provincials  arm'd,  againil:  Qiiebec  t'  engage, 

Welcome  the  Fleet;  and  burn  with  newbornRage. 

Provincials,  Englifh,  Scotch,  Hibernians  bold, 

Frown,  formidably,  dreadful  to  behold  ! 

Within  their  minds,  Canadian  Butch'ries  rife^ 

Each  cruel  plan,  the  treachVous  Gauls  devife : 

Gloomy  they  lovvV,  like  pondVous  fliow'rs  when 
born, 

Towards  a  field,  of  yellow  {landing  corn  : 

Till  down  a  deluge  comes,  with  rattling  found, 

And  beats  the  plenteous  harveft  to  the  ground  ; 

So  Britain's  Troops,  when  they  remembcr'd  Zell,* 

And  fcalping  knives,  frouai'd  wiih  refentment  fell, 

With 

*  The  place  in  Germany,  where  Monfieiir  PJchHeu^  burnt  the 
Orphan -Houfe,  and  four  hundred  Orphans  in  it. 
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With  gcn'rous  rage  \  they  beat  Qiicbec  to  ground ! 
And  rccompence  moft  juft,  the  bafe  Canadians 
found. 

Saunders  proceeds,  up  thro'  St.  Laurence  gulf ; 
On  fliore  defcended  Britain's  fearlefs  Wolfe  : 
And  with  an  (eager,)  martial  rranfport  flew, 
Upon  the  black,  Canadian,  fcalping  crew  ! 
Ycx  warm  from  Louifbourg,  and  blood  of  Gaul  ; 
He  long':!  to  fee  the  favage  fcalpers  fall. 
Keen  threat'ning  fires,  He  (hot  from  wrathful  eyes, 
Whilll  from  his  brazen  engines,  veng'ance  flies. 
His  manly  bofom  burn'd,  with  frecborn  flame  ; 
To  fpread  the  terror  of  his  Sovereign's  Name. 
He  burft  like  Fate,  againfc  the  Indian  Foe  ; 
And  whelm'd  them  in  the  gallic  overthrow. 
To  vex  the  foe,  (whom  num'rous  forts  immure,) 
And  Britain's  Fleet  from  danger  to  fecure, 
Levi  at  firfl,  and  Orleans  they  poflTcfs'd  ; 
And  to  the  battering  fiege,  therafelves  addrefs'd- 


Large, 
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Large,  and  fniall  fafciiie  bart'rics.  foon  are  plannM, 
And  gons,and  murdering  mortars  quickly  manii'd- 
The  Ihclls,  and  (liot,  and  blick  difploding  grains  -| 
Arc  fent  to  Wolje^  nor  are  they  fenr  in  vain  ;  J> 
He  deals  deftrufiion  thro'  the  hollile  plain  !  J 

Whllft  Wolfe,,  and  Saunders^  'gainft  Qiiebec  com- 
bine, 

The  French  (alarm'd,)  had  planned  a  dire  defign^ 
To  execute  a  dreadful  fiery     doom  ; 
And  in  relentlefs  bla^c,  the  Fleet  conriime. 
As  Etna  oft,  with  fulph'rous  fiisme,  and  noife, 
Subjacent  Towns,  and  Cities^  quick  deflroys  ; 
Whene'er  inrag'd,  the  mountain  overflows, 
And  from  its  womb,  th'  infernal  mixture  throws : 
So  from  Quebec^  (adrift,)  the  gallic  Flame  ;  - 
Down  thro'  the  Gulf,  againll  brave 5^^;^i^^r/ came. 

Toward 

*  Whllfi:  Gen.  TVolfe,  and  Admiral  Saunchrs^  v^ere  uniting  their 
utmoft  efforts,  to  batter,  deftroy,  and  take  the  town  :  or  bring 
Monf.  De  Montcalm,  (an  able,  fortunare,  and  brave  ccm- 
inander)  to  battle  :  the  French  feveral  turves  fent  down  from 
the  town,  on  the  rapid  ftream,  firediips,  and  boats  full  of  com- 
huftibles,  to  defiroy  our  fliipping,  which  ahnoft  wholly  fili'd 
tlie  channel.  But  by  tlie  extraordinary  fkill,  and  vigilance  of 
A<^iral  Saunders  ;  the  bravery,  and  intrepidity  ot  his  Ofiicers, 
and  failors,  every  veflel  of  this  kind  fent  againft  them,  was 
tow'd  aftiore,  without  doing  the  leaft  mifchicf. 
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Toward  the  Britifli  Fleer,  the  terrors  ride. 
In  awful  manner,  on  the  rapid  tide  ; 
The  blazing  deaths,  a  little  Fleet  appear  ! 
(Enough  to  ftrike  the  boldeft  foul  with  fear  !)  |> 
As  if  th'  infernal  coafl:,(itfelf,)  was  drawing  near!  J 
Saunders  aware,  dcfcry'd  'em  from  afar, 
And  foon  prepared  to  meet  the  flaming  wan 
Great-Britain's  Tars,  rovi^ard  the  danger  fpeed  ; 
And  provVi  they  were,  true  Englifhmen  indeed. 
(For  as  the  Grecians  gathered  from  a  far, 
When  Heflor  urg'd  along  the  flaming  w^ar, 
Hound  Ajax  throng'd,  his  near  approach  to  grecr, 
To  fell  their  Lives,  and  fave  the  Grecian  Fleet* 
(Begirt  with  Trojans*,  on  the  Hero  came  ; 
And  high  uplifted,  bore,  the  phrygian  Flame.) 

Refolv'd 

*  The  vvhole  ll^ory,  of  the  battle  near  the  fhip  of  the  dead  Pro- 
teii^atis  ;  the  compacSl  body,  and  immoveable  refolution  of  the 
Grecian  Phalanx,  around  the  two  Ajaces,  and  fevcral  other 
commanders  oppoling  the  defperate,  and  formidjibie  onfet  of 
He^ior  ;  (cxuitmg  jn  liis  having  pafs'd  the  wall,  which  guarded 
the  fliips,  and  the  Grecian  camp  ;)  begirt  with  the  iierceft,  and 
prime  warriors  or  hi^  Army,  and  the  numerous  bands  of  the 
thei)  fraimpl:  mt  T  r.  jaiis,  ruilvng  furioufly  on  after,  (Hke  a  de- 
)  wnh  '  Ue  fiery  war  :  the  Grecians  ftruggles  to  repulfe  the 
T'  njun^,  fave  the  Fleet ;  and  the  Trojans  efforts,  to  ruih 
on  ui  b  the  Fieer,  with  the  fcale  of  battle  turn'd  by  the 
apP'oac  atrocius^  in  Wcbil/efs  Aimour,  and  Charior,  with 

}i'C-i^:r\  ;  frcat,  the  Grecian  Navy  iav'd  from  fjcolcrs  flame, 
the  Fr  >,  iri  rout,  and  carnage,  which  enfu'd  ;  may  be  read  ia 
the  iiriscnthj  and  iixteenth  Books  of  H-mcr^  Iliad. 
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Refolv'd  they  fix'd,  nor  ever  once  gave  ground, 

TiWHeBor'sFlamQ,  in  Trojan  Blood  was  drovvn'd* 

Sq  Englifh  Sailers,  glow'd  with  fierce  defire% 

Refolv'd  to  quell,  thofe  niim'rous  floating  fires.') 

Boats,  throng  on  boats,  as  near  tlie  firefhips  drew; 

Clapp'd  clofc  on  board,  and  chains>  and  grapples  threw : 

With  bufy,  anxious  minds,  they  boldly  wrought ; 

And  Gallia's  burning  fcheme,  reduc'd  to  nought. 

Canadians,  Gauls,  (fruflrated,)  all  in  vain, 

Gnafhing  their  teeth,  to  fenfelefs  walls  complain, 

Jufl  as  a  hungry  Wolf,  but  flowly  flies, 

Whilfl:Dogs,and  Shepherds,follow  with  their  cries, 

Grinning,  oft  turns,  with  fear,  and  fierce  dildain, 

Relu6lant  runs,  and  quits  the  bleating  plain, 

His  favage  fiercenefs,  fcarcely  can  with-hold, 

So  grinn'd  Quebec,  by  Providence  controul'd  : 

So  fled  their  Tars,  when  our  brave  Tars  appearVl; 

They  heard  their  fhouts,  their  boiftVous  greeting 
fear'd. 

Tho'  fev'ral  Ships,  with  fires  infernal  glow'd,  ^ 

From  larboard,  ftarboard,  clear,  each  flame  was  ! 

tow'd  ;  I 
WhilR  Br  u  n  s  wi  c  k's  Ships,at  anchor  fafely  rode.  J 

Britain 
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Britain  exult  !  let  wondering  Nations  hear, 

Thy  freeborn  Tars,  mock  at  the  name  of  fear  ! 

Far  from  their  hearts,  defpondency  they  chace  ; 

And  boldly  flare  deflrudlion  in  the  face  ! 

Fear  not  my  Lads,  fays  ev'ry  Britifh  Tar, 

Whilfl:  plunging  'midil:  the  thunder  of  the  War. 

Thus  oft,  the  French  fent  down  their  horrid  fires, 

As  oft,  our  Sailors  glow'd  with  fierce  defires. 

To  grapple  with  the  flaming  fulph'rous  w^ar  ! 

T'  oppofe  their  boats !  and  all  their  fchemes  to  mar ! 

Where  flame,  and  death,  and  war,  tumult'ous  rage ! 

There  Ihout  the  Britifh  Tars !  and  with  delight  en- 
gage  ! 

As  Grecians  fav'd  their  Fleet,  from  Trojan  flame, 

And  'gainO:  flrong  Troy,  with  burning  Veng'ance 
came, 

Saunders,  and  TFol/e^  and  Holmes,  repay 'd  the  Gauls; 

And  brought  Great-Britain's  Thunder  to  their 
walls. 

From  Levi's  Point,  Wolfe's  rapid  florm  came  down ! 
Samiers^  below^,  and  Holmes  above  the  Toivn, 

(Intent 
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(Intent  on  war,  in  fulminating  fort,) 
Eje6l  their  Bolts,  to  raze  the  gallic  Fort. 
From  fhips,and  batt'ries,  (with  deflrudion  fl-or'd,) 
In  triple  concert,  England's  veng  ance  roar'd. 

On  Levi's  Point,  Wolfe  ruminating  flood  ; 

Thence  Montcalms  camp,  and  flrong  Quebec  He 
view'd. 

Qiiebec,  whofe  bafe,  was  on  a  lofty  rock  ; 

Difpos'd  to  ftand,  amidft  the  fierceft  iliock  : 

Tho'  Engliih  Fleets,  the  garrifon  furround, 

And  Englifh  Forces^  throng  th' adjacent  ground; 

Like  thofe,  on  Babylon's  flupendous  wall  * 

Whofear'd  no  foes,  tho'Heav'n  Ihould  threat  the  fall  ; 

By  art,  and  nature,  form'd  for  ftrong  defence, 

With  proud  difdain,  the  French  look'd  down  from 
thence. 

On  glorious  death,  or  well  earn'd  conquefl:  bent : 
Wolfe^Wnh  his  Troops,  to  Montmorenci  f  went: 

Attacked 

*  The  people  of  Babylon,  when  the  city  was  befieg'd,  lookM 
down  with  a  fearkis  difdain,  on  the  troops  which  belcaguer'd. 
the  walls,  and  trufted  to  their  flupendous  height,  and  ftrength. 
So  Quebec,  both  by  art,  and  nature,  was  rr.oft  ftrongly  forti- 
rv'd,  and  rendcr'd  capable  of  an  obftinate  defence. 

t  The  place,  near  where  Monf.  Monicalm  was  entrench'd. 
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B^ttack'd  the  trenches,  brav'd  the  numVous  foe, 
Who  fculkM  behind  their  banks,  and  fear'd  an 
overthrow  \ 

The  time  decifive  now,  came  on  to  ftorm, 
And  death  puit  on,  a  fierce,  tremendous  form ! 
His  vanguard,  were  the  terrors  of  the  night; 
W-olfe,MQncktQn;l^QwnflKnd,  whetted  for  the  fight; 
Englifh,  Hibernians,  Caledonians,  arm'd 
With  native  rage,  for  dang'rous  battle  warm'd  : 
Provincials  too,  vi^ith  emulation  came ; 
And  march'd  intrepkl^  to  the  field  of  fame. 
The  Britifh  Tars,  as  fl:rong  referves  await  ; 
To  join  the  chace,  or  favour  the  retreat, 
Inviron'd  thus,  midft  terrors  on  He  came  ! 
With Bricain's Thunderbolts,  and  fulph'rous  flamel 

Now  near  the  fhore,  th'  allailing  forces  drew, 

And  leaden  deaths,  (like  hail,)  in  volleys  flew« 

EngliOi,  Canadians,  French,  drop  al!  around 

<juns,  Men,  and  Blood,  bedrew  the  flipp'ry  ground* 

French  deep  moutlVd  guns,  difgorge  their  mur- 
dering glut  J 
!Fromi  front  to  rear,  wide  lanes  of  carnage  cut : 

'  ,      P  Defcending 
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DefGcnding  bombs,  (from  numVous  forts  of  Gaul,) 

Among  the  Troops,  and  Boats,  in  plenty  fall  ; 

Promifcuous  kill  ;  with  fulminating  light, 

Difplode,  and  add,  new  terrors  to  the  fight. 

TheTroops,  andTars,  rufh'd  on, with  martial  wrath  I 

Thro'  floods  of  flame  !  and  deluges  of  death  ! 

Wo/fe,  and  his  Men,  thro'  dangers,  fpeed  to  fliore, 

Where  gallic  Guns,  and  murd'ring  mortars  roar: 

Gauls,  and  Canadians,  mix'd,  engage  ten  deep  ; 

Our  Troops  attempt,  an  afcent  rough,  and  fteep; 

And  on  the  neck  of  danger,  dare  to  land, 

Where  Gallia's  thick  mud  banks,  were  ten  times 
mann'd  ! 

At  length  retreat;  (for  numbers  gain'd  the  day,) 

WhilH:  Tejton-^  'mongft  the  dead,  and  wounded  lay. 

Not  far :  (defcending  to  the  fhades  of  night ;) 

Lay  Ochterlony  li  in  a  difmal  plight  : 

Their  twogreatHearts,by  martial  glow  were  fir'd; 

And  both  their  Souls,  fweet  friendfhip's  flame  in- 
fpir'd  ; 

Of 

*  Mr.  Peyton  J  was  an  Irifli  Gentleman,  Lieut,  of  C^^t.OchUr/on/s 
Company  of  Grenadiers. 

f  Mr.  Ochterlony,  was  a  Scotch  Gentleman,  and  Captain  of  a 
Company  of  Royal  American  Grenadiers.  He  and  Mr.  Peytm^ 
tv  ere  infeparable  Friends^  and  of  unblemifh'd  Characters. 
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Of  Characlers  unblam'd  ;  and  free  from  flains : 
Linked,  firm  as  Fate,  in  amicable  chains. 
The  Grenadiers,  wou'd  fain  their  help  beflow  j 
And  bear  them  (wounded,)  from  the  fcene of  woe: 
No,  gen'rous  Friends  j  the  Caledonian  faid  ; 
Bear  that  brave  Man,  (in  fafety,)  from  the  dead; 
Pointing  to  Teyton^  with  his  fradur'd  bone  : 
Here  let  me  lie,  and  bleed  to  death  alone* 
Teyton  refus'd,  (with  generous  difdain  ;) 
To  leave  his  friend  upon  the  hoflile  plain  : 
Fierce  as  the  Dragon,  guards  th'  hefperian  Fruit, 
Lay  bleeding,  (warm'dj  to  meet  the  dread  difpute. 

Here  feems  for  death,  an  emulating  ftrife, 
jP<f;//(?;?,  fome  minutes,  guards  departing  life  j 
And  Ochterhny,  with  his  dying  breath, 
Begs  Tejtons  refcue,  from  the  field  of  deaths. 


As  there  they  lay,  among  the  numerous  flain, 
Two  fcalping  murderers,  (with  cruel  racin,) 

F  2  Join  d 


6a  WJR  :  An  Heroic  7oem: 

JoiiVd  by  a  Gaul,  towards  the  Warriors  drew  j 
And  acled  like  a  plundering highway  crew  ; 
Now  Ochterlorry  rofe,  from  off  the  ground  : 
(The'  pain'd,ahd  bleeding, from  amortalfwound  !) 
Widiin  his  reach,  no  friendly  weapon  faWj 
Wherewith  to  deal,  the  Caledonian  Blow ; 
ElfCj  doubtlefs,  all,  his  mighty  Blows  had  felt, 
And  falfn  beneath  theStrokes,  his  Rage  had  dealt: 
As  dying  Lions,  wide  Deftrudion  fpread  ; 
Crufh  dogs,  and  men,  and  fink,  together  dead. 
A  potid'rous  blow,  defign'd  to  dafli  his  hea<3, 
An  ill  aim'd  firelock,  on  his  fhoulder  J,  l^^id  : 
Another,  full  of  favage,  (gallic)  wrath, 
Pour'd  in  his  breaft*,  a  load  J  of  leaden  death  : 
A  third  effort,  the  butchVing  Savage  made  ; 

And  thro'  his  belly,  plung'd  his  fcalping  J  blade. 

Moft 

*  They  took  Mr.  P^yfo^i's  lac'd  hat  from  him,  and  robb'd  Capts. 
Ochterlopy  of  his  watch,  and  money,  and  then  one  of  the  In- 
dians attempted  to  knock  his  brains  out,  with  his  firelock^ 
and  the  other  difchatrg'd  into  his  body,  and  ftabb'd  him  with 
his  fcalping  knife. 

f  He  was  (hot  thro' the  lungs,  with  a  mufket  ball:  wore  no 
fword  in  the  adion,  and  was  obligM  to  drop  liis  ftjfee,  long 
before  ;  fo  that  now,  he  was  quite  unarm'd. 

%%%  One  of  the  Indians,  attempted  to  knock  him  on  the  head, 
mifs'd  the  blow,  and  laid  it  on  his  fhoulder;  the  other  dif- 
charg'd  into  his  bread:,  and  flabb'd  him  in  the  belly  with  his 
fcalpmg  knife.  He  ftill  flood,  and  calFd  to  Mr.  Peyton,  O 
Feyton  !  ihe  villain  has  fliot  me  ! 
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Mort  fiercely  kneeling*,  midfl:  his  murd'ring  foes, 
His  naked  hands,  flill  parry'd  aff  their  blows ; 
He  cali'd  to  wounded  ^o''^^*  deeply  pain'd  ; 
And  of  their  outrage;  to  his  Friend  complain'df. 
As  rufh'd  the  trojan  Hero:]:,  from  the  (hade, 
And  dealt  deftrucHiion,  with  his  mortal  blade  ; 
Soon  as  he  faw,  (the  fatal)  blow  defcend, 
And.  on  the  ground,  a  gallant  dying  Friend  : 
Like  him,  ^lerccTeyton,  ftraight  way,  boldly  rear'd  i 
Defiance  frown^l !  and  both  the  Indians  dar'd  ; 
Rouz'd,  tho'  in  pain,  'twixt  bravery,  and  hate, 
He  groan'd  in  §  Flame,  and  fent  the  leaden  Fate  ; 
Wiiich  gain'd  th' event,  the  gallant  Tejton  hop'd, 

By  death  arrefted,  down  an  Indian  dropp'd : 

F  3  On 

*  They  brought  him  on  his  knees,  by  repeated  blows,and  efforts, 
and  thought  to  ftrangle  him  with  his  Safli :  but  he  ftill,  (tho' 
fo  often,  and  deadly  wounded^j  with  furprifmg  exertion^  baf- 
fled tbem  :  and  after  all,  got  into  the  town,  Hv'd  fome  days, 
and  died  there. 

+  He  cried  out  O  Peyton  !  the  villain  has  (hot  me  ! 

X  Nifus^  who  with  Uryalus^  iffu'd  from  Eneas's  camp,  flew  Rhamnes^ 
Rh  smus^  and  many  others,  of  the  enemy's  camp,  and  march'd 
onward,  to  warn  Enem  of  their  danger  :  but  were  met  by 
Volfcsm^  in  the  wood,  with  300  horfe,  two  of  which,  befides 
Volfcms^  Nifus  flew,  in  revenge  of  the  gallant  UryaluSy  flain  by 
them. 

I  Mr.  Peyto:z  had  a  double  barrei'd  fufee. 
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On  Ochterkny  fell,  (defign'd  his  prey,) 
And  grinning,  groan'd  his  favage  foul  away. 
When  Furio  faw  his  mate,  bereaved  of  Life, 
Frowning,  he  grafp'd,  his  fatal,  fcalping  knife  j 
Fiercely,  toward  the  wounded  Teyton  fped, 
Jn  fancy,  feiz'd  his  fcalp,  and  doonVd  him  dead. 
The  bold  Hibernian,  ilili  unconquer'd  ftocd  ; 
His  fradur  d  leg,  pourM  out  the  vital  blood  : 
Tho'  his  firm  heart,  of  blood,  was  nearly  drain'd  j 
Refenting  rage,  and  courage,  yet  remained  : 
Tho'  wounded,  left,  upon  the  hoftile  field  ; 
To  Indian  foes,  He  greatly  fcorn'd  to  yield  : 
For  as  the  favage,  nearer  to  Him  drew, 
His  fcorn  encrcas'd,  and  refolution  grew  : 
On  one  foot  poiz'd  agaiio.  He  boldly  fir'd  : 
But  Fate  deny VI  the  great  Event  defir'd  : 
Th'indian's  bread,  received  the  mifliveball  : 
Bat  fUll,  unlliock'd,  as  if  it  (truck  a  wall  ;  V 
He  fhew'd  no  fjgn  of  pain,  and  fcorn'd  to  fall !  J 
^Go\nii  Tejton,  he,  the  leaden  ruin  fent  : 
Which  ah  I  full  fure,  the  Hero's  fhoulder  rent; 
Then  onward  ruOi'd,  (full  of  Canadian  pride,) 
His  bay'net  ficfn  d,  and  thrud:  it  thro'  his  fide. 

The 
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The  fecond  thruH:,  he  found  himfelf  deceiv'd  ; 

Teyton's  left  Hand,  the  fanguin'd  point  recciv'd  : 

Which  feiz'd  the  mufker,  with  uncommon  wrath,. 

Whilft  his  right  hand,  drew  forth  the  glittering  * 
death  ; 

He  play'd  again,  the  brave  Hibernian's  part ; 
And  plunged  his  fairhful  dagger  to  his  heart. 
Now  hand,  to  hand,  they  join,  and  face,  to  face  ; 
And  grafp,  and  ftruggle,  in  a  clofe  embrace : 
For  prey,  the  Indian,  ftill  maintain'd  the  ftrife  ; 
Teyton,  for  vidlVy  fought,*for  Fame,  and  Life: 
He  oft  his  dagger  plung'd,andgroan'd,and  frown'd, 
And  fpurn'd  th'  infernal  fcalper  to  the  ground* 

So  w^ounded  Tygers,  on  Eafl:  Indian  plains, 
Run  down  by  blacks,and  vex  d  with  pungent  pains | 
Drop  to  the  ground,  and  feem  to  pant  for  breath| 
A  prey,  almoft,  to  grim,  all  conq'ring  death  : 
But  on  tlV  approach  of  black,  purfuing  foes, 
Again  reviv'd,  their  innate  courage  glows : 
Rampant,  they  rear,  and  roar,  and  fwing  their  tails  j 
With  deadly  Fangs,  and  lacerating  nails  ; 

F  4  The^ 

*  Mr,  Pe^tofiy  luckily  wore  a  dagger*  \ 
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They  tear,  and  kill,  and  (tain  the  place  with  blood  i 
Walk  growling  off,  and  fhelter  in  the  wood  j 
As  Teyton  limp'd,  (wuth  cruciating  pain,) 
After  he  had  Canadian  Scalpers  llain* 

A  band'^  of  favage  Indians  now  drew  near: 
But  Teyton  fac'd,  »as  if  forgot  to  fear. 
As  if  grim  death,  had  brandifliM  high  his  dart  i 
They  flood  aloof>  and  terror  fiUM  each  heart  J 
So  Ajax  tiirn'dj  and  frowMi'd  at  Illium's  tow'rs  ; 
When  Grecians  fled,  from  conqVing  Trojan  Pow'rs ; 
A  living  Bulwark,  in  the  rear  reniQin'd  ; 
The  chace  retarded,  and  the  charge  fuflain'd  ! 
The  mean  foul'dFrencb,  feem'd  on  his  d^th  intent  j 
And  from  the  breaftwork,  thund'ring  volleys  fent* 
Teyton^  (as  if  invulnerable)  flood, 
Sedate,  in  pain,  their  grov'ling  rancour  view'd. 
For  mighty  Fate,  fruftrated  fpightful  Gauls; 
To  righr,  and  left,  wide  flew  the  hifling  balls  \ 

As 

*  Thefe  were  a  company  of  above  30,  in  full  march,  to  dcllroy 
him  :  but  when  he  fac'd  about,  the  foremoft  halted, and  waited 
to  be  join'd  by  their  reilow5,  but  he  kept  them  all  at  adifiknce^ 
till  ihree  brave  Highlanders,  (detach'd  from  a  fmall  Party^ 
headed  Q':k'f\,?AacdGnald^  a  Scotch  Gentleman,)  came  to:  his 
timely  refcue,  and  curried  him  off  the  field  of  battle. 
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As  He  fuch  Wonders,  in  their  fight  had  done  ; 
So  bravely  fought,  and  dear  bought  v\&xy  won  ; 
French  harmlefs  cannon,  took  a  random  aim  ! 
They  roar'd  applaufe !  and  thunderM  loud-acclaim! 

Macdonald ^  no\\%  (with  emulating  flame,) 
Amid  furrounding  dangers^  fiercely  came  : 
And  with  his  little  Party,  rufh^l  along, 
Before  him,. French,  and  Indians,  fearful  throng. 
As  Bears,  when  chac'd,  will  fometimes  make  a  lland. 
And  rufh  triumphant,  thro'  the  hunting  band  ; 
For  flolen  Cubs,  with  double  fury  burn  ! 
And  fcatter  death,  which  way  foe'er  they  turn  ! 
So  for  his  falPa  Friend,  Macdonald  firay'd, 
And  bore  him  from  the  field  of  battle  dead. 
As  round  he  turn'd  his  anxious  bufy  fight. 
He  faw  brave  Teyton^  in  difirefi^ed  plight: 
Sent  three  fierce  Highlanders,  a-crofs  the  field  ; 
)fVho  from  the  favages,  the  Hero  fliield. 

'Midfl: 

*  Mr, Macdonald  was  a  Scotch  Gentleman,  a  captain  in  Co]. Fra- 
zers  battalion5who  came  for  a  young  Gentleman,his  kinfman, 
who  dropp'd  on  the  field  of  battle,  and  bore  him  in  triumph 
off,  againft  all  oppofition. 
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^Midft  Volleys*,  Flame^  and  Deaths*,  and  gallic^ 
Fire; 

With  Him,  (triumplianr,)  from  the  foes  retire ! 
lAkeScipio^y  thro'  the  field,  with  carnage  ftrow'd  ; 
So  He,  upon  the  Scotchman's  fhoulders  rode! 
Now  Providence  pnce  more,  efpous'd  their  caufe; 
French  harmlefs  cannon,  roar'd  a  loud  applaufe! 

Here  brightly  Ihines,  another  glorious  ftrife, 
Th'  Hibernian  %  fav'd  the  Caledonian's  %  life : 
And  now  Macdonald,  thirfting  after  fame, 
(From  Indian  knives,)  to  Teyton\  refcue  came. 

Repuls'd,  and  vex'd,  uncertain  of  fupplies ; 
Wolfe  view'd  the  lofty  town,  with  ardent  eyes  : 

And 

****  They  were  about  60  Yards  from  the  Enemy's  breaftwork, 
and  troops,  who  kept  a  continual  fire  of  cannon,  and  fmall 
arms,  on  them,  but  they  got  all  triumphant  off. 

t  Young  ^cipio^  took  his  Father  on  his  ihouMers,  when  in  dan- 
ger, and  carried  him  thro'  the  enemy's  battle,  to  a  place  of 
fafety.    It  may  be  read  in  the  Carthaginian  war. 

XX  Mr.  Peyton  at  firft,  kiil'd  the  Indians  attempting  to  kill  Capt. 
Ochterkny  ;  and  now  Mr,Macdonald^  a  Scotch  Captain,  refcues 
Mr.  Peyton  from  a  party  of  Indians  coming  down  upon  him  : 
the  whole  ftory  may  be  read  at  large,  in  the  Brililh  Magazine 
of  January,  1 760, 
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And  whilH:  he  planned  the  methods  to  prevail, 
(Refolv'd  he  wou'd  the  garrifon  aflail  ;) 
His  mighty  Soul,  within  his  bofom  rag'd, 
And  war  inteftine,  with  his  body  wag  d. 
His  enterprizing  mind,  by  Glory  fir'd  ; 
To  Honour's  fummit,  emulous  afpir'd  : 
His  genius  adive  :  but  his  body  flow, 
To  countcradl,  the  ftrong,  the  gallic  Foe. 
As  guns  are  worn,  by  fierce  expanding  flame  ; 
Jlefolves  intrepid,  fhook  his  tender  Frame, 

Tho*  firll,  the  landing  in  difpute  \Tas  held, 
And  Britain's  Troops,  by  numbers  were  repell'd ; 
Like  hungry  Lions,  (foaming  for  their  prey ;) 
Our  Troops  again  prepare  to  force  their  way. 
As  ev'ry  grain,  with  joint  impulfivc  force, 
The  bullet  urges,  in  its  rapid  courfe ; 
Soldiers^,  and  Sailors*",  join'd,  againfl:  the  Gauls, 
With  bombs,  and  bullets,  raz'd  the  hoftile  walls. 

French, 

It  is  very*  remarkable,  the  union  that  fubfifted  between  the 
Soldiers,  and  Sailors,  during  the  long,  tedious,  and  dangerous 
fiege  ;  always  ready,  and  adive,  to  fupport,  and  alFiil:  each  o- 
ther,  and  feem'd  never  better  pleas'd,  than  when  an  opportu- 
nity offer'd  of  exerting  themfelvcs,  for  each  other  :  as  ir  fir'd 
by  emulation,  who  cou'd  fliow  themfelves  mofl:  alert,  to  gain 
a  glorious  Name,  and  ftand  with  the  moft  intrepid  Scuis,  the 
greateft  Chock  of  danger, 


y6 
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French,  and  Canadians,  under  covert  get ; 
Death  glances  fwifr,  along  the  parapet. 
Rais'd  up  aloft,  defcending  death  comes  down^ 
Like  Egypt's  Flail,  upon  the  fubjedt  Town  : 
Which  mix'd  with  fierce  ethereal  Flame  around, 
Beat  Man>  and  beaft,  and  cattle  to  the  ground  : 
So  glancing  Bombs,  dance  madly  thro'  the  ftreet: 
And  with  difplofion  fierce,  their  Houfes  greet : 
(Which  piece-meal  torn,)  to  open  view  difplay'd, 
The  bafes  of  the  ftrongefl:  Domes  are  laid, 
Men>  Women,  Children,  'midft  the  flame  are  loft ; 
(To  atoms  rent,  and  into  nothing  toft:) 
With  thefe>  the  flaming  Carcafes  confpirci^ 
To  fcatter  ruin,  and  devouring  fire. 
Britifh,  and  gallic  Guns,  and  Mortars  found  ; 
With  roar  deftru^H ve,  fliake  th'  adjacent  ground !  \ 

Shrieks  !  groans !  and  yells!  and  hoftile  fhouts!  j 
are  heard  around  !  J 

Such  noife  heard  Satan,  (that  deceiver  fell ;) 

When  on  the  verge  of  chaos,  night,  And  hell. 

With  eager  fpeed,  they  guns,  and  mortars  ply : 

And  thronging  deaths,  of Ica.d,  and  iron  fly: 
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bur  Troops  roar  death,  againfl:  the  batter'd  walls) 
And  death,  receive  again,  from  fretful  Gauls.  ' 

As  Moles;  to  fubterraneous  holes  betake; 

So  Engineers,  (unfeen,)  approaches  make 

Prepar'd  (like  Earthquakes,  tumid,  from  below,)"! 

^to  rife  deflru6live,  with  fulphureous  glow  :  y 

And  raze  the  Town,  and  Foi^t,  with  inftant  over-  I 
throw.  J 
Wolfe,  and  his  Troops,  (with  flow  advances )  fleal, 

Towards  the  Town,  ftill  anixous  to  prevail. 

With  full  ten  thoufand,M(?«/ir^^/; keeps  the  trench: 
Canadians  mix'd,  with  trembling,  timVous  French. 
Quebec  holds  our,  and  much  furrender  dreads ; 
JFol/e.ihakcs  his  flaming  veng'ance  o'er  their  heads. 
Confcious  of  Britilli  Blood,  by  murder  fpilt  ; 
Of  treaties  broke,  and  fportive  fcalping  guilt  ; 
Of  nriothers  rippM,  and  helplefs  Infants  cries  ; 

Which  calls  for  fweeping  Judgment  from  the 
Skies  ;  y 

They  roll  with  gloomy  dread,  their  haggard 
Eyes.  ' 


Mean 
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EAN  while,  brave  Amhcrji^  Johnjon^  Rogers^ 
warm 

With  native  zeal,  the  Continent  alarm, 

Townjhenfi,  and  Brad/lreet^  Trideaux^  Howe,  adr 
Vance  ; 

With  Forbes^  Schomherg^  'gainfl:  the  friends  of 
France* 


So  much  refpefl:,  the  gallant  Howe^  had  gain^d^ 

The  pofl  of  honour  had  fo  well  maintained  ; 

Thar  when  he  bravely  fell,  againft  the  Gauls, 

Before  Ticonderoga's  fatal  walls ; 

In  Maflachufetts-Bay,  for  his  great  Worth, 

A  genVous  flame  of  gratitude  broke  forth  : 

A  coftly  monument,  they  chearful  give  ; 

That  Howe,  tho'  dead,  may  in  Remembrance  live  : 

There  may  be  read,  New-England's  grateful  flame ; 

Howe's  lucklefs  Death ;  and  mighty  warring  Fame. 

Amherjl  drove  on>  cloath'd  in  flern  war's  alarms; 
And  fpread  the  terror  of  Britannia's  Arms. 

(Thro' 

*  Col»  Howe^  who  was  unfortunately  kilTd,  ndvancing  to  the 
attack  of  Ticondcroga  ;  and  for  whom,  the  People  of  MalTa- 
chufetts-Bay,  ereded  a  Monument,  in  Weftminfter  Abbey. 
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(Thro'  pathlefs  dangers  ;  and  thro'  deep  defiles,) 

I 

From  ambufh  fafe,  and  bafe  Canadian  wiles  j  ^ 

« 

He  pad  viilorious,  Heav'n  propitious  fmiles.  J 
So  Hannibal^  o'er  alpine  Mountains  fped. 
And  Carthaginians  'gainft  the  Romans  led* 
The  gallant  Johnfon^  and  Provincials  rofe  ; 
With  Amherjl  ]o\Vid^  againlt  our  plotting  foes; 

Before  Him,Ports,Towns,Cornj  and  Plenty  flood  f\ 
Behind,  black  Defolation  might  be  view'd  ;  y 

Bulwarks  unmanned,  and  Trenches  drench'd  in  I 
Blood  :  J 
Canadian  carnage,  round  the  rampiers  lay  ; 
And  treachVous  gallic  Blood,  mark'd  out  his  way  : 
Provincials  rage,  and  Britifh  Heroes  glow, 
For  grand  revenge,  againft  the  fcalping  foe : 
And  like  that  deaths  which  muchfam'dM/7/(?;?madei 
Whom  Satan  found  amid  th'  infernal  fliade  ; 
And  told  him  ftraight,  he  fhou'd  mankind  devour^ 
He  blefs'd  his  maw,  and  wnfh'd  the  happy  hour; 
Grinn'd  horrid  fmiles, and  brandifh'd  high  his  dart^ 
Prepared  to  ftrike  each  living  creature's  heart  : 
So  thefe  rejoice,  (inrag'd.)  with  vengeful  gloom  ; 
Anticipate  the  day,  and  fix  Canadians  doom  : 

They 
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They  burn  within,  with  fierce,  and  martial  treadsi 

Their  broad  fwords,draw,  and  Wave  'em  o'er  their 
heads  : 

They  knit  their  brows,  and  with  a  ftern  difdain," 
Frown  future  Veng'ance,  thro'  the  hoflile  plain  : 
For  favage  Montcalm^  in  their  minds  remain'd, 
Who  tamely  flood,  while  gallic  Indians  flain'd 
With  Britifh  conquer'd  Blood,  ForiWilliam's^'plains, 
Ripp'd  Mothers  upland  dafh'd  out  Infants  Brains  ! 

As 

^  When  Fort  William,  was  taken  in  America,  by  Monfieur 
Montcalm^  after  the  furrender  of  the  Fort,  and  our  Troops 
were  marching  out,  (according  to  capitulation  :)  the  Indians 
fell  upon  our  Soldiers,  as  they  pafs'd  on,  with  their  Wives, 
and  Ciuidren,  and  begun  to  knock  down,  ftrip,  and  butcher 
Men,  Women,  and  Children,  promifcuoufly  !  whilft  Monfieur 
Montcalm^  and  the  French  Troops,  flood  and  look'd  tamely  on 
the  difperfion  !  confufion  !  and  carnage  of  the  Englifli  !  and 
on  being  afk'd  by  fome  Gentlemen,  (who  fled  to  them,  and 
claim'd  their  protection,)  why  they  fulTer'd  this  Outrage,  and 
Cruelty  ?  /t^/<:?«/cWw,anfwer'd  them  in  a  frivolous  manner,fome- 
thing  to  this  purport  ;  That  they  were  a  defperate,  favage 
fort  of  people  \  fcarcely  to  be  kept  within  bounds  ;  their  good 
friends,  and  allies,  ferv'd  them  for  what  plunder  they  could 
get ;  and  claim'd  it  as  their  due  :  (rho'  fore  againft  his  will ;) 
and  as  the  cafe  flood,  they  being  fo  refolute,  and  ungovern- 
able, he  cou  d  not  well  tell  bow  to  reftrain  them."  However, 
feveral  who  efcap'd  in  the  general  tumult,  fled  back  to  him, 
and  had  the  great  humanity  fnown  them,  to  be  preferv'd  from 
butchery.  Whilft  the  Indians  ftill  continued  to  glut  theinfeves, 
in  plundering,  fcalpine,  ripping  Womens  Bodks,  and  da(hing 
Ch-ildrens,  Brains  out  !  at  leaQ,  if  all  this  was  not  done  there  ^ 
it  was  done  at  other  places  feveral  times. 
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As  when  fierce  Tygcrs  roar  amid  the  wood, 

Hunting  for  prey,  full  fcenc  on  human  blood  j 

TheTrav'ller  hears,  and  wing'd  with  dread  furprize,- 

didant  Shelter,  for  his  fafetv  flies : 

So  vengeance  Amber  ft  roar'd,  the  French^  and  In- 
dians creep, 

To  Woods,  and  Caves,  and  Forts,  like  flocks  of 
tini'rous  flieep. 

l^TOW  on  the  wings  of  Time,  the  morn  appearM, 

^  ^  Whofe  dread  approach,  Qiiebec  fo  greatly 
fcar'd. 

When  M^/^fcj^;^,  and  hisTroops,fhou'd  quit  the  field  : 

ToMonckton^  Wolfe^  2iX\^Toivnjlomd^  vanquifli  d  yield* 

The  martial  Trine,  afcend  the  hoflile  hill, 

The  Troops  infpir'd,  a  manly  ardour  feel  ; 

They  clamber  up  the  afcent,  rough,  and  fl:ecp ; ' 

Retarded  oft,  and  oft  times  forc'd  to  creep  : 

From  bough,  to  bough,  themfelves  they  onward 
drew  J 

Their  refolution,  with  the  danger  grew  t 
Mod  nobly  rouz'd,  to  aft  beyond  compare, 
And  (how  the  world,  how  much  true  Britons  dare  ; 

G  To 
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To  give  the  French,  another  fpecitnenj 

Like  Poidtiers,  CrefTy,  Blenheim,  Dcttingen  i 

And  like  the  (ftiirdy,)  Britifli  Troops  of  old  ; 

With  whom  the  He  n  r  ys  oft  the  Gauls  controlil'd  j 

Onward  they  trod^  with  great  heroic  glow^ 

To  hew  thro'  Squadrons  of  the  numVous  foe  ; 

Who  from  a  four  gun  Fort,  to  flight  betake^  1 

As  Wolfe^  and  Monckton,  their  approaches  make  ; 

With  which  our  Troops,  the  flying  Prenchmen  t 
rake.  J 

kapid  as  torrents,  when  they  downward  fweep  ; 

Howe,  and  his  Corps,  afcend  the  rocky  fleep, 

They  cleared  the  path,  French  Guards  diflodg'd 
purfu'd, 

And  all  our  Troops  upon  the  fummit  ftood. 
There  undifturb'd,  they  rang'd,  in  dread  arrays 
E'er  Phoebus  thither  roU'd  the  car  of  day. 

Their  near  approach,  alarmM  the  threatened  toWiij 
And  now,  death  wore,  a  formidable  frown. 
He  fiird  the  battlements  of  hoftile  walls  ; 
To  right;  and  left,  fuftain'd  by  Troops  of  Gauls  j 

Canadians 
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Caiividians  black,  filPd  up  the  howling  rear  :  "] 
And  female  fhrieks,  and  tremor,  and  pale  (ear  ;  [ 
And  fhatter'd  flaming  domes,  clofc  at  their  heels  [ 


l^ow  Montcalm,  dares  t'  evacuate  the  trench : 
(Six  thoufand  Britons,  brave  tennhouQnd  French.) 
MontcalmyWhol^e  name  is  br(>ught,by  lame  from  lur; 
In  battle  brave  ,  and  much  expert  in  war  : 
On  whom,  all  France,  and  Lewis,  had  an  eye. 
On  whofc  tryM  condu6l,  chicfl}''  they  rely  ; 
Montcalm^  who  had  fo  long,  great  Wolfe  withftood  ; 
And  as  a  Dam,  repels  a  mighty  Flood  ; 
(Well  vers'd  in  war,  back'd  by  Canadian  Force,) 
Stopp'd  the  brave  Warrior,  in  his  rapid  courfe  ; 
Thus  at  a  bay,  retarded,  (not  repell'd  ;) 
Cape-Breton  s  fcourgCj,  and  England's  Troops  were 


appear  ! 


held. 


Nought  can  the  will  of  mighty  Fateoppofe; 
For  Montclam  dares,  and  Wolfe  with  ardour  glows. 

G  2  The 
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The  hour  is  come^  and  now  their  e*ager  feet 
Advance  with  fpeed,  in  fierce  allaulc  to  meet  ;  rl 
And  with  a  hcflile  frown,  each  other  greet.  J 
So  ^nthony^  daiM  C(sjar  once  t'  oppofe  ; 
And  ne'er  fince  then,  till  now,  met  two  fuch  Foessj 

At  flake,  (on  fortune  of  the  doubtful  day,) 
Canadia's  weal,  and  Britain's  Honour  lay, 
Tho'  the  fpruce  Gauls,  and  Indians,  rudely  fneer'd. 
And  afk'd  how  Wolfe,  and  his  eight  thoufand  dar'd^ 
To  come  fo  f^r,  againft  their  flrong  Quebec  ; 
Drawn  by  fond  hope,  to  give  tlieir  arms  a  check  ? 
Advis'd  He'd  go,  and  this  for  truth  report  5 
i  can't  attack,  much  lefs  reduce  the  Fort  ; 
For  Montcalm  occupies  the  hoflile  plain  ;  i 
Whofe  camp  1  cannot  force*,  nor  charge*  fuflain. 

Wolfe, 

^'^  On  the  arrival  of  Admiral  Saufiders^  'with  Gehetal  Wolfe^  and 
the  Troops,  nearQuebec,  when  the  French  underrtood  he  had| 
but  8000  troops  with  hina,  it  is  reported,  they  almoft  fneer'd 
at  him  with  difdain  ;  confiding  in  the  lofty,  and  ftrong  fitua-| 
tion  of  the  place  \  and  the  almoft  double  number  of  regulars,! 
they  had  entrench'd,  near  the  town,  at  the  only  attackable  fpot,! 
under  a  bold,  ehterprifing,  and  fortunate  General  \  Monfieurl 
VeMcntcabn^  and  afliM  where  he  had  left  the  keys  ofQuebep,? 
5md  in  a  taunting  manner,  wcu'id  have  him  returu,  and  afic  hi^ 

Kir>g 
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* 

Wolf^,  like  a  Lion  growrd,  when  held  at  bay  ; 
And  roar'd  an  anfwer,  on  this  fatal,  day. 

With  refted  arms,  behold  our  Troops  advance 

To  meet  the  copiing  num'rous  Troops  of  France* 

The  Highlanders  difcharg'd,  their  broad  fword^ 
drew  ; 

And  clofe  to  battle,  with  the  t'renchmen  flew, 
The  rell,  as  fiercely  charg'd  the  troops  of  Gaul: 
When  lo,  Wolfe  s  wrift,  w^as  broken  by  a  ball. 
(Sound  was  his  Heart,)  He  WTappM  it  up  undrefl^ 
And  (unconcenrd,)  among  the  foremofl  prcft. 
Like  to  a  Lion,  whom  the  dogs  furround, 
By  hunters  vex'd,  and  rouz'd  by  painful  wound; 
The  fearlefs  Beafl'^  will  all  their  terrors  dare, 
Pe  growls,  and  foams,  and  ihakes  his  Oiaggy  hair : 

G  ^  Alofc 

King  for  tfiem  ;  for  he  cou'd  not  force  the  bars  of  their  gates  : 
not  daring  to  approach  near  enough  ;  becaufe  Monfieur  De 
Montcalm  occupy'd  liie  vacant  piain,  and  form'd  a  living  out«- 
work  round  their  rampart, too  dreadful  for  his  near  approaches; 
and  before  whofe  war  he  cou'd  not  ftand,  if  he  chofe  to  evacu- 
ate the  trendies,  and  give  him  battle  !  but  how  contrary  the 
great,  fand  almv^it  unhopM  for)  Event,  of  all  thefe Vaunts  was, 
every  one  is  fo  well  acquainted  with  it,  that  it  needs  no  recital 
here.  And  I  wifli  I  cou'd  fay,  needs  no  grief,  for  the  lofs  of 
'    fo  great  a  Patrior,  ar  d  brave  Commander^ 
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Aloft  they  (land,  nor  dare  provoke  the  fight ; 

He  roars  aloud,  with  new  colledled  might  : 

With  rage  indignant  now,  his  Tail  he  fwings  ; 

He  looks,  and  in  a  i\oxm  of  death  he  fprings ; 

O'er  horfl^s,  dogs,  and  men,  his  coiirfe  is  bent ; 

Whole  bc^dies  ilrew  the  way,  the  gen'rous  favagc 
went. 

Thus  with  a  rage,  raofl  Lion-hke,  he  turn'd  ; 
(Flis  indignation,  'gainft  the  Frenchmen  burn'd :) 
Piercing  refifllefs  thro'  the  French  array  ;  "| 
(And  breathlefs  carcafcs  point  out  his  way  :)  r> 
Where-e'er  he  turns,  death  finds  an  ample  prey.  J 
Thoufands  recede,  and  thofe  who  dare  to  (land, 
Are  hewMi  in  lanes,  by  his  viilorious  ban^d  ! 

A  wound,  e'er  long,  a  fecond  bullet  gave, 
And  in  his  belly,  dug  a  fanguin'd  grave. 
(Fearing  his  v/ounds  might  fpread  a  wild  difmay, 
And  fix  the  dubious  fortune  of  the  day  :) 
Wnii  well  diilcmbled  eafcj,  he  onward  trod, 
WiiiUI:  crimfon'J  hfe,  (unfcen,)  in  torrents  flow'd  I 
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In  that  dread  fight,  at  faniM  Thermopylis  ! 
So  '  ebb'd  the  Spartan's  (Ircam  of  life  away  ! 
Whiift  He  alone,  (with  hoftile  Hofts  inclos'd,) 
Hew'd  v/aftcful  voids !  and  all  their  pow'r  oppos'd  ! 
Who,  (tho'  a  King,  in  freedom's  glorious  caufc,) 
Fell  a  glad  victim,  for  his  Country's  laws ! 
Millions  of  thronging  darts,  obfcur'd  the  fkies  ;  1 
He  falls,  all  o*er  one  wound,  no  more  to  rife !  |^ 
Fix'd  as  a  Rock,  his  Fame,  his  Honour  never  j 
dies.  J 
So  bleeding  Wolfe  march'd  on,  without  difmay  ; 
To  glory's  goal,  He  niark'd  his  purple  way. 


But  ah!  alas !  'gainft  Fate,  what  proof  is  found  ! 
His  manly  breail,  receives  a  mortal  wound. 

G  4  Tho^ 

*  Long  after  Lesnidas.  (the  gallantKing  of  Lacedaemon,in  the  bat- 
tle at  the  pafs  of  rhermopyl3e,)had  receiv'd  a  wound  in  his  flank  • 
from  a  fpear  ;  He  ftili  rulh'd  on,  bore  nations  down  !  thinn'd 
the  thick  wedg'd  gro  wing  ranks  of  Barbarians  !  and  roll'd  the 
Afian  legions  back  confounded,  with  his  impetuous  charge  ! 
till  faint  with  lofs  of  blood,  and  pain,  his  body  thronged  with 
v/ounds,  overweary 'd  with  the  long  continu'd  battle,  almoft 
fated  with  flaughter,  h  born  down  by  millions.  He  fell,  a  noble 
inft  ance  of  that  magnanimity,  with  which  thefpirit  of  fresdoiA 
animates  a  Patriot's  Soul  ! 
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Tho'  finking  down^  amid  the  gloom  of  death, 

The  Patriot's  bofom  glovv'd  with  martial  wrath  ; 

And  whilit  the  fhades  of  night  upon  Him  fteal 

Moil  anxioufly  demands,  Do  we  prevail  ? 

He  heard  we  did,  and  e'er  the  Hero  dy'd, 

He  own'd  H^imfelf  compleatly  fatisfy'd  ! 

Cato^  felf- wounded  fell,  thro'  proud  difdain  ; 

But  Wolfe,  in  fight,  was  honourably  flain.  ' 

Th'  unwelcome  fatal  news,  to  England  flies  ; 

And  whilrt  the  loud  acclaims  of  joy  arife, '  ' 

For  Conquefl,  on  Cailadia's  crliel  fhore  \' 

They  mourn  the  Hero,  and  his  lofs  dcplore« 

Maternal  fondnefs^  heart  felt  grief  ex prefs'd  ; 

And  all  the  Mother,  ftood  to  view  confefs'd  : 

Fondly  abforb'd,  fnc  feem'd,  in  briny*  woe  ;   '  ^ 

And  fympathizing  Britain  felt  the  blow  : 

The  mighty,  warlike  G  F::org  e,  too  condefcendsj, 

To  own  his  worth,  and  Royal  pity  blends. 

Then  fjgh'd,  the  much  renowned  Ligonier ; 

(Heroes  hold  Heroes,  eminently  dear.) 

The  much  lov'd  Tilt,  his  eloquence  difplay'd, 

In  due  encomiumSj  on  the  wortLiy  dead  : 

i         .  Such 
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Such  was  his  Rhet'rick  ;  (fuch  the  force  of  truth,) 
So  great  the  anions  of  the  GcnVars  youth  ; 
In  Lords,  and  Commons,  fuch  the  grateful  flame, 
They  vote  a  Monument  of  lafiing  fame 
With  glorious  Truth,  his  Honour  to  difplay, 
Till  Marble-blocks,  (thcmfelvcs,)  fiiall  fade  away. 
The  living  Leaders^  g.iin'd  a  due  regard  ; 
Brunswick  applauds^  and  Britain  fhouts  reward. 
Each  Patriot  mourn'd,  each  warring  Leader  fjgh'd, 
With  warlike  grief,  when  Wolfe,  the  Hero  dy'd. 
Among  the  fair  Ones,  plaintive  murmurs  ran ; 
We've  loft  the  courteous  WaVior  !  Gentleman  ! 
h  fullen  gloom,  invades  the  Engliih  Coaft, 
One  of  our  brighteil  conftellations  loft  : 
Yet  from  our  Souls,  Fie  never  fhall  depart  ; 
rCloft  glofioullj  inromb'd  in  ev'ry  Heart. 
The  plebeian   crowd,  a  grateful  ardour  felt  ; 
And  nobly,  wich  his  mournful  Parent  dealt. 

Adjacent 

I  often  heard  it  reported,  that  the  common  people,  (when 
^  news  carae.that  Quebec  was  taken,  and  Genera!  Wolfe  kili'd  ;) 
generoufly  refiis'd  to  ring,  make  any  bonfires,  or  any  kind  or 
tumultous  joy,  where  General  Wolfe  s  Mother  liv'd  ;  and  that 
the  people  of  fuperior  rank  around  her,  as  politely  and  gene- 
roully  refus'd  to  make  nn  illumination  ;  but  fullenly  feem'd  l# 
fympathize;  and  (hare  her  grief.    A  noble  generofity  ! 
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Adjacent  great  Ones^,  fcorn'd  to  be  outdone, 

Politely  penfive,  mourn'd  her  worthy  Son  : 

Nd  fires^  there  blaz'd  !  nor  bright  illuminations 
ftione ! 

Put  all  in  fecret,  (with  accuflom'd  light,) 
Pit5^  applaud,  and  oft  recount  the  fight  \ 


To  neighboring  nations,  this  your  fame  (hall  found, 
In  fad  regret,  the  gen'ral  joy  was  drown*d. 
This  fhow'd  your  value  for  the  Patriot  more 
Than  blazing  joy,  join'd  with  deep  throated  roar. 
By  ftriplings  (now,)  in  future  days  grown  old, 
This  pleafing  tale,  ihall  to  their  Sons  be  told  ; 
Wkilft  Wolfe  s  fad  Mother,  for  her  Darling  wept, 
The  Tumult  round  her  Dome,  in  mute  Oblivion 
llept  ! 


Hail  happy  Woman  !  Mother  of  a  Son  ! 
Who  may  be  cquall'd  !  never  be  outdone  ! 

This, 
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Tliis  be  thy  b<>a(1-,  rhy  Son,  (Britannia's  Pride!) 
Like  great  Leonidat*,  and  T//»if  dy'd  ! 

Their 

*  LrnnifJas  a  ^pnrtan  K^ns:,  defcended  from  Hercules  ;  who 
off: V'd  r<j  lacT  rice  Ills  lire,  that  Lacedatnm  might  not  be  entirely 
dc.^royM  by  Xerxes^  who  madv*  an  attack  upon  their  Countries, 
and  Liberties,  with  an  Army  of  about  four  or  five  Millions  : 
and  IS  he  Delphic  Oracle  had  foretold,  a  King  defcended 
from  Heradei  mufl  die,  to  prcferve  their  Country  ;  Leonidas 
inimedi  ;tciy  repair'd  to  that  important  Pafs,  of  the  much  fam'd 
T^ier^nopyiae,  with  three  hundred  of  his  countrymen ;  who, 
wirh  th^  forces  of  fome  other  citfes  of  the  Peloponnefus,  toge* 
ther  wah  the  Thebaiis  Thefpians,  and  the  troops  of  thofe 
fi  )^es  ;  compos'd  an  army,  of  near  eight  thoufand  men.  With 
thefe  he  ott  engag'd,  flew,  trod  down,  and  chac'd  the  Afians  ! 
who  might  be  caDVl  a  hoft  of  armies  !  but  for  the  lafi:  fatal  en- 
counter, he  referv'd  only  about  fourteen  hundred  with  him>'z;/z. 
about  three  hundred  Spartans  ;  four  hundred  Thebans  ;  and 
feven  hundred  rhefpians.  With  thefe  he  moft  bravely  at- 
tacked the  camp  or  Xerxes^  forc'd  his  Way  to  the  royal  Pavi- 
lion !  burnt  half  the  camp  !  and  made  an  incredible  flaugh- 
ter  !  but  at  length  he  fell,  overpower'd  by  Millions  !  not  till 
He  might  almoil  be  called  a  Conqueror,  even  in  the  Center  of 
the  Enemy's  Camp, 
f  Titus  was  1  youp.g  Roman  Warrior,  Son  to  Mmiims^  Conful  of 
Rorrie^  and  Govenior  of  Aquiieia  ;  and  endu'd  witii  that  mag- 
nanimity, and  Spirit  of  Freedom,  and  Valour,  for  which  the 
ancient  Romans,  were  fo  much  fam'd.  He  made  a  vigorous 
fally  on  the  Camp  of  Mriximin  ;  fuflain'd  by  his  Brother  Pan- 
lus^  ^nd  the  valiant  Gariha^  a  Numidian  Officer  in  the  Troops 
of  Mmilius.  Gariha  retin  n'd  wounded  from  the  Battle  :  Paulm^ 
and  Titm^  the  uvo  Brothers,  were  furrounded  by  an  Hoft  of 
Foes  ;  horn  d  jwn.  and  taken  Prifoners  ;  not  till  they  had  form- 
ed an  heap  of  Cn^mce  ro*  od  them, and  burnt  the  tower  rais'd 
againO:  the  wail  oi  .iquileia.  But  by  means  of  the  impetuous 
rat^e  of  ihe  britifli  legio' s,  in  tire  camp  of  AJaxhnhi^  headed  by 
Varus^  whom  Max'mhi  flevv  ;  they  were  fet  at  liberty,  and  T/'/:/.f, 
at  the  held  of  thtir  refiitltfs  war,  flew  Maxlrnln,  But  e'er  the 
-f^batiie  cloo'vi,  receivM  hi:>  mortal  wound,  and  died  in  AquikiCL, 
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Their  dying  arms,  gave  numerous  foes  a  check  5 
^Thy  dying  Son,  was  Conq  ror  at  Quebec  ! 
*At  noon  of  life,  his  Glory's  race  was  run  ! 
Bright  as  meridian  blaze,  his  fetting  Sun  ! 
England  will  ever  hold  his  memVy  dear  ! 
From  age,  to  age,  the  name  of  TFolfe  revere  I 

For  Wol/e  firil:  rofe,  and  with  a  dreaded  frown, 
Ruflbi'd  on  the  Gauls,  and  prefsM  toward  the  town  ; 
And  with  his  little  army,  dar'd  advance, 
ilgainft  ten  thoufand  regulars  of  France  : 
With  many  Indian  tribes,  drawn  from  afar, 
For  fcalping  ambufh,  and  the  butchVing  war  ; 
(But  thefe,  to  combat  fair,  fcarce  ever  dar'd, 
Where  biting  Caledonian  broad  Swords  glar'd  : 
To  ambufcadcs  they  run,  in  Hiade  ihey  lie ; 
Nor  Hand  the  Light'ning  of  an  Englifh  Eye  !) 

As  billows  fpread,  when  dafliing  on  a  Rock  ; 
(Which  ftands  unmov'd,  amid  the  ponderous  fhock  i 
They  fall  in  froth,  and  foam,  on  evVy  fide, 
Blended,  and  lofr,  amidft  the  briny  iide  :) 

$0 
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So  when  theirTroops,  our  frowningTroops  beheld ; 

kcceiv'd  their  fliock,ancl  found  themfelves  repell'd  ; 

And  faw  fierce  Highlanders,  their  broad  Swords 
wield, 

They  foon  fell  off,  difordcr'd,  thro'  the  field. 
Now  fell  brave  Wolfcy  whofe  prefence  oft  infpiiM 
With  warlike  glow>  and  ev'ry  warrior  fir'd. 

The  brave  defenders  of  Britannia's  weal ; 

Which  fought  round  Wolfe ^  and  faw  grim  death 
prevail, 

Roused  by  efteem,  and  love,  (with  mighty  rage,) 

Prepar'd  moll  fiercely,  with  the  foe  t'  engage: 

(Each  lov'd  the  Man,  the  Warrior  all  efteem'd  ; 

Their  Leader,  Friend,  and  martial  Father  deem'd.) 

Revenge  !  revenge !  injur'd  Britannia  calls !  ") 

(As  mighty  catVads  roar  from  lofty  falls !)  |> 

They  fhout  1  unite  !  and  rufh  upon  the  Gauls  !  J 

And  like  a  ponderous  overwhelming  flood  I  "I 

They  fwept  along !  and  glutted  death  with  food !  i. 

And  Frenchmen  mourn'd  Wolfs  %  fall,  in  ftrcams  ( 
of  blood  !  J 

How, 
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Howe^  and  his  Infantry*^  amid  the  doubtful " 
field, 

Round  the  left  flank,  and  rear,  in  femicircle  \ 
wheel'd;  [ 

A  living  Rampart  form'd,  a  fierce  offenfive 
Shield. 

By  thefe,  the  charging  enemy,  were  oft  repelPd ;  1 

Broken,  difpers  d,  o'eraw'd,  and  at  due  diflance  [ 
held  ; 

Or  down  in  carnage  trod,  in  clofe  engagement 
feird.  J 


E*er  Gallia^s  Troops,  to  wild  diforder  yield ; 
Relu6lant  next,  hro^Yc  Monckton  quits  the  Field, 
Oft  frowning  turn'd,  and  ey\l  the  hoftile  Gauls  j 
Like  great  Eneas-^^  near  Laurentum's  walls. 
Soldiers,  and  Sailors,  jointl}?-,  all  agreed, 
Bold  Monckton  wou'd  have  done,  whatT(?Tt'f^;r;^^  did. 
l^xdTownJhenis  bofoni,  glow  with  martial  flame? 
Moncktm  had  ardour,  equal  to  the  fame. 

Did 

*  It  is  faid,  In  an  account  of  the  battle,  that  Col.  Howe^  with  his 
light  infantry,  cover'd  the  left  wing,  and  rear,  in  fuch  a  man- 
ner, entirely  to  fruftrate  the  attempts  of  the  enemy's  Indians, 
and  Canadians,  upon  that  flank. 

f  Whilfl:  the  Trojans,  under  the  Command  of  Eneas^  were 
treating  with  theRutilians,  &c.  near  the  walis  of  Laurentum  in 
Italy  ;  Eneasx^xtWA  an  arrow  in  bis  thigh,and  immediately  th© 
battle  began  \  from  whence  lie  retreated  with  great  reluctance. 
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t)id  Townjhend  brave  th'  impetuous  gallic  wrath? 
So  Monckton  dar'd  !  midft  fliow'rs  of  leaden  death. 
Was  Townfiend  there,  a  GenVal  in  command  ? 
In  that  exalted  rank,  might  Monckton  fland. 
Was  Honour,  Death,  or  VidlVy,  TownJhen^\  aim  ? 
Conqueft>  or  Death,       g^Want  Monckt on  s  claim* 
Each  with  indifference,  hoftile  dangers  view'd  ; 
And  the  great  End,  with  Souls  refolv'd  purfu'd, 
Monckton  led  on,  to  fierce  encounter  bent ; 
.^ill  thro*  his  lungs,  the  rapid  ball  was  fent. 
Th'  ill  fated  bullet,  nipt  his  Soul's  deflgn, 
And  fent  him  wounded,  from  tlV  advancing  line. 
He  fain  wou'd  reap  the  honour  of  the  day  ; 
But  Fate  demands  Him  from  the  glorious  Fray» 

As  fierce  Achilles^  on  the  Phrygian  Plain, 

When  brave  Tatroclusy  was  by  HeBor  llain 

And  fage  Ulyjfes^  from  the  battle  fent. 

Came  limping,  wounded,  near  the  Hero's  tent  ; 

Frowning,  rufh'd  on,  in  mighty  tranfport  tod, 

And  with  his  Pow'rs,  re-join'd  the  friendly  Hoft  j 

He, 
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He,  and  his  myrmidons,  like  torrents  flow'd  ; 
Repeird  !  bore  down!  and  o'er  the  Trojans  trod  ! 
So  ToiunJhendj  (xud  his  Troops,  whilft  Glory  calls, 
Inpetuoiis  rtjfh'd  upon  the  fcatt'ring  Gauls. 

Hoive^  Murray^  Frafer^  thirfting  after  Fame  j 

Burton^  and  D ailing^  kindling  into  Flame, 

With  eager  fpeed,  towards  the  Frenchmen  throng, 

And  to  the  charge,  urge  Britain's  Troops  along. 

Confpicuous  they,  'mongft  hardy  ranks  appear, 

In  front,  in  flanks,  the  center,  or  the  rear  ; 

MacJonald^  Ince^  with  equal  Glory  fhine, 

Famy  in  the  glorious  War  of  fifty  nine* 

Leaders,  and  Soldiers,  with  one  w^arring  Soul, 

Thro' Blood,  and  Flame,  and  Deaihs,  to  Honour's 
g^ol, 

Onward  they  phing'd,  with  Vengeance  fiercely 
pleas'd  : 

With  fanguin'd  grafp,  the  Palm  of  Vi<5lVy  feiz'd. 

The  dying  the  fhouts  ofConquefl:  heard, 

The   welcome   found,  the  bleeding  Monckton 
chear'd. 


As 
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As  when  a  genVous*  Bull,  has  broke  his  chain, 

Lays  heaps,  on  heaps,  o'er  all  the  frighted  plain, 

Sweeps  thro'  the  throng,  and  with  refiftlefs  wrath, 

Spurns,   tofTes,  gores,  and  tramples  crowds  to 
death. 

So  thro'  the  ranks  of  war,  Macpher/on  hew'd  ; 

With  martial  foul,  and  manly  arm  endu'd  : 

Tho'  with  the  weight  of  weakening  years  oppreflj 

Finds  youthful  ardour,  glowing  in  his  breafl  I 

That  weight  of  years,  no  longer  feems  to  feel ; 

But  deals  out  death,  with  bright  avenging  (teel ! 

Or  as  the  fons  of  Scotland,  once  before. 

When  they  defcehded  on  Cape-Breton's  fhore  j 

Forc'd  through  the  French,  with  fierce  Herculean 
niighr, 

And  triumpiVd  'midfl  the  dangers  of  the  fight : 

H  He 

*  As  it  is  hot  accuftomary  here,  to  beat  a  Bull ;  perhaps  it  needs 
an  explariation.  In  Old-Englarid,  they  brirtg  a  Bull,  and 
jfaften  to  a  ftake,  with  a  chain  ;  and  fet  what  we  call  Mafti  rs, 
or  Bull  Dogs  at  him  :  and  fomerimes,  inrag'd,  he  breaks  hu 
chain  :  the  terrify'd  crowd,  which  ftands  round  him,  hollow- 
ing, difperfe  in  iht  utrnoft  confufion  !  whilft  the  foaming  Bull> 
rolls  them  in  heaps  !  drives  on  with  refiftlefs  fury,  thro*  tho 
lanes  of  Men,  and  Dogs  !  born  down,  by  his  weight,  tofs'dr 
*^loftj  or  troden  urider  his  feet,  full  of  terro!r>  and  amazement,  , 
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He  lifts  his  Sword,  and  with  repeated  b]ow%  1 
As  Peafants  through  a  field  of  barley  mow,  [ 
He  lays  the  Gauls  in  heaps,  in  fanguin'd  over-  [ 
throw  I  X 
Thisfaw  our  Troops,  and  qtiick,  from  Man,  toMan^ 
(As  trains  of  powder  bla^e,)  an  ardoiir  ran  ! 
Grown  greatly  emulous,  (with  fixed  thought,) 
Each  like  a  Hethr^  or  Acbiiles  fought  I 

The  Anflruthers,  and  Scots,  with  mutual  wrath,  y 

in  Frenchmens  Bodies  oft,  their  broad  Swords  \^ 
fheatll,  I 

And  onward  tread,  amid  refulgent  death,  J 

Where'er  they  ttirnM,  a   tranfient  Brightnefs 
gleamed  ; 

Which  hke  th'  Aiirora  Borealis  feemM. 

Mean  while,  each  diffrent  corps,  for  fight  addrefl; 

With  fixed  Bayonets,  to  lland  the  tefl  : 

As  bolts,  and  Lightnings,  rive  the  knotted  Oak, 

Thro' thick  throng'd  ranks,  of  chargingFrenchmen 
broke ! 

As 
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As  ih'ey  grew  warm,  the  Frenchmens  hearts  grew 
cold, 

Platoons  of  Soldiers,  o'er  the  Leaders  rolled  ! 

Before  the  Englifh  charge,  (with  gallic  dread,) 

Cohorts  receding,  tumbled  o'er  the  dead. 

Battalions,  and  Brigades,  were  '^  thronged,  withSouIs 
rransfix'd  ; 

In  heaps,  the  fighting,  wounded,  dying,  dead,  were 

mixM  J 

And  as  in  whirlwinds,  on  Arabians  coafl, 
(Amid  furprizel)  w^hole  Caravans  are  loll: ; 
So  thefe  born  down,  before  the  Bririfh  Mighf, 
(fnvolv'd  in  fear,)  their  May  fought  in  flight* 

Now  Montcalm^  flees,  amidfl:  a  total  rout  ; 

(Canadians  yell,  and  conqVing  Britons  fliout* 

And  fpread  tumultous  terror  round  about.) 

He  thought,  (like  floods,  when  fivoln  by  heavy 
iliowVs,) 

Begirt  with  Gauls,  and  black  Canadian  pow'rs, 

H  2  To 

It  is  faid,  in  one  dcfcription  of  the  battle,  that  the  Frenclx 
T  roops,  ott  thron^'d  in  heaps,  at  the  repeated  charges  of  our 
Intantry  ;  till  at  length  they  fcatter'd,  and  commenc'd  a  total 
raiit,  fin  the  ufual  French  manner  J  fu  I  fp^ei  to  the  town. 
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To  fweep  triumphanr,  o'er  the  indian  plains  j 
Gave  favage  rage,  and  cruelty  the  reins. 
The  rtiighty  pond'rous  tofk,  he  could  nor  wield  ; 
Nor  cou'd  Qiiebec  from  Albion's  Thunder  (hield: 
Britannia's  Warriors^  flung  him  vanquifh'd  downi 
And  chac'd  his  Troops,  diforder'd  to  the  Town. 
Th' ArtilTry  roar'd  upon  their  broken  rear  ; 
tirg'd  on  their  flight,  and  added  wings  to  feah 
The  gallant  Willlamjon,  (forgets  his  age,) 
Deferts  his  Corps,  and  full  of  martial  Rage, 
(with  youthful  vigour,  flufhing  in  his  facci) 
He  joiiis  the  Sons  of  Scotland  in  the  chace. 
Oh  wond'rous  War!  oh  glorious  thirll  of  Fame  ! 
Which  giv'ft  to  age,  youth's  animating  Flame  ! 


Now  death,  with  implements,  was  amply  ftor'd  j 

Lurk'd  in  a  iHalbert,  Pike/  Spontoon,  or  Sword. 

In  Guns,  and  Piftols  too,  he  oft  was  found, 

And  flafh'd  out  Fate>  with  moft  unwelcome 
foiind  ;  ^ 

And  oft,  a  broad  Sw^ord,   gave  the  deadly  1 
wound,  Jj 
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loi 


BougatnviJles^'  Corps,  now  threatened  in  the  rear, 
Frefli  Troops,  with  formidable  front  appear; 
As  if  they  wou'd,  the  nice  occafion  catch, 
And  from  onr  Troops,  the  infanc  vid'ry  fnatch* 
To  take  their  charge,  and  their  defign  to  mar, 
Ours  fac'd  about,  and  met  the  coming  war: 
With  efforts  weal^,  they  faintly  flood  the  tefl ; 
Soon  whcel'd,  retir'd,  and  ran  to  join  the  reft. 


The  angry  Warriors,  throng'd  towards  the  Town  ; 
'Midft  Flame,  and  Blood,  and  Groans,  trod  French- 
men down  : 

Qiiite  to  the  ditch,  beneath  Quebec's  ftrong  Walls, 

They  chac'd,ran  down^  and  kill'd  the  trembling 
Gauls. 

H  3  The 

*  M.  DeBougainvUk^  whom  the  feign'd  movements  of  the  Eng- 
]ifh  Troops,  had  drawn  up  the  river,  turn'd  back,  on  difcover- 
ing  their  real  defign  ;  and  now  a;  pear'd  in  the  rear  of  the 
Army,  with  a  body  of  2000  Men.  But  fortunately,  the  main 
body  of  the  French,  was  by  this  time  fo  broken,  and  difpers'd, 
that  the  (yenerat  as  able  to  eftablifh  his  rear,  and  to  turn  fuch 
an  oppofition  on  that  fide,  that  the  enemy  retir'd,  after  a  very 
feeble  attempt. 
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The  Town  fubmitted,  ilruck  with  dread  for- 
prize  J 

Aloft  the  Crofs,  the  Britifh  Enfign  flies  : 
There  may  it  fly,  there  Britilh  Cannon  roar, 
Till  Wolves  leave  Prey,  and  Gauls  deceive  no 
more. 

A-M  E  m 


THE 
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SUPPLEMENT, 

To  the  Siege  of  Q^u  e  b  e  c. 

M^^X^N  that  great  day  J  Wol/e^s  warring  fpirit  fled; 

M,         And  Monckton^  for  his  King,  and  Country 
bled  } 

When  conqVingToT£/A;y^(fW,  chac'd  the  flying  Gauls  ^ 
And  cerror  fhook  Qiiebec's  exalted  walls: 
Whilft  leading  fiercely  on,  to  toilfonie  fight, 
Cohorts  of  Heroes,  'gainft  unequal  might, 
A  brave  old  Man,  judicious  Townjhend  ey'd  : 
Mark'd  how  his  Sword,  with  gallic  crimfon  dy  xU 
Rofe  like  a  Comet*,  with  his  flaming  train  ! 
And  glar'd  Deflru<flion  thro'  the  hoftile  plain  ! 
P[ow  oft  alternate  *  rofe  1  haw  oft  it  fet ! 
_And  fetting,  fell'd  a  Frenchman*  at  his  feet ! 

H  4  Saw 

f  ****  In  the  battle,  before  the  town  of  Quebec  5  we  had  an 
account,  of  Malcokn  Macpherfon^  a  brave  old  Highlander,  whomi 
General  Townjhend  obferv'd,  (after  the  Generals,  Wolfe^  and 
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Saw  him  behind  the  heaps  of  llain  retire, 
To  breath  a  while*,  and  with  colleaed  ire, 
Saw  him  again,  addrefs  himfelf  to  fight, 
Hew,*  and  tread  down !  and  put  the  foe  to  flight  \ 

■  He: 

Monchony  were  carried  out  of  the  line,)  laying  about  him  with 
iJncommon  fury  ;  and  likewife^  (tiio'  he  lb  often  lifted  his 
fword,  he  fcarce  dealt  a  blow  in  vain  :  but  at  every  ftrcke,  he 
feli'd  a  Frenchman  at  his  feet  !  the  account  further  fays,  that 
General  TozvnJhend  m^SiX^CA^  when  he  retired  behind  the  heaps 
of  flain,  (laid  dead  by  his  own  hand,)  to  breathe  a  v/hile,  as 
if  glutted  with  deftrucflion  !  and  faiiated  vv  ith  {laughter  !  and 
faw  him  pull  off  his  coat,  or  jacket,  and  with  an  heroic  ardour, 
glowing  a  new,  (like  an  aftive  flame^  which  had  juft  overcome 
all  oppofuion,)  hew  his  way  tliro'  thick  throng'd  obftruding 
ranks  , of  Frenchmen  !  bearing  down,  or  putting  to  flight,  who- 
e'er came  within  the  femi- zone,  form'd  by  his  tremendous 
fword  !  after  the  battle,  General  Totvnjhend  afk'd  his  name,  age,* 
and  place  of  abode,  or  country.  ^  He  anfwer'd,  his  name  was 
Macpherfon  :  cam.e  trom.  the  Highlands  of  Scotland;  and  his 
age  was  feventy-two.  '  The  fword  he  then  fou2;ht  with,  had^ 
been  in  the  Family  about  three  hundred  years  :  he  efteem*d  it 
alinoft  as  his^Jife  ;  and  feem'd  exceedmgly  alert  !  and  well 
pleas'd  !  that  he  had  us'd  it  on  that  memorable  day,  fo  well, 
againft  the  enemies  of  Caledonia  !  General  Townfnend^'mi^u'di^ 
with  noble  fentiments  of  the  brave  old  Hero's  worth,  reported' 
liis  gallant  behaviour  to  his  Majefty  ;  and  it  is  well  known^^ 
in  ali  the  Britifh  Dominions,  fuch  his  Majeily  loves;  who  not 
forgetting  his  own  martial  fire  ;  gave  him  his  royal  Favour, 
and  aCommifTion.  And  it  is  faid,  the  people  of  London  were 
not  behind-hand,  in  their  gratitude  ;  but  when  he  pafs'd,  wou'd 
cry  out  with  a  pleafing  exclamation  I  there  goes  the  gallant 
Scotchman  !  the  intrepid  Highlander  !  who  laid  the  French 
in  heaps,  at  the  battle  of  Quebec  !  God  blefs  the  brave  oid 
Boy,  with  his  broad  Sword  1  &c. 
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Pe  fmil'd,  o'erjoy'd  !  to  fee  th'  old  Man  advance 
Amid  the  Carnage,  of  deceitful  France. 
With  pleafiiig  horror  !  view'd  the  heaps  of  dead. 
Around  the  worthy  Caledonian  fpread  ; 
Conceived  him  flraighr,  the  Terror  of  the  day, 
Defign'd  by  Fate,  to  glut  grim  death  with  prey. 


The  battle  o'en  our  Troops  return'd  from  chace  ; 
Townfhend  demands  his  age,  his  name,  and  place. 
Stern  he  reply 'd,  Macpher/on  is  my  name  ; 
From  Scotia's  hills,  a  Volunteer  I  came. 
Years,  feventy-two,  their  influence  have  fhed, 
And  roird  fucceffive,  o'er  my  hoary  head. 
This  Sword  I  wield,'now  ftain'd  with  hoflile  gore, 
For  near  three  hundred  years,  my  Fathers  wore ; 
Good  northern  tempered  fteel,  a  trufty  blade, 
With  which  my  Anceftors  great  havoc  made  : 
This  I  hold  dear !  this  as  my  Life  I  prize  ! 
(And  Terror  glanc'd  from  both  the  Warrior's  Eyes.) 
With  this  Sword  arm'd,  both  them,  and  I  oppofe, 
The  fraudful  French,  and  Caledonia's  Foes. 


This 
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This  Royal  George,  from  TowMfienJ^  quicklj 
knew  ; 

Who  gave  the  brave  old  Hero  all  his  due  ; 
Our  martial  King,  beftows  on  him  regard, 
Gives  Royal  Favour,  and  a  great  Reward  : 
Applauding  crowds,  with  joy !  his  worth  proclaim ! 
And  grateful  Britain,  ecchoes  back  his  fame. 

Gallia,  no  more  we'll  threat  with  hoftile  froAyn, 
For  George's  finiles,  can  pull  her  grandeur  down. 
Approving  Majefty,  her  fchemes  can  marr, 
And  rouze  our  Troops,  to  glory  and  to  w^ar  : 
WhiHl  with  theRoyalSmile,  tbeirLabour's  crown!dj 
In  each  Platoon,  fome  Heroes  will  be  found. 

End  e/^  B  O  O  K  III. 
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THE 

ARGUMENT. 

^r>|On flans  fails  from  Breji^   to  invade  England. 

Chaces  Commodore  Duffs  Squadron.  The  Cha- 
tham^ Capt.  Lockhart,  ajiern  of  the  Fleet^  near  being 
taken.  His  anixctjy  during  the  chace :  but  on  feeing 
yldmiral  }i^\Nk.Q^s  Fleet ^  tacks  upon  the  chacingEnemj, 
(-who  Jiagger  d  in  their  refolutions^)  and  begins  the 
chace  himfelf.  Admiral  Ha  wke,  hearing  down  into  the 
center  of  the  French  Fleets  finking  the  Superb e^  and  at- 
tacking Adm*  Conflans ;  who  flees ,  and  runs  on  fhore. 

Capt.  Speke,  in  the  Refolution^  attacking^  and  taking 
the  Formidable,  the  French  rear  Admiral. 

Lord  Howe,  in  the  Magnanime,  attacking,  over- 
fowering,  and  driving  on  fme  the  Heros. 
'   The  Hon.  Auguflus  Keppel,  in  the  Torbaj,  attack- 
ing, and  fnking  the  Thefee. 

Capt,  Baird,  in  the  Defiance. 

Capt.  Shirleyi  in  the  Kingjlon. 

^  V  Capt. 
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Capt.  Maplefden,  in  the  Intrepid. 

Sir  John  Bentley,     the  Warfpight. 

Capt.  Storr,  in  the  Revenge^ 

Capt.  Rowley,  in  the  Montague. 

Capt.  Gambier,  in  the  Bur  ford. 

Capt.  Dennis,  in  the  DorfetJJoire.  And 

Capt.  Obrien,  in  the  EJJex.  All  hearing  down  t$ 
Admiral  Havvke'j"  ajjiftance^  and  engaging. 

T'he  anixety  oj  the  reft  of  the  Captains  aftern^  who 
cou^d  not  poffibly  come  into  the  engagement  ;  crouding 
fail^  and  driving  down  to  battle  I  The  rout!  difperfton  ! 
and  flighty  of  the  French  Fleets  on  floor e^  up  the  R  iver 
Villaine^^c.  Great-Britain  s  joy  !  and  Gallia  in  tears  ! 
as  the  con/e^uence  of  the  Engagement. 


W  A  E; 
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«^^ALLIA's  ill  Fate,  flill  mightily  prevails ; 

^  5^  See,  next  from  Breft,  invading  Conflans 
fails  ; 

Of  conqueft  dreams,  and  England  over-run  ; 
Like  Th^eton^  mounts  the  Chariot  ^  of  the  Sun^  : 
Like  him,  (triumphant,)  Vi^rapp'd  in  gallic  Blaze, 
He  thought  to  drown  Great-Britain  in  amaze  ! 
But  met  Hauokes  glance,  and  retrograde  retired, 
And  ignis  fatuus  like,  his  Flame  expired. 
(This  Lewis,  fuits  thy  fchemes  on  Britain's  fhore, 
Thyfelf,  thy  Leaders  led,  by  Pompadour.) 

When 

Le  Soleil  Royal,  in  Englifti,  the  Royal  Sun.    And  in 
Metamorphofis,  we  h2iVtPha:ion  driving  the  chariotof  the  Sun, 
daOi'd  from  the  feat  by  Jupiur. 


WAR:  An  Heroic  Toem. 


When  firfl:  from  Brefl:,  the  threat'nipg  Conflans 

(In  naval  wai",)  he  feemingly  prevail'd  : 

He  crouded  *  after  D/(/ft,  with  eager  chace, 

Which  train'd  him  on  to  Hawke^  and  French  dif- 
grace. 

Lockharff 

*  It  is  a  common  term  at  fea  ;  "when  (hips  are  in  full  chace,  and 
make  what  fail  they  can,  that  they  crouded  after  one  another, 
with  all  the  fail  they  cou'd  pack. 

f  When  Admiral  Hawke^  with  the  Britifli  Fleet,  firfl:  came  in 
fight  of  Monfieur  Conflans^  aud  the  French  Fleet ;  he  was  in 
full  chace  of  Commodore  Dujf^  and  his  little  Squadron  of  Fri- 
gates, &c.  with  the  Chatham,  Capt.  Lockhart^  among  them. 
The  Chatham  was  a-ftern  of  our  Fleet,  and  very  near  the  E- 
nemy,  &  confequently,  not  making  that  fpeed  off,  the  Frigates, 
and  the  reft  of  the  Fleet  did,  he  muft  foon  have  falFn  into  the 
hands  of  the  Enemy  ;  without  fqme  friendly  afiiHance  from 
larger  Ships,  with  heavier  metal,  than  what  Duff's  Squadron 
carried;  and  which  in  that  circumfiance,  he  cou'd  fcarce  flat- 
ter himfelf  fhou'd  arrive  To  foon,  (and  even  unexpededly,)  as 
it  did,  to  England's,  and  his  great  joy  !  brave  Hawke%  Honour  ! 
and  thofe  bold  Commanders  which  were  with  him  !  and  to  the 
great  lofs,  and  infamy  of  Conflans^  and  the  gallic  Nation  !  for 
had  not  Admiral  Hawke  arrived  to  his  affiftance,  the  moil  ro- 
mantic perfon  living,  (with  the  leaft  ftiew  of  reafon,)  cou'd  not 
have  expe61ed  Capt.  Lockhari^  to  have  begun  a  defperate,  fand 
1  may  fay  hopelefs)  engagement,  with  the  firft  Ship  that  HiouM 
have  come  up  with  him  ;  when  there  were  twenty  one  fail  of 
line  of  battle  Ships,  bearing  down  upon  him.,  with  threeAdmi- 
rals.  But  fo  foon  as  Admiral  Hawke^  and  the  EnglifliFleet  ap- 
pear'd,  he  tack'd  immediately,  on  the  headmoft  Ships  of  the 
chacing  Enemy  ;  fingled  out  the  Heros,  which  had  been  a 
little  (hatter'd  by  fome  of  our  Ships,  as  they  pafs'd,  and  gave 
her  two  broadfides,  e'er  (he  ftrack  to  the  Magnanime,  Lord 
Howe^  who  bore  down  to  clofe  engagement  with  her  ^  and  Xq 
whom  (he  ftruck,  but  afterwards  went  on  (bore. 


tFj4  R  :  An  Heroic  Toem.  i  i  i 

Lockhart^  who  ofr,  had  wondVous  odds  opposed, 
Now  deigns  to  flee,  by  hoflile  odds  inclos'd. 
In  iron  wombs,  th'  unequal  war  drew  near  j 
Reafon  fuggefts  his  flight,  but  not  his  fear. 
Had  Conflans  felf,  the  Chatham  chac'd  alone, 
Let  Britons  judge,  what  Lockhart  wou'd  have  done; 
Perhaps  that  day>  fuch  deeds  had  been  atchiev'd, 
England  might  boaft ;  tho'  France,  and  Britairi 
griev'd. 

But  now  be  flees,  yet  with  a  fullen  frown, 
He  ey'd  the  Fleet,  to  battle  bearing  down  ; 
Dfi  he  rcfolv'd  to  fight,  with  w^onted  glow  ; 
As  oft  refolv'd,  to  flee  before  the  foe : 
Reafon,  and  Courage,  fiird  him  with  regret  ! 
Like  wind,  and  tide,  inraging  conflidl  met ! 


So  flees  the  Lion*s  Cub,  towards  the  den, 

From  deep  mouth'd  dogs,  anxl  troops  of  armed 
men  : 

Promifcuous 
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Promifcuoils  cries,  and  (houts,  his  ears  alTail  ; 
Againft  his  mighty  fides,  he  fwings  his  tail ; 
Indignant  growls,  colledled,  turns  to  fight  ; 
Again  recedes,  and  makes  a  tardy  flight. 
But  now  the  Sire,  comes  roaring  thro'  the  plaui^ 
He  turns,  attacks  the  for^moil  of  the  train  ; 
(Wrath  fills  his  eyes,  aloft  his  tail  is  rear'd,) 
So  when  to  view%  Great- jBritain's  Fleet  appeared  ; 
Lockhart^  with  wonted  rage,*  and  fierce  delight  I 
Mark'd  out  the  gallic  Hero^  for  the  Fight  ! 
Stung  with  difdain  to  flee,  tlio'  fleets  gave  chace; 
He  long'd  to  wipe  a  way  the  late  difgrace ; 
To  battle  tack'd,  upon  the  chacing  Gauls  • 
And  fent  in  thundering  fliowVs,  his  dafhing  balls  • 
Gave  iron  proof,  urg'd  home,  made  the  French 
Hero  fee, 

^Twas  mighty  odds,  mov'd  his  intrepid  foul  td 
flee» 

No 

*  The  French  Ship  Herbs,  a  74  guh-fhip  ;  to  which  he  gave  two 
bro^dfides,  before  fhe  ftruck,  to  the  Magnanime  i  Lord  HoWl 
and  who  engaged  her,  and  to  whom  flie  flruek. 
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No  fooncr  Haivke,  fainted  Conflans's  fight, 
His  flackcn'd  lails  hung  fhivVing  *  in  affright: 
Like  their  commander's,  every  fhip  appear  d; 
And  flutt'ring  ^  fails  flapp'd  put,  what  Frenchmen 
fear  d  : 

The  chace  of  Diijf^  they  feemingly  repine, 
And  difconeertcd,  drew  into  a  line  : 
They  fcem'd  to  fee  their  rout,  and  overthrow, 
Whilft  waiting  for  the  formidable  foe  ; 

I  Who 

^  whoever  has  been  on  the  fea,  doubtlefs  hath  obferv'd,  thr»'c 
when  a  Ihip  lufFs  up,  (as  the  Tailors  call  it,  that  is  braces  about,) 
her  head  to  the  wind,  with  an  intent  to  lye  by,  (as  they  term  it,)  Th - 
topfaijs,  and  courfers,  fbiver  in  the  wnnd,  and  flap  againft  the  mafh , 
fhrouds,  &c.  as  thefhip  plunges,  and  rolls,  for  want  of  a  proper  hca  t 
way  thro'  the  water.  So  Conflans,  and  his  fleet,  when  they  hove  tr^^  ; 
thelhips  might  be  faid  to  exprefs  their  terror  ;  on  account  of  the  :ig  - 
tation  of  their  hulls,  and  the  tremor,  and  ihiv'ring  of  their  fails:  (;  -i 
trembling,  is  generally  allow'd  to  be  a  true  fign  of  fear.)  And  iI-l/ 
might  be  faid  to  be  in  fear,  on  another  account ;  for  it  was  obferv'i  , 
that  they  drew  into  a  lort  of  a  dlforder'd  line,  and  feem'd  quite  col- 
fus'd  !  like  a  man  on  the  brink  of  an  impending  precipice,  below 
which,  the  rugged  rocks  rife  in  dreadful  fpires,  and  he  condemned  »•> 
plunge  precipitacc  from  thence.  So  Conflans,  and  his  fleet,  by  thc'r 
bekciviour,  feem'd  to  flu(^]:uatein  their  intentions ;  as  if  afraid  to  flcii': 
afliam'd  to  run  !  and  dreading  the  confequence  of  an  equal  numbc^-  c-f 
line  ot  battle  fliips,  bearing  down  upon  them  !  mann'd  with  EnglUf;- 
men  !  and  arm'd  with  engines,  whofe  wombs  were  pregnane  ^^  i  Ji 
flaming  roar  !  with  iron,  and  with  kaden  death  1  ready  to  burf^  irc^i 
ev^'ry  fide,  and  crufli  their  navy  in  oblivion !  and  I  think  the  event 
vf  declared  what  their  intentions  were,  by  their  behaviour,  when  trc 
battic  began  ;  the  greateit  part  of  them  running  away  like  a  terr  fy  d 
hrood  of  chickens,  from  a  Kawk,  which  foufes  near  them,  and  fv>>>^,? 
ftaying  even  to  flght  their  way  :  but  made  v/hat  Ipeed  they  cou'd 
f»K>rc^,  r?p  the  Vlllalne,  k.Q.. 


ri4  WAR:  An  Her  ok  Toem. 

Who  plutig'd  promlfcuous  on,  with  naval  rage, 
As  if  ambitious  who  lhou*d  firft  engage. 

f 

So  when  the  Vulture  chaces  thro'  the  air, 
A  young  fledg'd  Eaglet,  (yet  the  mother  s  care ;) 
The  tow'ring  bird,  (imperial,)  from  the  fkies, 
On  founding  pinions,  to  his  refcue  flies, 
In  dread,  the  Vuhure  flacks  the  rapid  chace; 
Flutters,  and  hovers  ftill  around  the  place  ; 
Receives  the  Eagle's  fliock,  and  in  afiright, 
From  chacing,  fpreads  his  wrings  in  fliameful  flighty 

The  hoftile  fleets,  nov^  near  each  other  glide  ; 
And  load  with  future  death,  the  briny  tide  ; 
So  high  in  air,  the  gathering  tempeft  flies, 
In  pitchy  clouds,  (which  at  a  diflance  rife;) 
Nearer  they  roll,  a  gloomy  concave  form  ; 
Together  clafli,  down  aomes  the  rattling  ftorm  :^ 
Now  wakes  the  roar,  and  on  the  tempeft  rolls, 
The  bolts,  and  light'nings  fly,  the  thunder  growls : 
So  cannons  roar^  in  clouds  the  fliips  are  hid  ; 
And  French,  andBritifli  tars,  alternate  bleed. 

R^ound, 
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Rounds  and  grape  fliot,  and  barr  d,  make  dreadful 
wreck  ; 

Sails,  topmafts,  men^  and  blocks,  beftrew  the  deck  : 
Guns  are  difmounted,  limbs  from  bodies  tore, 
Whilft  thro'  both  fides,  the  rapid  bullets  bore  ; 
Wide  gaps  they  rend,  as  thro'  the  fhips  they  pafs ; 
And  Ihrouds,  &  ftays,  *  hang  dangling  by  the  maft. 
The  human  blood,  in  crimfon  torrents  flows, 
With  fiercer  rage,  each  naval  warrior  glows  ; 
And  whilft  they  eagerly  for  vi(5t'ry  burn, 
Volleys,  and  broadfides  (giv'n,)  they  angrily  return. 

As  thundVing  Jove,  the  wrathful  bolts  prepar'd  ; 
And  wrapp'd  in  flame,  the  veng'ance  high  uprear'd ; 
With  roar  impetuous,  dov/n  the  ftorra  he  hurl'd 
'Gainft  Photon,  driving  round  the  burning  world. 
Unerring  roU'd,  the  great  ethereal  war, 
And  dafli'd  him  from  Apollo  s  flaming  car. 

So 

*  *  The  fhrouds,  are  feveral  large  ropes,  faften'dat  the  maft-head, 
and  come  down  to  the  larboard,  and  (larboard  fide  ;  there  faften'd  to 
the  chain  plates,  to  fupport  the  maft,  in  the  rolling  of  the  fliip,  and 
when  they  carry  fail,  and  to  thefe  the  rattlings  are  fixed,  to  go  to  the 
maft-head  by .  The  ftays  are  much  for  the  fame  ufe,  only  they  come 
down  to  the  fide,  &c.  on  a  flant,  and  are  defign'd  to  preferve  the  maic 
in  its  pofition,  when  the  fhip  bounds  o'er  the  waves,  or  plunges  with 
a  fudden  jerk  from  the  fummit  of  a  watry  hill,  that  it  may  not  fall  ;;ft, 
ler  pitch  forward  over  the  (hip's  head. 
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So  Hawke  bore  down,  amid  the  Gallic  fleet, 
And  Conflans  fought,  w^ith  like  aflault  to  greet  ; 
Larboard,^'  and ftarboard, *  ev'ry  foe  repelfd  ; 
But  ftill,  the  pbnd'rous  w^ar,  for  Conflans  held  ; 
O'er  French  Magnificence,  f  victorious  drove, 
Which  in  a  fruftrate  oppofition  (Irove  : 
This  Conflans  faw,  and  feem'd  on  battle  bent  ; 
And  gainft  the  Royal  George,  a  broadfide  fent  : 
Who  pour  d  his  torrents  fierce,  of  flame,  and  balls, 
Struck  Conflans  mute,  (and  terrify'd  the  Gauls.)  ^ 
As  Photon  drown'd  in  blaze,  J  let  drop  the  reins, 

And 

*  *  It  IS  the  fea  term,  for  the  right  and  left  fide  of  the  (hip. 

f  Le  Superbe,  a  French  74  gun  Ihip,  which  bore  down  bravely  be- 
tween the  Royal  George,  and  Le  Soliel  Royal,  to  oppofe  Adm. Hawke, 
whoftruck  her  on  a  careen  the  firft  broadfide,  &  the  fecond  .broadfide 
funk  her.  The  name  in  KngliOi  is  Magnificent,  or  Magnificence. 

ttt  poets  fay.  Phaeton  being  told  by  his  mother,  he  was  the 
fonof  Phcebus,  (that  is  Apollo,)  who  drives  the  radiant  car  of  day  :  he 
went  to  the  temple  of  the  fun,  and  being  owned  by  his  father,  who 
fwore  by  Styx,  to  grant  his  requefi: ;  he  demanded  to  drive  the  cha- 
riot of  the  fun  for  a  day.  Phcebus  knowing  the  great,  (and  certain) 
danger  of  the  enterprize,  long  time  dilTuades  him  from  it :.  but  the  ad- 
ventrous  youth,  (fir'd  by  an  emulation  for  glory,  and  ambitious  no- 
tions of  honour,)  vaults  into  the  feat,  after  muchpre-admonition  from 
his  father,  who  griev'd  at  the  confequence.  He  drove  on,  the  horfes 
foon  found  their  new  mailer,  (or  rather  new  driver,)  by  the  unfkilful 
guidance  of  the  rein,  and  the  chariot  wanting  its  proper  poize.  They 
grew  headftrong,  and  hurried  him  thro  the  cceleftial  regions  ;  now 
with  a  rapid  flight,  defcending  near  the  earth  ;  again,  bounding  aloft, 
they  whirl'd  him  thro'  the  immenfe  fpace  of  .^ther  !  then  ftarting 
v/ide,  to  right,  and  kfc,  plung'd  among  the  cciiRcIliitlcns  I  he  dropped 
r  the 
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\  And  madly  drove  along  th'  asthereal  plains, 
I  The  mighty  whirl,  opprefs'd  his  foul  with  fear; 
He  fat  appaird,  J  amid  the  wild  career  ; 
No  longer  now,  the  foaming  fteeds  confines, 
'  fwixt  Leo,  Urfa,  and  the  Scorpion  X  ^g^^^  : 
He  fear  d  t'  advance,  wou'd  backward  fain  retreat ; 
And  quit  Apollo's  car,  and  flaming  feat. 
So  Conjiansy  from  the  Bay,  wou'd  abfent  be  : 
From  Hardy,  Howe^  &  frowning  Hawkev^oxxA^t^. 
Backward  he  drove,  while  pannic  fears  prevail. 
And  left  the  chariot  of  the  bright  Soliel :  * 
Shunn'd  the  loud  ftorm,    midft  which,  bravel 
Hawke  career'd  !  I 
The  Britifli  bolts,  and  Englifli  light'nings  fear'dl  ^ 
To  Gallia's  iliore,  and  certain  fliipwreck,  fteer'd  !^ 

Each 

*he  reins,  and  fat  appall'd,  amidftthe  career  !  was  afraid  to  advance, 
and  could  not  retreat :  but  grew  terrify'd,  amidft  the  frightful  mon- 
gers of  the  fkies  !  and  anew  pannic  affail'd  his  heart,  as  the  chariot 
of  the  fun  approach'd  the  Scorpion,  and  when  (with  the  intenfe  heat) 
he  faw  him  fweat  in  his  poifon  !  the  confequence  of  all  this  is,  the 
Heavens  are  drain'd  of  all  their  moifture  ;  the  earth  is  parch'd ;  the 
fea  boils  to  its  bed  ;  and  all  nature  lies  gafping  in  one  univerfal  calen- 
ture !  at  length,  Jove  lifted  the  avenging  bolt  ;  and  with  unerring 
aim,  fent  it  wing'd  with  lightning,  and  dalh'dhim  from  ApoUo^s  car  ! 

*  When  Admiral  Hawke  had  funk  the  Superbe,  he  bore  down  up- 
*)0n  Gonflans,  who  flood  one  broadfide,  and  ran,  making  a  fignal  for  all 
the  fleet  to  do  the  like  ;  and  at  laft,  rather  than  fight  Admiral  Hawke, 
he  drove  on  (hore,  and  his  fhip  was  burnt ;  after  being  quitted  by 
ConHai^  and  his  crew. 
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Each  ftetiifflM^  fliip,  to  clofer  aftion  glides^ ; 
And  belldtvs  dtjiffi,  from  fulminating  fide^. 
Rouz'd  to  fee  Hdwkey  niidft  dangers,  frnoak)  and 

They  crouded  fail^  and  to  the  battle  came* 

As  hufigry  Lions,  (pawing  to  engage,) 

"With  lafliing  tails,  will  work  themfelves  to  rage ; 

So  thefe,  to  patriot  wrath,  their  fouls  had  wrought ; 

For  board,  and  board,  feem'dev'ry  warrior's  thought. 

The  gaiiant  Spde,  *  tvifh  Refolution  *  arm'd  ; 
True  Briton  like,  for  great  atchievements  wafra'd  ; 
Down  from  the  ftaff,  the  hoftile  banner  tore  ;  | 
Ahd  filenc'd  all  the-  Formidable's  ^  roar :  I 
And  Howe^-f  Magnanimous!  f  with  courage ftord, 
Bore  down,  arid  clapp'd  the  Heros  clofe  on  board  ; 
Who  ftruck,  o'erpower'd,  no  longer  dar'd  t'engage  ; 
While  Thefee  :{:  funk,  beneath  brave  Keppefs  rage- 

*  *  *  Capt.  Speke,  commanded  liis  Majedy's  fhip,  Refolution;  en- 
gaged the  Formidable  ;  the  French  rear  Admiral,  and  took  him,  after 
a  defperate  cannonading. 

1 1  Lord  Howe,  in  his  Majefty*s  fliip  Magnanime,  engag'd  the  He- 
ros, board,and  board,  Which  in  little  odds  of  half  an  hour,  did  fo  much 
executioii,  that  flie  ftruck  ;  but  afterwards  drove  on  Ihore. 

X  The  honourable  Auguftus  Keppel,  in  the  TOrbay,  engag'd  the 
Thefee,  and  funk  her  the  fecond  bfoadfide; 
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Bairdy  §  for  renown,  moft  refolut^ly  ftrove, 
And  thro'  the  line,  with  bold  Defi^ce  §  drove 
Two  Ime  of  battle  fliips,  (with  hoftile  roar,) 
Down  on  his  jChip,  to  clofc  engagement  bore  : 
Their  joint  attack,  he  bravely  fcorn'd  to  iliun, 
But  gave  'em  roar,  for  roar,  and  gun  for  gun. 


Intrepid  *  Maplefden^  *  and  Bentley  *  bold  ; 
Thro'  the  French  line,  'midftgloorny  veng  ancerolPd ; 
\^h\\{\.Rowley,\\  Gambier^^\  Dennis^ \\ onward  croud/ 
Like  Jove's  artill'ry,  in  a  thunder  cloud,  r 
And  brave  Obrien^W  joined  the  concert  loud.  ^ 
Shirley,  f  as  bravely  join'd  the  warlike  throng,^ 
'And  hurPd  deftruclion,  as  he  plung'd  aloxig.^  ^ 
With  England's  dreadRevenge^^^^^^^  %  fiercely  ctoie, 
And  roar'd  out  Frenchmen's  fate,  in  Britifh  flame. 

Refolv'd 

§  §  Capt.  Baird,  commanded  the  (hip  Defiance,  and  engag'd. 

Capt.  Maplefden, commanded  the  fhip  Intrepid,  and  engaged. 
Str  John  Bentley,  in  the  Warfpight,  likewife  engag'd. 

II II II II  Capt.  Rowley,  in  the  Montague ;  Capt.  Gambier,  in  the 
Burford  ;  Capt.  Dennis,  in  the  Dorletftire  ;  and  Capt.  Obrien,  in  the 
EfTex  ;  all  likewife  engag'd.  And  here  I  fhcu'd  have  mentioned  Capt. 
Campbell  :  but  as  I  have  mention'd  Admiral  Hawke,  in  the  Royal 
George  ;  and  as  it  is  well  known  iMr.  Campbell  is  Captain  of  the  Royal 
George,  it  may  be  taken  for  granted,  Capt.  Campbell  was  in  the 
midlt  of  danger,  and  in  the  very  center  of  the  engagement. 

f  Capt.  Shirley  commanded  the  Kingfton,  and  engag'd. 

i  :j:  Capt.  Storr  commanded  the  Revenge,  and  engag'd. 
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Refolv'd  they  fought,  by  Hawke's  example  fir^d  ; 

And  Gallia's  fleet  eonfufedly  retired  ; 

Whilft  fome  in  tardy  blaze,  confume  away, 

And  add  new  horrors,  to  the  dreadful  fray. 

Here  lower  marts,  are  tumbled  o'er  the  fide, 

There  fliips  defcend,  amid  the  briny  tide, 

Which  all  their  flame,  &  harmlefs  thunder  drowned  ; 

Whilft  Hawkey  and  Britons  fliout,  with  conqueft 
Crowned. 

Thofe,  whom  ill  fortune  from  the  fight  detained. 
With  vifible  regret,  aftern  remain'd. 
For  war  they  burn'd,  with  warring  hearts  elate, V 
But  mortals  cannot  guide  the  hand  of  fate:  y 
Altho'  their  fouls,  the  fliips  anticipate.  j 
When  ftern  Achilles,  (with  remorfelefs  mind;) 
The  field  ^  of  fame,  the  toils  of  war  *  declined, 

Between 

*  *  In  the  fixteenth  book  of  Homer's  Illiad,  we  have  Acbjlles, 
fpeeding  ivcm  tent  to  tent,  and  warming  the  hearts  of  the  myrmido- 
nian  leaders,  juft  going  to  battle,  (to  fave  the  Grecian  fleet,)  under  the 
condud  of  Patroclus ;  and  we  have  them,  and  the  troops  reprefented, 
as  (landing  round  their  Chief.  A  grim,  terrific,  formidable  band  1 
like  voracious  wolves,  rufhing  a  hideous  throng,  to  flake  their  thirft, 
after  a  glut  of  flaughter  !  and  prefent  a  deathful  view  !  and  we  | 
may  judge  of  their  uneafmefs,  and  regret,  at  being  detain'd  from  the 
battle,  by  the  expreflions  which  Achilles  ufes  to  them  ;  calling  thena 
far  fam'd !  fierce  !  and  brave  Myrmidons!  tells  them  to  think  with 
what  threats  they  dar'd  the  Trojans  !  and  what  reproach  his  ears  ; 
had  fo  long  endur'd  !  calling  him  Item  Son  of  Peleus  i  whofe  rage 
defrauded  them  of  fo  fam'd  a  field  !  &c.  and  adds,  io  1  there  the 
TfojaasJ  this  dajr  ftiall  give  you  all  your  fouls  demt^nd  !  ^c* 
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Between  the  rampart,  and  the  fwelling  flood, 

The  fretful  Myrmidonian  leaders  ftood. 

Oft  as  they  heard  the  animating  f^iout, 

Oft  as  they  faw  the  Grecians  put  to  rout, 

As  oft  their  mighty  fouls  were  in  a  glow, 

To  rufli  all  clad  with  death,  upon  the  chacing  foe* 

^o  thcfe  croud  on,  vex'd  with  heroic  rage^ 

To  fee  their  friends,  and  countrymen  engage  : 

At  each  broadflde,  they  glow'd  with  fiercer  flame, 

To  reap  the  harvcfl:  of  immortal  fame.^ 

For  defp'rate  battle,  evVy  bofom  burn'd, 

The  tardy  progrefs  of  the  velTels  mourn'd. 

The  topmafts  bcod,  fails  fpllt,  atid  halliards  break, 

The  dormant  thunder,  on  each  well  clear'd  deck, 

In  holiovv  tubes,  from  evVy  yawning  fide. 

Portended  drpadful,  o  er  the  fwelling  tide. 

Each  Brkifib  tar,  well  pleas'd,  to  quarters  flood,  "| 

(And  ponder  d  on  the  future  fccnc  of  blood,)  > 

As  on  they  laboured  thro'  the  briny  flood.  J 

No  dlfcontented  tar  like  hints  we  hear, 

As  if  they  lagged,  infpir'd  by  grovTmgfcar: 

Ko  kck  of  courage,  to  their  charge  is  laid: 

K  They 
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They  caught  each  blafl: ;  each  ufeful  fail  wasfpread: 
Full  on  the  Gallic  line,  refolv'd  they  fteer'd  ; 
Who  tack'd,  ni^e  fail,  the  clofe  engagement  fear'd ! 

Each  brave  commander,  martial  zeal  expreft, 
And  long'd  to  bring  his  honour  to  the  teft : 
Stem'd  anxious,  fome  refolved  foe  to  meet. 
But  night  came  on,  and  fav'd  the  Gallic  fleet. 
Agalnft  the  yielding  foe,  our  tars  complain  d  ; 
And  flighted  conqueft,  eafily  obtained. 
Each  man  was  full  of  cool  deliberate  rage, 
Andhop'd  the  French  wou'd  fturdily  engage  ; 
Shot,  ftores,  and  guns,  they  funk  amid  the  main ! 
And  fled  for  fafety,  to  the  flioal  Villaine ! 
Britain  rejoic'd  !  perfidious  Gallia  mourn'd  !  I 
Her  royal  navy,  taken,  funk,  or  burti'd ! 
Her  cities,  forts,  ifles,  towns,  and  all  her  fchemes  j 
o'erturn'd !  j 

End  e/'  BOOK  IV. 


(  ) 


The  ARGUMENT. 

J^KTtANNJA  reprefented^  clad  in  terrors!  and 
leaning  on  Pitt ;  (like  Achiires,  reclind  on  his 
ifpear^  after  the  carnage  he  had  made  among  the  Tro- 
jans^ in  revenge  for  the  death  ofTatroxlus,)  A  re- 
capitulation  of  Great-Britain  s  vitlories^  both  by  fea 
and  land^  the  French  terror !  Thiirot  rufhing  forth 
to  ivar  againf  the  Englifh^  ( like  a  Tyger^  to  hunt 
his  prey^  without  his  teeth  and  claws.)  His  landing 
on  the  Irifh  coajl.  Taking  Carrickfergus^  and  laying 
Belfaft  under  contribution.  The  Hibernian  zjeal^  and 
bravery  of  the  few  troops  there  ;  rending  the  battle-- 
mentsof  the  cafleofCarrickfergus^and flinging f  ones 
on  the  enemy  for  fome  time^  after  all  their  ammuni- 
tion was  fpent !  the  conflernation  of  the  French  at 
f heir  intrepidity  I  their  fullen  fubmiffion  ;  (like  our 
gallant  troops  atCas.)  The  French  retreat ^  and  re- 
imharkation.  Their  joy  damp'd  (like  theAmalekites^ 
who  fpoird  Ziklag^)  when  the  Captains  Elliott^ 
(0 lenient s^  ^  Logic ^in  theJEolus^  Brilliant^^  T alias ^ 
bore  doxvn  to  engage.  The  fight ^  and  Thurofs  death  ; 
with  the  French  fuhmijfion.  An  addrefs  to  Le%vis^ 
with  a  recital  of  the  gallantry  of  our  mat  chief  tars, 
and  intrepid  troops  !  a  few  ftmilies  on  George  the 
\  feco7id;  like  eagle  mounted  jfove,  dire^ing  the  thun- 
der againf  Gaul,  (^^c.  ^r^*  ^  <^'C.' 

WAR: 


WAR: 

BOOK  V. 

BRitannia,  (long,  for  feats  of  arms  renown'd,) 
In  terrors  clad!  with  numerous  vi^l'ries  crown'i 
Leaning  on  Titt,  as  if  to  breathe  awhile ; 
She  ftood,  and  cafl:  a  fierce  indignant  fmile  ! 
Like  great  Achilles,  on  his  fpear  rcclin'd, 
The  war  revolving,  in  his  martial  mind ; 
Moll:  greatly  pleas'd,  'twixt  rage,  and  (lern  difdain. 
He  fmiling,  frown'd,  acrofs  the  Phrygian  plain. 
O'er  flaiighter'd  heaps  of  Trojans,  by  him  flain. 
So  ftood  Britannia,  pleas'd,  ferene,  fcdate; 
Compleatly  arm'd,  viclorioiifly  elate. 
Her  dreadful  fhores,  appear  d  one  hallow'dbound> 
Herhorfe,and  foot,  rang'd  on  her  frontier  ground: 
Her  navy  girded  her  with  terrors  round. 
At  diftancc  ftood,  (as  thunderftruck  !)  the  Gaul; 
Amidft  C^ebec's  and  Louifbourg's  downfall  : 

Gore 
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Oorcc,  and  Guadaloup,  in  ruin  lay ; 
[And  Senegal,  had  felt  the  like  difmay* 
Irheir  fleets,  could  not  our  fleets  attack  fuftain  ; 
pome  atLagoS;  fome  foundered  at  Villaine ; 
jSome  burnt^  fome  funk,  amid  the  fwelling  n\ain. 
A  pannic  dread,  prevailed  at  land,  and  fea ; 
They  ftruck,  or  fled,  in  fwift  affright  away, 
As  doves  from  Jove's  imperial  bird  of  prey. 
They  turned  their  backs,  (as  wonted)  to  the  chacc  : 
All  feared,  at  leaft  few  darM,  to  fliew  their  face. 
Till  Thurot  rofe,  (to  hide  the  Gallic  fliame ;) 
And  raflily  firM,  fail'd  forth  to  gain  a  name: 
And  like  a  Tyger,  from  his  lurking  den, 
Rufli'd  on,  fupported  by  a  thoufand  men  : 
But  in  fuch  plight,  to  back  his  daring  caufe, 
He  feem^d  to  hunt  his  prey,  without  his  teeth  and 
claws ! 

Of  this,  (perhaps,)  the  Gaul  will  proudly  boaftj 
He  landed  on  Hibernians  naked  coaft  ! 
So  cowards,  may  the  Lions  den  affail, 
And  boaft  from  thence,  the  new  whelp'd  cubs  they 
fteal; 

Whilft 
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Whilft  both  old  Lions,  thro'  the  foreft  roam, 
And  fearch  for  prey,  far  diftjrit  from  their  horile 
But  Ihou'd  loud  roar,  befpeak  the  lions  near, 
As  if  their  final  knell,  had  peirc*d  their  ear, 
They  fteal,  (na}r  fly)  away,  abforb'd  in  fpeechlefs  ' 
fear  ! 


This  place,  T/jz^r(5/,  almoft  defencelefs  founds 

And  boldly  dar*d  to  tread  Hibernian  ground: 

At  Carrickfergus,  he  a  plunder  made, 

And  Belfaft,  under  contribution  laid  : 

Not  till  th*  Hibernians  had  their  powder  fpent, 

And  from  the  bafe,  their  mural  hopes  had  rent !  ^ 

With  native  zeal  !  and  patriotic  glow  ! 

They  flung  the  ramparts  *  on  the  charging  foe ! 

Forgetting  they  eXpos'd  themfelves  unarn/d  ; 

So  much  the  battle  had  their  bofoms  warm'd. 


*  *  When  thofe  who  landed  from  Thurot's  fqUcidron,  attack' 
Gafnckfergus,  the  few  foldlers,  we  had  there,  with  an  heroic  zeal 
and  with  a  blood/  toil,  made  them  dearly  buy  their  victory  !  for  wh( 
all  their  ammunition  v^as  fpent,  they  flung  the  ftones  off  the  rampar 
on  the  advancing  enemies  i  and  held  them  in  play  for  fome  time, 
if  they  had  forgotten  the  rapid  execution  of  powder  and  ball ;  ai 
that  whilft  they  demolilli'd  the  battlements,  they  left  themfelves  mp 
exposed  to  the  enemy's  Ihot  I 
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So  rufh'd  unarmM,  the  Spartan  f  from  the  bath, 
Seiz'd  on  his  fpcar,  and  full  of  martial  wrath, 
He  .pIungM  amidft  the  thickeft  ranks  of  foes  , 
Who  thought  fome  God  had  dealt  deftru<5live  blows ! 
They  ftood  amaz'd  1  f  or  join'd  the  timorous  rout ; 
Whilft  he  fpread  death,  and  terrors  round  about! 
As  ftood  at  gaze,  the  halting  *  half  fcar'd  Gauls ! 
'Midft  daftiing  fliow'rs,  of  Carrickfergus  walls ! 
From  engines,  mortars,  flings,  nor  cannon  flung ! 
But  from  Hibernian  nerves,  for  warlike  a<5lionftrung ! 

Thus 

f  f  This  was  a  Spartan  warrior  ;  who  one  day,  happened  to  be 
bathing  in  a  city  l>€fieg'd  ;  when  the  enemy  rufhii^g  fuddenly,  and 
furioufiy  on,  had  like  to  have  enter'd  triumphantly  :  and  on  hearing 
the  alarm  of  war,  and  that  the  city  was  like  to  be  carried  by  a  general 
aflault,  he  leapt  from  the  bath,  laid  hold  of  his  fpear,  and  plung'd  a- 
mong  the  charging  enemy  ;  and  dealt  his  vengeance  amongft  the 
thickeft  ranks  ;  who  feeing  him  takefuch  deathfui  ftrides  1  naked,  and 
unarmed  !  inclos'd  by  a  brazen,  iron,  and  fteely  war !  fuperilitionfly 
thought  fome  deity  had  afTum'd  a  human  fhape,  to  fling  deftrudion 
Ithro'  their  cohorts  !  and  turn  the  fway  of  battle  !  they  ftood  transfix'd, 
I  with  a  religious  awe  !  fell  unrefifting,  beneath  his  oft  tranfpiercing 
fpear  !  or  joined  the  general  rout,  as  he  ftrode  to  difierent  parts  of  the 
field,  and  chang'd  thje  fcene  of  adion  I 

*  When  the  French  found  themfelves  fo  refolutely  opposed,  by  our 
handful  of  men  at  Carrickfergus,  after  all  their  ammunition  was  fpent ; 
they  halted  in  a  fort  of  a  half  Icar'd  gaze,  as  if  in  fufpence,  whether 
they  Ihou'd  advance,  ftand  the  charge,  of  thofe  few  brave  men,  or 
make  a  ihameful  retreat  :  and  doubtlels,  one  or  two  rounds  more  of 
Hibernian  rhetorick,  wou'd  have  rais'd  their  pannick  to  fuch  a  height, 

f  .as  to  have  confirm'd  them  in  an  inftant  l^cfoiye,  and  have  made  them 

t  retire  in  canfufton  I 
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Thus  in  a  thick  defcending  ftony  fhowV  ! 
They  fought 'gainft  numbers,  and  fuperior  pow*r  > 
The  charging  fhocks,  themfelves,  like  ramparts  bore, 
Till  they  cou'd  rend  the  ftubborn  walls  no  more : 
Then  like  the  troops  at  Cas  ;  f  they  fullen  frown*d,i 
And  flung  their  ufelefs  mufkets  on  the  ground  : 
Not  till  like  them,  they*d  well  the  fight  fuftain*d. 
And  from  the  viftors,  almoft  vift'ry  gained  ! 

The  news  no  fooner  reached  our  half  ftarvM  foes, 
Our  frceborn  troops,  and  brave  militia  rofe, 
Than  like  a  herd  of  deers,  with  timid  mind, 
And  hungry  wolves^  in  clofe  purfuit  behind  ; 
From  Ireland's  Ihores,  they  fled  in  hafte  away^ 
Quick  reimbark'd,  and  weighed,  and  put  to  fea; 
And  thought  (o'erjoy'd  !)to  make  their  native  fliore;" ' 
With  conqueft  flufh'd,  and  fed  with  Englifli  ftore :  ^ 
But  Thurot  firft  mull  fall,  and  hundreds  more. 
So  once,  Amalekites,  weak  Ziklag  fpoil'd  ; 
But  David's  breaft,  ^ith  manly  ardour  boil'd  ! 

He 

f  It  Is  well  known,  how  fiercely,and  refoliitely,  our  troops  at  Cas 
fought ,  being  about  fifteen  hundred  on  fhore,  againft  eleven  batta- 
lions ;  (and  they  on  friendly  ground  :)  and  likewife,  with  what  reluc- 
tance they  fubmitted  to  an  overpowering  eneiny^  when  all  thciv  am-' 
iiiunition  was  expended. 
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fie  chac'd,  and  fought,  and  kill'd,  retook  the  prey. 
Their  .triumph  damp'd,in  death,  and  cold  difmay* 

Now  a  Clements,^  Logie,^  Elliott,braveibore  dowrl^ 

To  meet  Thurot,  with  formidable  frown  : 

With  wonted  rage,  like  England's  naval  Sons, 

They  fought,  huzza'd,and  ply'd  Britannia's  guns^ 

Stern  ^olus     began  the  rough  attaek  ^ 

Ana  flung  (untrimm'd,)  their  bloated  fails  aback* 

Onward  he  came,  in  a  moft  direful  form. 

And  roar'd  tremendous  !  in  a  fulph'rous  florm ! 

Thro'  cv  ry  fhip,  a  pannic  fright  prevails  : 

The  tacks  grew  ufelefs,-as  the  flutt'ring  fails. 

In  Brilliant  -f  -  trim, war's  mighty  goddefs  %  frown'd ! 

She  roar'd  in  flame !  and  death  was  in  the  found  ! 

Elliott,  and  Clements,  and  Logie,  grew  warm  j 

And  near  Thurot,  they  roil'd  the  loud  alarm. 

(Thurot,  whom  (tho'  a  foe,)  we  fcarcely  blame. 

Who  bears  a  gen'rous^manlike  v/arrior's  name  !)  - 

L  To 

ii^aa  The  three  Captains,  of  the  ^olus,  Brilliant  and  Pallas, 
t^hich  engaged  the  Beileifie,  Terpfichore,  and  Le  Blond,  Monfieur 
Thuroi's  Squadron. 

*  The  fhip  ^olus,  and  ^olus  is  the  god  of  the  winds, 
t  The  Ihip  Brilliant,  one  of  the  three,  which  engag'd  Monfieur 
^Surot's  fquadron. 

X  The  fhip  Pallas,  who  with  the  ^olus,  and  Brilliant,  engag'd 
asirot's  f(juadron.    Pallas  is  the  Goddefs  of  war. 
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To  clofer  fight,  they  eagerly  advance. 
Hive  theFrench  fhips,and  check  the  prideofFrance^ 
The  fight  grev^  hot,  thick  flew  the  EngHfli  balls ; 
And  death  flew  fore  and  aft,  among  the  Gauls  : 
The  brave,  the  rafli  Thurot,  became  his  prey  ! 
And  terror  filFd  the  French,  with  dread  difmay  i 
As  twice  of  late,  when  Bofcawen,and  Hawke,  -1 
Midft  fulminating  tars,and  clouds  of  fulphVous 
fmoke. 

To  Conflans,&  De  Clue,in  Britifh  thunder  fpoke  !^ 
Their  guns  grew  mute,  they  all  for  quarter  call'd. 
And  down  (in  fear,)  the  Gallic  enfigns  haul'd. 
Again  they  come,  and  tread  our  fatal  coaft, 
Deje^led,  maim'd,  and  all  their  plunder  lofl. 

Lewis  !  be  warn'd,  and  fend  thy  men  rio  more. 
To  tread  Hibernia's,  or  Britannia's  fliore. 
Whilft  Hawke,  Bofcawen,  Holmes>  and  Saunders 
roam. 

Abroad  for  fame ;  and  Pitt  commands  at  home  ! 
Whilfl  England  owns,  fo  many  gallant  tars ; 
And  brave  commanders,  for  the  naval  wars : 

Whilfl: 
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Wliilft  Scotchmen.can  their  dreaded  broad  fwords 
wield. 

With  Englifh,  and  Hibernians,  take  the  field. 
Who  with  their  leaders  brave,  at  danger  fmile  ; 
•  Firm  leagu'd,  hke  troops  of  death,  to  guard  our 
ifle  ! 

\  Whilfl Britons  ferve  great  GEORGE,with  filial  fear. 
Who  with  his  Son,  and  brave  old  Ligonier, 
At  Dettingen,  like  lions>  fierce  in  fight. 
Routed  main  corps,and  put  gens  d'armes  to  flight  : 
Whilft  King,and  Peers,  and  Couneil,hand  in  hand, 
Back'd  by  the  body  of  the  nation  fland  j 
Refolv'd  to  fave, wives,  children,  lands,  and  laws  j 
And  Hcav'n  Propitious,  fmiles  upon  the  caufe  ! 
Thy  men,  as  well,  may  fafely  think  to  tread. 
Nightly  unarm'd,  thro'  Africa's  dread  fhade ; 
Where  lions,  tygers,  pards,  (fierce  beafts  of  prey,) 
iRoar  in  the  pafs,  and  dam  the  dang'rous  way, 
I  As  e'er  expe6l,  in  France,  to  make  their  boaft. 
We  vi6tors  canxe,  from  Britain's  dreaded  coaft  ! 

|As  when  the  riving  bolf s,  are  fiercely  hurl'd 

By  Jupiter,  to  fcourge  the  rebel  world  ; 

i  %  '  :  From 
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From  ftrongOlympus'heightthe  thunder  growls^ 
And  wrapped  in  flame  sethereal,  onward  rolls : 
Like  eagle  mounted  Jove,  in  awful  form, 
Ge  o  R  G  E,againftGaul,dire6ls  the  thund'ringflorm , 
Eaft,weft, north,  fouth,  with  rapid  fpeed  He  flies^l 
The  Lords,  and  Commons,  venerable,  wife,  \ 
May  well  be  catird.  His  eagle's  watchful  eyes.  J 
His  body,  neck,  and  mighty  fweeping  tail. 
The  triple  union,  Britain's  common  weaL 
To  His  ftrong  pinions^,  we  may  well  compare 
The  Honeft  Pitt !  and  Brave  old  Ligonier  I 
The  Tars,  and  Troops,  His  talons  may  be  caird| 
By  whofe  ftrong  gripe,  prqud  Gallia's  fides  arq 
gaird  ! 

As  with  his  bill,  he  feizes  tim'rous  hares,  . 
Crufhes  their  bones,  and  them  in  pieces  tgarsj. 
Brave  Hawke,  and  Bofcawen,  in  pieces  break 
The  Gallic  fleets,  and  may  be  call'd  His  beal^  j 
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THE 

ARGUMENT. 

fjr'HE  French  in  Canada^  ( like  a  man  wajh'd  from 
a  wreck  at  fea^  and  jlriving  to  gain  the  Jhore  :) 
emerging  from  the  wreck  of  ffty-niney  as  if  refolvd 
on  conqtieji  :  cind  to  perform  fomething  greatly  memo-- 
rable.  ^heir  armament  in  the  fpring  of  fxty^  and 
march  towards  ^ebec  ;  joind  by  the  fai)  age  people y 
in  league  with  them.  General  Murray y  with  our  ^- 
ther  heroic  commanders^  and  troops ^rouzing  to  battle. 
The  difpojition  of  our  troops^  and  by  whom  headed, 
^he  clojing  of  the  battle.  Major  Dallings  behavi- 
our. Him  and  his  officers  wounded^  and  his  men 
rufhing  on  without  themy  driving  the  enemy  y  fir  ft 
brokeny  to  their  main  corps y  and  after;  to  the  rear  of 
their  army,  ^he  French  attack  on  our  right.  Capt. 
Jnce  difiinguifd  dy  with  Otwaysy  and  the  French 
twice  bravely  fuftdn  dyand  repulsd!  the  left  difpoffefs 
the  enemy  from  two  redoubts.  The  rcferve  brought 
into  aSlion.  Roufillons  regiment  marching  upy  and 
penetrating.  General  Murray's  retreat.  Due  dif 
tance  kept  by  the  French.  I' he  friendly,  (daring) 
adlion  of  an  Irifh  ferjeant  of  Bragg  Sy  left  wounded 
on  the  field  of  battle y  to  preferve  an  Englijh  volun- 
teer from  being  fcalfd  by  fix  hidians.    He  kills 

three. 
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three  J  and  the  other  three  fee.  A  French  officer 
endiid  with  humanity  y  defends  him  from  the  other 
favages  ;  and  that  they  may  not  kill  .the?n  as  they 
threaten  dy  he  fends  both  into  ^ebec.  "The  Fre72ch 
attack  ^ebecybut  in  vain.  I'he  gallant  defence  made 
by  our  troops.  The  arrival  of.  Commodore  Swanton, 
and  the  Captains ^  Schomberg^  and  Dean.  "  Their  at- 
tack of  the  French  frigatesy&c.  above  the  town^and 
defroying  them.  The  French  defert  their  trenches^ 
and  leave  ammunition,  baggage,  feld  pieces,  mortars, 
tools,  &c.  &c.  &c.  A  favage  nation  joins  in  league 
with  Great-Britain^  The  fall  of  Montreal.  An 
addrefs  to  the  Americans  ;  on  the  reduSiion  of  Cana- 
da. The  goodnefs  of  Providence  difplayed  to  Great- 
Britain,  and  its  colonies.  Animadverfions  on  George 
the  Second.  His  wars,vi5iories,  and  death  and  the 
forrow  it  occafond*  A  re-numeration  of  his  humane 
qualities,  and  royal  worth.  The  forrow  for  his 
death,  dijjtpated,  by  the  pleqfing  refleSiion  of  being 
pofefs  d  of  George  the  Third  3  afcending  the  Throne 
of  his  much-lovd  Grandfather  :  poffefsd  of  all  his 
royal  virtues,  and  amiable  qualities. 
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BOOK  VI. 

"XTO W  like  a  man  fatigu'd,and  wanting  breath, 
j-^  ^  Wafh'd  from  a  wreck,  (incircled  round 
i  with  death  : 

Who  pkmging  on,  amid  the  furging  roar  ; 
Rais'd  on  a  wave,  beholds  the  welcome  jfhore. 
The  laud  he  views,  (with  eager  longing  eyes,) 
[With  efibrts  ftrong,  each  nerve  he  nimbly  plies ; 
More  brilkly  fwims,  as  if  before  untir'd, 
ifn  hopes  to  gain  the  landing  place  defir'd  : 
[But  foon  deprels'd,  beneath  a  boift'rous  wave ; 
Ee  flacks,  delpairs,  and  leeks  a  wafry  grave. 
5o  Gauls,  emerging,  from  tiie  dreadful  wreck 
3f  fifty-nine,  advanc'd  towards  Quebec. 
\s  if  forgetting,  what  they'd  lately  felt ; 
The  veng'ance,  Amherft,  Wolfe^  and  Saunders 
dealt  ! 

Refolvcd 
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Refolved  feem'd  at  firft,  the  war  to  wage. 
As  if  infpir'd  with  new  heroic  rage  ! 
But  recolle£ling  Wolfe  !  and  fifty-nine  ! 
They  foon  grew  cool,  and  quitted  their  defigric 

Thefpring  arriv'd;  the  gath'riiig  troops  of  France/ 
With  eager  fpeed,  towards  Quebec  advance. 
And  to  the  war,  (from  wild  Canadia's  lands 
They  drew  the  fierce,  the  favage  fcalping  bands. 
Their  near  approach^  our  garrifon  alarms  ; 
And  Murray,  Frafer,  Burton,  rouz'd  to  arms. 
Their  warring  zeal  burft  forth,iil  flaming  glow  !1 
Midftpiercingcold!midftehillingfrofl:,andfnow !  \^ 
Adive  t'  infatuate,  and  countera£l  the  foe  !  J 
The  brave  Macdonald,march'd  the  foe  f  engage  i 
Who  refcu'd  Peyton  -j-  from  Canadian  rage. 
With  thefe,  bold  Ince,  and  Dalling,  fally'd  forth  ; 
Pleas'd  with  the  war  !  and  full  of  martial  worth  I 
Scotch,  Enghfh,  Irifh,  by  thefe  heroes  led  ^ 
Moft  bravely  fought !  and  for  their  country  bled  f 

Frafer 

t  Capf*  Macdonak],  (a  Scotch  gentleman,)  at  tlie  unfuccefsful 
landing  at  Quebec,  was  the  means  of  faving  Mr.  Peyton,  (an  Iriib 
gentleman,)  from  about  30  lndians,marching  down  to  fcalp  him,  after 
the  battle.  See  the  Britilh  Magazine,  of  January  1760,  and  my 
iiege  of  Quebec. 
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Frafer  the  brave,  in  war's  dread  fcience  fkiird, 

Led  Highland  Troops,  and  Townjhend's,  to  the  field. 

Lafcelles's^  and  Kennedys^  with  Frajer  came  ;  1 

in  qiiefl:  of  death,  or  elfe  of  deathlefs  fame  ;  !^ 

Thefe  the  left  wing  composed,  and  gain'd  a  glo-  j 
rious  Name!  J 

The  daring  Murray^  (with  a  flern*  delight,) 
His  Troops  furveys,  and  ruminates  the  fight. 
Alert  they  flood,  with  animating  glow, 
(To  give  the  cliarge,  and  rufh  upon  the  foe }) 
They  numbers  fcorn'd,  and  onward  marched  elate, 
T'  outface  grim  death  !  and  ravifh  mighty  fate  i 
Serenely  brave,  each  Soldier  feem'd  to  know 
'Tis  courage  aims, and  flrikes  the  conq'ringblow  ; 
Quebec's  great  ConqVor,  Murray'^s  bofom  fir'd, 
And  W^olfe^  iho  dead,  each  Warrior's  foul  infpir'd ; 
So  from  the  fl^aming  neft,  old  Poets  fiiig, 
Another  Phcenix,  ftretches  on  the  wing. 


Now  front,  to  front,  they  clos'd,  the  battle  rag'd, 
Where  Dallings  corps,  confpicuoiifly  engag'd. 

M  Fiercely 
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Fiercely  the  French,  the  Britifti  charge  ruftaiiij 
Till  backward  forc'd,  (like  chalf,)  tbey  fpread  the 
plain.  I 
Onward  the  Soldiers  rufli,  (unaw'd  by  fear,)  1 
And  leave  their  wounded*  Leaders  in  the  rear  j 
Chace  as  they  flee,  advance  as  they  retire, 

Oppofe  the  French  main  corps,  and  take  the  gen'ral 
fire  : 

Again  they  rally,  charge,  again  retreat 
Back  to  the  rear^  and  own  the  rout  compleac* 

Now  on  our  right,  their  main  corps  made  attack^ 
Attempted  twice,  and  twice  were  driven  back. 
The  great  fourd  Murray,  deigns  this  truth  to  own, 
There  Otwajs  fought^  brave  Ince  diftinguifh'd  i 
fhone. 

j4fnherfi'% 

f  Here  Major  DalHng,  and  feVeral  of  h'ls  Officers  were  wounded  ; 
but  his  Men  rulh'd  on  without  'em,  and  drove  the  enetny^  j 
they  firft  attacked,  to  the  main  corps,  and  afterwards  to  the  rear*  1 
For  a  full  account  of  this^  and  the  whole  battle,  vide  General 
Murray's  letter  to  the  Right  Honourable  Mr.  Secretary  P///,  in 
the  Extraordinary  Gazette,  which  contains  a  perfeit  account  j 
,of  the  whole  action,  according  to  the  following  lines,  j 

I 
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Amherji\^  Americans,  were  there  difpos'd  ;  ^ 

With  Anftrufthcrs,  and  Webb's  ;  thefe  the  right  1 
wing  composed  ;  V 

Stood  firm  as  Fate,  (unfhock'd,)  when  twice  the  j  \ 
battle  cios'd  ! 

Mean  while,  the  left,  with  emulating  glow. 

From  two  redoubts,  they  difpofFefs'd  the  foe* 

Indians,  Canadians,  Regulars  repel, 

Victorious  chac'd,  or  vanquifli'd,  bravely  fell. 

The  ^center,  and  referves,  their  llation  changed ; 

Advanced  and  wheeFd,  in  difPrent  order  rang'dt 

Our  little  army,  none  inadive  knew  ; 

Each  fek  the  fhock,  as  warm  the  battle  grew  : 

Ten  thoufand  French,  by  Savages  fuftain'd, 

Three  thoufand  Britons  charged,  and  long  the  fight 
maintain'd  ! 

Thus  like  two  fcales,  with  equipondVous  weighr, 

Both  parties  toil'd,  to  fix  the  doubtful  fight. 

M  2  The 

♦  A^.  B.  About  this  time,  the  rhird  battalion  of  Royal  Ameri- 
cans, torn  the  referve,  and  Kennedys  from  the  center,  were 
bro't  up  to  the  adion.  Vide  Geo.  Murray  %  i^lVer,  and  my 
4iccount  of  the  batite* 
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The  Englifli  Troops,  (to  battle  much  inurM,) 
The  oft  repeated  charges  firm  endur'd  : 
With  minds  refolv'd,  call'd  all  their  ardour  forth  j 
And  made  the  Frenchmen  feel  their  warlike  worth. 
The  wounded  dropp'd,  another  flraight  appear'd^ 
Sent  leaden  Fate,  or  elfe  a  broad  fword  rear'd. 

Now  Rouflillon's*  marchM  up,  to  frefli  attack, 

Pierc'd  like  a  wedge,  and  bore  the  Britons  back. 

As  growling  Lions,  on  Arabia's  Plain, 

Hunters,  and  dogs,  in  flow  retreat  fuftain  ; 

So  Murray^  and  his  Troops,  by  might  born  down^ 

March  flowly  off,  and  fierce  defiance  frown ! 

As  flow  the  French  advanced;  (as  if  in  fear,) 

Due  diftance  kept,  nor  dar'd  to  clofe  the  rear : 

Dear  bought  experience,  made  their  forces  feel 

Th'  effe6l  of  Bay'net  fight,  and  biting  Highland 
SteeL 

To  where  a  Briton,  and  Hibernian  lay, 

Six  fcalping  plund'rers,  thither  bent  their  w-ay* 

Th' 

^  A  Frerch  regiment  of  Rouffillon,  wbich  penetrated^ 


WAR:  An  Heme  Toem.  141 


Tlr  Hibernian    rous'd,  the  favages  drew  near, 

To  feize,  and  fcalp,  an  Englifh  Volunteer. 

Like  gallant  Tcyton]^  in  the  barb'rous  ftrife, 

To  Tave  his  Friend's  brave  Ochterlonys  Life  ; 

His  weapon  launch'd,  transfix'd  two  Indians"] 
thro*  !  1^ 

Like  Jove's  own  bolt,  alkance  the  halbert  fiew !  j 

The  fecond  blow,  another  favage  llew  !  J 

Tho'  thrice  his  number,  (Ull  unwounded  flood, 

The  fanguin'd  halbert>  chill'd  their  vital  blood  ! 

Theycow'r'd  beneath  the  blow,  (with  abje6l/fear!} 

As  ."j:  Turnus^  when  lEneas  launch'd  his  fpear  ! 

To  flight,  (like  genuine  cowards,)  quick  they  yield, 

And  leave  th'  Hibernian  conqVor  on  the  field  I 

M  3  -  Perchance 

*  This  was  an  Irifnman,  a  ferjeant  of  Bra^g's^  who  had  recelv'd 
a  (hot  in  the  breaft,  and  cou'd  not  retreat  with  the  reft  ;  who 
feird  two  of  the  Indians  at  one  blow,  with  his  halbert  3  and 
with  a  fecond  blow,  kill'd  a  third  ;  as  fix  of  them  were  about 
to  fcalp  an  Englilh  volunteer,  which  lay  near  him,  with  a  dan- 
gerous wound  in  his  leg  ;  and  on  three  being  kill'd,  the  other 
three  fled.    This  is  by  letters  from  America,  in  the  news. 

f  The  intrepid  behaviour  of  Capt.  Ochterlony^  and  Peyton^ 
is  mention'd  in  the  unfuccefsful  landing  at  Qiiebcc.  The 
VvKoIe  ftory  may  be  read  at  large,  in  the  Britilh  Magazine  of 
Jan.  1760,  and  in  my  fietre  of  Quebec. 

%  In  the  TEneid,  'tis  faid,  Tunms  cow'r'd  in  fear,  when  Mneas 
launch'd  his  fpear  at  him,  in  combat,  before  the  walls  of 
Laurentum,  in  Italy. 
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Perchance  there  flood,  within  th'  Hibernian's  call, 

A  gen'rous  great  foul'd  foe  !  a  humane  Gaul  : 

Who  with  his  Corps>  (quite  void  ofhoftilc  wrath  ;) 

Travers'd  the  field  of  carnage,  blood,  and  death. 

To  him  he*call*d;  and  begg'd  he'd  fave  their  lives. 

From  favage  rage,  and  Indian  fcalping  knives  : 

In  anxious  fort,  to  him*  his  arms  he  rearM, 

Who  turn'd,  and  faw,  and  touclVd  with  mercy 
heard  ! 

As  Sol's  bright  blaze,  difpels  the  fiiades  of  night, 
He  frown'd,  forbid,  turnM  human  brutes  to  flight : 
Blefr  w^ith  a  foul,  companionate,  and  mild, 
He  fmooth'd  his  brow,  and  full  of  pity  fmil'd  ! 
To  make  the  aft  compleat,  he  ftopp'd  not  here, 
But  ordcr'd  dreffing,  and  a  decent  care  : 

And 

^  After  the  ferjeant  had  lain  three  of  the  Indians  dead,  and  the 
other  three  fled  ;  he  calFd  to  a  French  Officer  which  flood 
near  him,  with  many  of  his  men,  and  begg'd  he  would  be  fo 
good  as  to  protect  them,  from  being  barbaroufly  murder'd  ia 
cool  blood,  by  thefe  barbarians.  (For  there  were  feveral  par- 
ties ftillfcouting  round  the  field,  ftripping  the  dead,  and  mur- 
dering^ mangling,  and  fcalping  the  wounded,  according  to  their 
ufual  cufiomj  The  Officer  very  generoufly  proteded  them> 
and  ordcr'd  them  to  a  place  of  fafety  ;  and  to  preferve  them 
from  being  butcher'd  by  the  favages  in  the  French  army,  (who 
with  the  greateft  indignation,  and  criTel  wrath,  vow'd  revenge 
for  their  brothers  ;)  he  the  next  day  fent  them  under  a  proper 
guard  into  Quebec.  A  noble  inftance  of  French  Politenefs  I 
jsnd  hoflile  Generofity  ! 
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And  then  to  make  the  favage  threat'ning  vain, 
Who  vow'd  revenge  for  fcalping  kinfmen  flain, 
From  chofen  Gauls,  (the  favages  to  check,) 
Murray  receiv'd  them  fafely  at  Qiiebec. 
-Had  Rfchliea  been  like  him,  politely  brave, 
Orphans  at  Zell'  had  'fcap'd  a  flaming  grave. 


Mean  while,  our  Troops,  back  to  the  fort  retir'd  ; 

'Gainft  which  the  foe,  (with  hard  earn'd  conqueft 
fir'd, 

Indians.  Canadians,  and  the  well  train'd  Gauls,)  "l  ] 
With  vain  attempt,  ply'd  ufelefs  Bombs»_  and  | 

Balls ;  "  Y 

Murray  commanded  there,  and  Britons  manr*'d  I 

the  Walls.  Jj 

Englifh,  and  French,  engaged  with  mutual  hate ; 
And  guns,  and  mortars,  belch'd  alternate  Fate  : 
With  hardy  Troops,  Quebec  was  amply  ftor'd  : 
And  on  the  ramparts,  fix  fcore  cannon  roar'd. 
All  (land  the  teft,  like  links,  in  one  great  chain, 
Ward  off  the  threatcn'd  Fate,  and  well  the  fiege 
fuftain.- 

Now 
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Now  Siuanton^  Schomherg^  Dean^  approach'd  the 
walls  ; 

Brought  Murray  joy  ;  but  terrors  to  tlie  Gauls«  ' 
Ready  for  war,  with  wonted  naval  glow, 
And  great  vivacity,  they  fought  the  foe. 
With  Englilli  fpeed,  above  the  town  they  glide  ;!. 
Their  Souls  anticipate  the  rapid  tide  ;  1^ 
And  fafcination  flics  from  each  portending  fide,  j 
When  Britain's  flag  beyond  the  walls  appear'd, 
With  pannic  firuck,  the  daftard  Frenchmen  fear'd* 
Like  wax  their  hearts  became,  or  nielring  fnow, 
And  fiiipwreck  chofe,  rather  than  light  the  foe. 
B/ave  Swanton^  Schomberg^  Dean,  each  aclive  Tar^ 
RoK'd  on  ailern,  in  gloomy  thundVing  war : 
In  piftol  fliot,  next  board  and  boar^,  they  came  ; 
And  hurl'd  Great-Britain's  fierce  deflru6live  flame. 
A  quadrate  ruin,  'gainft  the  Gauls  confpires ; 
Rocks,  w^ater,  tars?  and  black  fulphureous  fireso 

Eager  for  flght^  to  grapple  with  the  foe, 
J^^cfblvM  to  flrike.  a  home  deciding  blow  ; 

The 
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The  gallant  Dean^  abforb'd  in  warlike  flame, 
To  Ihipwreck  fteer'dj  and  gain'da  lading  fame. 


As  if  the  French,  were  acfled  by  one  foul, 

Or  fympathetic  Fate  had  rul'd  the  whole  ; 

The  Troops  on  fhorc;  (o'ervvhelm'd  with  mighty 
dread,) 

In  fjlent  terror,  from  their  trenches  fled  : 

Precipitate,  retrod  their  former  path  ; 

At  Jacques,  flielter'd  from  the  Britifh  wrath. 

Field-pieces,  mortars,  powder,  (hells,  and  fhot  ; 

Provifion,  baggage,  tools,  were  all  forgot ! 

^urnij,  with  unexpeded  joy,  furvey'd  "| 

The  camp,  with  gallic  wealth,  profufely  fpread  ! 

And  heaps  on  heaps,  (tenfold,)  his  former  lofs  I 
'       repaid*!      -  ^ 

$iich  was  their  fpeed,  fuch  their  internal  fear, 

^hat  Murray  cou  d  not  overtake  the  rear  ! 

*  When  firft  G>zntxz\  Murray  march'd  out  with  his  Troops,  to 
;  meet,  and  oppofe  the  French,  marching  towards  Qiiebec  ^  in 
his  retreat,  he  left  feveral  field-pieces  behind.  But  now,  he 
found  in  the  enemy's  abandon'd  camp,  fo  many  field,  or  bat- 
tering-pieces, fo  much  baggage,  provifion,  ammunition,  5cc.  of 
every  fort,  as  would  make  almolt  a  tenfold  retribution. 


A  favage  nation,  (to  our  rage  expos'd,) 

In  friendly  league,  with  conq' ring  Britain  dos'd*.  . 


Gauls»  and  Canadians,  fink,  in  wild  difmay,  7 

And  black  defpair>  without  one  friendly  ray  ;  y 

Whilft  George,  o'er  Montreal,  extends  his  j  . 
fov^'reign  fway.  J 

Frenchmen*  ne'er  cou'd  Britannia's  Troops  engage,. 

Nor  iland  the  fhock  of  England's  fourfold  rage ; 

Thefc 

^  Whoever  reads  the  extra  Gazette,  which  contains  the  letter 
from  General  Murray^  (Governor  of  Quebec,)  to  the  Right 
Honourable  William  Piit^  Efq^  containing  the  French  fiege  of 
Quebec,  and  railing  the  fiege  ;  with  the  battle  between  his,  and 
their  Troops  ;  will  I  believe  on  the  perufal  find,  that  the  en- 
comiums which  General i?</«rr^;/  was  generoufly  pleas'd  to  give 
to  the  brave,  and  indefatigable  Mr. Burton^  F?afery  Dallingy  Incej 
and  Macdonald ;  and  the  bold  and  adlive  Commodore  Swanion^ 
and  the  Captains,  Schcmberg^  and  Dean<^  and  to  all  the  Troops, 
and  Tars,  in  general  :  I  fay,  I  believe  they  will  find,  what  he 
there  fays,  to  agree  with  what  I  have  faid  in  my  Poem  of  thQ 
fame.  And  that  the  difpofition  for  the  battle,  was  as  I  have 
faid,  under  the  fame  Leaders,  whom  he  exprefly  fays,  headed 
the  different  Corps,  or  Battalions,  (if  I  may  fo  call  them  ;)  for 
the  Regiments  were  greatly  thinn'd.  And  they  will  find  ia 
his  letter,  that  fuch  events  happened,  fuch  attacks,  and  fuch 
repulfes,  and  every  other  incident,  as  I  have  mention'd  ;  ex* 
cept  that  of  the  Iri(h  ferjeant  of  Bragg*Sy  and  theEnglifh  volun-t 
teer,  wounded  on  the  field  of  battle  ;  which  was  in  the  news^ 
and  faid  to  be  by  letters  from  America. 
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Yhefe  were  Great-Britain's  thunderbolts  of  war ; 

To  gallic  fcalpers,  a  tremendous  Bar  ! 

Their  quadrate^  union,  gave  greatGEORGE  com 
mand 

P  cr  the  wide  tra(fl,  of  wild  Canadians  land. 


M)^5^XEJ0ICE  Americans !  rejoice,  and  fing 

)^  Your  grateful  praife,  to  HeavVs  eternal 

)eCi!8C)9C5@C  '  King. 

All  ranks,  and  ages,  tune  your  joyful  Tongues  ; 
And  to  Jehovah,  raife  your  grateful  fongs  ! 
Who  makes  dread  war,  in  all  your  coafts  to  ceafc, 
Who  gives  you  refpite,  tho'  He  gives  not  peace  ^ 
Who  hath  the  favage  from  your  borders  fent, 
On  mifchief,  and  on  fell  deftruiflion  bent  i 
The  murd'ring  hatchet,  is  no  longer  fear'd, 
Th'  infernal  favage  yell,  no  more  is  heard  : 
The  gallic  fcalping  blade>  is  laid  afide, 
So  oft,  in  blood,  of  both  the  Sexes  dy'd  ! 

Veng'ancc, 

♦  By  quadrate  union,  I  wou'd  be  underftood  to  mean,  the  Ehg- 
Jifh,  and  Provincials,  the  Scotch,  and  Irifh  ;  all  united,  and 
afiifting  each  other.  And  when  I  mention  triple  union  s  I 
Bfiean,  the  Englifli,  Scotch,  and  Irifn,  united. 
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Veng'ancc,  is  poiir'd  on  crue]  Montcalm's  head  ; 

The  galhc-favage,  Vadrueil  is  dead  !  ' 

For  our  defence,  the  Lord  was  pleas'd  t' appear  ; 

Gave  joy  !  on  joy  !  and  banifli'd  cv'ry  fear  ! 

With  providential  arm>    our  poor  endeavours 
crown'd  ; 

And  in  a  flood  of  conquefl,   all  oiir  troubles 
drovvn'd  ! 

Q  n  wings  of  gratitude^  let  fongs  of  joy  arife, 
To  Him  alone,  who  rules  the  Armies  of  the  Skies. 

Not  for  defert,  do  we  thefe  things  receive  : 
But  God  was  Kind,  and  wou'd  thofe  mercies  give  ; 
For  when  Jehovah  fpoke  the  World  to  view, 
And  Heav'n  with  radiant  Orbs  befpangled  grew; 
Full  to  his  fightj  the  grand  produdion  flood  ; 
And  Wifdom  infinite,  pronounc'd  it  good  ; 
From  His  high  Throne,  unnumbered  bleffings  flow, 
On  all  the  Nations  of  the  Earth  below  : 
But  chiefly,  Britain's  Ifle,  enjoy'd  his  care ; 
And  down  He  pour'd  his  floods  of  Goodnefs  here  ^ 
Eternal  Wildom,  flung  the  Ocean  round 
Her  happy  feat,  and  form'd  a  facrcd  Bound. 

Whilft 
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Whilft  fweet  complacence  in  the  Godhead  fhone, 
This  great  decree,  was  iHu "d  from  his  Throne: 
Be  Albion's  Ifle,  a  glorious,  happy  Land  ; 
Rule  in  ftrange  Climes,  and  o'er  the  Waves  com. 
fnand  : 

Let  plenty,  crown  her  Glebe,  and  to  her  Shore, 
Let  true  Religion  waft  her  heav'nly  ftore. 
Almighty  Prefcience  wills,  and  ftraight  their  fprings 
A  Race  of  warring  Heroes,  mighty  Kings ! 
Whofe  great  Portraits,  wou'd  be  too  long  to  draw  ; 

Whofe  wars,  flruck  all  the  wondVing  World  with 
awe  1 

Plenty  fprang  up,  and  with  coeleftial  fmile, 
Religion  came,  and  blefs'd  Britannia's  Ifle. 

Great  Geouge  the  fecond,  now,  began  his  Reign; 

Crufh'd  the  French  PowV,  when  join'd  with  haugh- 
ty Spain  : 

When  Gallia's  monarquefled  a-crofs  the  Rhine, 
The  glory  of  that  day,  great  George  was  thine! 
Each  year  the  much  lov'd   Monarch  fili'd  the 
Throne, 

"fhe  Patriot  Ki n  g,  with  love  paternal  flione  : 

England 


150  Tff^A  R  :  An  Her  oh  Toem. 


England  Was  pleas'd,  his  age  he  well  fuftain'd ; 
He  gently  rul'd,  and  in  each  bofom  reign'd. 

But  Lewis^  now,  to  iBritifli  lands  pretends  ; 
Brunswick  aroiiz'd,  the  caufe  of  truth  defends  :v 
Submiffive  Gaul,  America,  and  India  bends !  j 
WifeHeav'n  propitious  fmiPd,  when  Britons  arm'd, 
And  for  ftern  war^  the  public  bofom  warm'd : 
With  one  confent,  we  all  united  rofe  ;  1 
For  Liberty  we  fought,  Wives,  Children,  Laws : 
And  Heav^i  all  potent,  blefs'd  the  glorious  caufe !  J 
OurTars,and  Troops,  Britannia's  veng'ance  hurfd ; 
And  England's  war,  affrighted  half  the  World  ! 
Conquefts,  from  evVy  parr,  in  torrents  flow'd  ! 
And  Vi6lVies,  on  the  heels  of  Vi£l*rics  trod  ! 
Whilft  wafting  war,  thro^  half  the  Globe  deftroj'd, 
The  Britifh  Ifle,  tranquility  enjoy 'd  ! 

We  trod  the  fummit  of  terreftrial  Joy  ; 
But  Heav'ii  defign'd  us  grief,  and  fad  alloy  : 
Our  good  old  King  defcends  the  filent  grave  : 
(No  ftation  from  the  ftroke  of  death  can  favc  :) 

Down 
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t)own  roird  the  tears, from  mournful  Britons  eyes; 
Each  bofom  heaved,  with  fympathizing  fjghs  ! 
The  doleful  accents  found,  from  fhore  to  fliore, 
George,  the  Humane,  the  Conq'ror  is  no  more : 
George,  the  Belov'd,  the  Merciful,  the  Kind  ! 
GEORGE,Britain'sKiNG  ;  blcfs'd  with  a  Royal  Mind. 
So  in  a  good  old  age,  mofl:  nobly  fpent, 
Great  Joshua  to  the  grave,  in  peace  was  fent ; 
And  left  thejews,  with  mighty  Conquers  crown'd, 
In  gen'ral  grief,  and  fad  refledion  drown'd. 

Tho'  mighty  George^  cou  d  frown  like  powVful 
Fate, 

Yet  Heav'n's  great  attribute,  he'd  imitate : 
When  juftice  drew  the  fword,  to  ftrike  the  blow, 
Then,  then,  wou'd  ftreams,  of  regal  Mercy  flow! 
Soft  pity  flood  confefs'd  within  his  ^  eye, 
Whene'er  he*  doom'd  the  unhappy  wretch  to  die : 

Ohi 

♦*  1  have  often  heard  it  reported,  that  his  Majcfly  King 
George  the  fecond,  wou'd  generally  weep,  when  he  fign'd 
a  death  warrant  for  a  malefadtor.  A  certain  inftance,  of  a 
great,  and  generous  foul  :  or  at  leaft  a  mind,  touch'd  with 
ia  gentle  fympathixing  pity,  for  the  l^fenefs,  and  fufferings 
ef  Mankind, 
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Oh  !  He'd  forgive  ev^n  thofe,  who  fought  his 
Crown  ! 

But  murderers  funk  beneath  his  awful  frown : 
No  honoun  or  high  poft,  cou'd  fcreen  the  knave; 
Heceiv'd  his  pay,  and  was  not  greatly  brave. 
To  call  to  view%  his  great  Perfe6lions  forth, 
The  glories  of  his  Reign,  and  iRoyal  worth ; 
Gh  !  'tis  a  theme  too  great,  for  nie  to  fing  ; 
O  juft, much lov'd, great?  good/  vidorious  King* 

Still  let  us  hope,  great  George  the  third,fl:iines  forth ; 

Full  of  his  Sire,  and  patriotic  Worth  : 

So  after  gloomy  night,  with  fvveet  all-cheering  Ray, 

The  radiant  Sun  breaks  forth,  and  blazes  welcome 
Day. 

His  Worth,  his  Wars,  behoves  me  now  to  fing  ? 
Another  GiiORGE  :  another  conq'ring  King. 

End  ^/B  O  O  K  VI. 
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i     rhe  ARGUMENT. 

HE  Continent  enjoying  re/pit e  from  War ^  and 
fcalping  butcheries.  ""The  preparation  of  Great 
Britain,  in  the  fall  of  1760,  to  attack  the  French^ 
tit  Belleifle  ]  and  their  terror^  on  the  coaf  of  France^ 
as  the  natural  confequence  ;  %vhen  threatned  with  a 
defcent^  by  our  troops^  and  tars.  'The  blozv  retarded^ 
by  the  interpofttion  of  Trovidence  ;  having  no  effe6i 
on  the  difpofition  of  the  French ;  zvho  fullenly  await- 
ed the  event.  His  Majefy,  GEORGE  the  thirds 
beginning  his  reign.  Conunodore  Keppelj  and  Ge- 
fieral  Hodgfon^  fent  againft  Belleifle  :  with  the  re-- 
duBion  of  the  if  and  ^  and  the  impotent  rage  of  Lewis 
the  isth.  Our  feet  fcouring  the  French  coaf^  and 
the  difrefs  of  France^  and  difperfion^  and  difmay^  of 
its  royal  navy.  Monfteur  Buffey^  the  French  Am-- 
bajfador^  and  the  Count  de  Fuentes^  the  Spaniflo  jlm- 
baffador ,  failing  in  their  attempts^  for  a  ceffation  of 
arms.  Our  fleets  watching  thefculking  French  feet. 
The  Spanijh  King,  vainly  threatening^  to  deter  Eng- 
land  from  profecuting  the  war.  The  defgn  againjl 
Martinico  carried  into  execution.  General  Monck- 
toHy  Admiral  Rodney^  (^'C.  arriving  in  St.  jlnne' s 
hay^  at  Martinico.  Sir  James  Douglafs^  with  his 
fquadron.filencing  fome  I^rench  batteries  along fJjore. 
Commodore  Svjanton  attacking  fome  others  ;  and 
€apt.  Hervey,  in  the  Dragon^  ftlencing  the  battery 
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of  the  G  rand  Ance.  Commodore  Swanton,  and  the 
Captains  Shuldham^  and  Hervej^  landing  General 
Monckton^  and  the  troops  :  Lord  Rollo^  Brigadier 
Haviland^  with  the  other  intrepid  leaders^  Riifane^ 
Grants  Waljlo^  Scott ^  Vaughan,  Mciffey^  Fletcher^ 
Kennedy^  heland^  and  our  animated  troops^  rujloing 
furioujly  on  to  battle  ;  hut  retarded  by  a  deep^  wide^ 
and  jleep  ravine  ;  fome  fcarlejs^  defcend  in  hajle  ; 
fame  plunge  precipitately  doxvn  :  but  Jbon  recover^ 
form,  attack^  and  bear  dozvn  "  all  before  them  !  mean 
while ^  Brigadier  Haviland^  with  his  brigade  ;  the 
Highlanders,  light  Infantry^  and  Rangers^  make  a- 
nother  pajfage  acrofs  the  ravine ;  and  tread  down  all 
oppoftion.  r heir  joint  attack  of  the  French  on  evry  ] 
ftde^  and  poffeffton  gaind^  of  Morne  Tart  en/on.  The 
artillery  playing  on  Mor?ie  Gamier^  and  the  citadel^ 
and  the  battery  return  d.  The  French  attack  Bri- 
gadier Haviland,  the  Flighlanders^  light  Infantry^ 
and  Rangers ;  who  gallantly  fuftaind  the  floock.  Bri- 
gadier Walfh^  and  Col.  Grants  advancing  fiercely 
with  their  corps ^  to  fucconr  them.  The  French  re- 
treating^ and  chacd  to  their  walls.  The  refolution, 
and  activity  of  our  failors ;  dragging  chearjully^  and 
laborioifly ,  guns ^  and  mortars^  to  Tartenfon  ;  and  a- 
crofs  the  enemy  s  line  of  fire.  Major  Leland^  with 
his  corps  J  taking  poffefion  of fever  al  redoubts  :  W alfh^ 
Grants  and  Haviland^  advancing  to  fufiain  him ;  and 
to  occupy  Morne  Gamier  s  ground.  The  artillery  s 
battery  from  thence,  on  the  citadel ;  with  its  furren- 
der :  and  foon  after^  St.  Lucia,  and  St.  Meters 
given  up ;  not  daring  to  fiand  the  form  of  our  troops^ 
and  tars. 


W  A  R: 

BOOK  VII. 


T HE  Continent,  at  length,  enjoy 'd  fome  peace^ 
And  fcalping  butcheries  began  to  ceafe. 
Now  nearer  home,  theSritifti  thunder  roars ; 
And  Gallia  trembled  thro'  her  hoftilefliores : 
K  powerful  pannic,  ev'ry  where  prevaird, 
Like  that,  when  Hawke,  and  Wolfe,  and  Saunders 
faird. 

)ur  gallant  tars,  and  foldiers  brave,  awhile, 
Premeditate  the  blow,  againft  Belleifle : 
iut  f  Providence,  propitious  to  the  foe; 
or  all- wife  reafons,  ftill  retards  the  blow : 


f  When  our  armament,  was  preparing  againft  Belleifle,  in  the  Fall 
f  1760;  we  had  many  ftorms,  rough,  and  contrary  winds,  tiii  it 
rew  lb  late,  the  expedition  was  dropp'd  for  the  feafon,  and  in  the 
lean  time,  our  good  old  King  dies  :  But  his  Grandfon,  George  ill. 
ill  carried  on  the  war,  with  tlie  like  vigour,  and  attacked  Belie iilv^ 
ith  his  firft  vengeance. 
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A  time  for  cool  refle(5lion  gave  the  Gaul, 
E'er  George's  veng'ance  on  their  heads  fhoiild  falh 
Rough  adverfe  winds,  became  a  powerful  bar; 
And  England  only  threatned  France  with  war. 
Tho'  baffled  greatly,  on  the  continent,  J 
The  time  elaps'd^  which  gracious  heav'n  had  fent ;  • 
No  peace  was  duly  fu'd,  in  proper  form  :  ] 
But  fuUen  ftill,  they  w^ait  the  growing  ftorm.  | 

Now  long  had  Englaijd's  veng'ance  dormant  lain. 
When  George  the  third,  began  his  glorious  reign  f 
The  war,  his  great  Grandfather  predefign'd,  m 
Gain'd  the  full  affent  of  his  royal  mind :  1 
Keppel  was  chofe,  againft  Belleifle  to  go,  | 
With  his  prime  veng'ance,  'gainft  the  ftubborn  foe  : 
With  him,  the  gallant  Hodgfon,  likewife  failed, 
In  queft  of  fame,  and  glorioufly  prevail'd  ! 
The  ij:  Ifle  was  one  great  fort,  and  ev'ry  where, 
Mortars,  and  cannon,  big  with  death  apppear  j 
By  nature  fteep,  not  eafily  affail'd. 
And  art  made  ftrong,  wherever  nature  faifd  : 

Bat 

\  The  letters  from  the  fleet,  and  army,  againft  Belleifle,  mentioii*d, 
that  the  whole  ifland  was  one  fortification,  by  nature  almoft  t  But 
Where  that  fall'd,  art>  and  cannonj  fupply'd  the  places 


WAR  :  An  Heroic  Toem.  157 

But  Hodgfon's  fearlefs  foijl  was  full  of  flame, 
Refolv'd  to  gain  a  Britifli  Hero's  name. 
Keppel  had  oft  been  try'd,  'midft  death  and  fire  ; 
Again,  he  fiercely  glows,  with  new  dejfire  : 
Thefe  both  unite  ;  their  thunders  jointly  roar, 
And  blafl:  this  ifle,  in  view  of  Gallia's  fhore* 
So  two  fierce  lions,  in  the  lonely  wood, 
O'er  awe  the  dam,  and  feize  her  fhaggy  brood  ; 
The  mother  bear,  overcome  with  great  difmay, 
Growls,  as  they  drag  her  helplefs  cub  away  ! 
As  Lewis  view'd  Belleifle,  and  full  of  grief, 
Refentment  frown'd  ;  but  dard  not,  give  relief. 


Now  rang'd  our  fleet  along  the  Gallic  coaft  ; 
And  France  could  fcarce  a  weak  refiftance  boafl: : 
Their  naval  pow'r  deftroy'd,  difpers'd,  difmay'd  ; 
Cou'd  not  proteft  their  home  or  foreign  trade  ; 
When  lo,  they  call'd  *  Hifpania  to  their  aid. 

With 

*  Abotit  thi^  time,  Spain  attempted  a  mediation,  and  fent  the 
Count  de  Fuentes ;  who  in  concert  with  Monfieur  Buffey,  ftrove  to 
gain  their  end  :  but  Mr.  Pitt,  like  an  honeft  man,  remained  inflexible  : 
Neither  could  our  King,  Great  George  the  Third,  be  perfwaded  t« 
grant  France  a  ceffation  of  arms. 
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With  feeming  friendfliip  ;  but  defigning  guile, 
By  Spain,  Great-Britain  was  amus'd  a  while  : 
But  George  the  third,  with  fage  precaution  arm'd ; 
For  war,  or  lafting  peace,  moft  nobly  warm'd. 
Would  ne'er  confent  hoftilities  Ihou'd  ceafe  ; 
Nor  grant  the  French,  the  long  wilh'd  fix  months 
peace. 

Tho'  Bufley  footh'd,  and  frown'd,  his  end  to  get,  ^ 
He  nothing  gained,  but  negatives  from  Pitt  : 
Fuentes  next,  (well  fraught  with  courtiers  art,) 
Strives  to  pervert  the  faithful  patriot's  heart ; 
Great-Britain's  minifter  was  fo  profound. 
Their  mighty  plan,  with  ill  fuccefs  was  crown  d. 

Our  tars^  ftill  roll'd  our  thunder  o'er  the  main, 
In  Ipight  of  Bourbon,  and  contrading  Spain  ; 
Ev'n  to  their  ports,  purfu'd  our  fculking  foes  ; 
When  a  new  mark  for  their  refentment  rofe  : 
Proud  Martinico  yet,  her  bulwarks  rear'd, 
As  if  flie'd  ne'er  Britannia's  terrors  fear  d  ; 
Great  George  the  third,  predeftinates  the  blow, 
And  dooms  her  ramparts  to  an  overthrow. 
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The  Spaniard,  grew  more  jealous  than  before, 
And  growl'd  defiance  from  his  hoftile  fliore. 


Mean  while,  the  gallant  Monckton,  rouz'd  anew. 
For  foreign  war,  his  troops  together  drew : 
Tho'  at  Quebec,  he  f  felt  the  miflive  lead^ 
He  glows  for  war,  nor  feels  defponding  dread. 

Rodney  the  bold ;  with  England's  daring  tars  j 
And  the  furviving  gallant  fons  of  Mars, 
Whofe  war  againft  Belleifle,  transfix'd  the  Gaul  ; 
With  Monckton,  deftin'd  Martinico's  fall ; 
In  Anna's  bay,  firm  as  ftrong  fate  combin'd, 
In  one  great  dreadful  powVful  union  join'd  ! 

The  gallant  %  Douglas,  various  batteries  ftorm'd  ; 
By  honour  fir'd^  the  dangVous  tafk  performed ; 

With 

f  General  Monckton,  In  the  battle  on  the  plains  of  Abraham, 
before  the  town  of  Quebec  ;  receiv'd  a  fhot,  thro'  the  body ;  w^hich 
pafs'd  thro',  or  very  near  his  lungs. 

\  Admiral  Rodney's  letter  of  the  19th  of  January,  1762,  to  Mr. 
Cleveland,  mentions  Sir  James  Douglas,  filencing  the  forts,  in  St. 
i^^nne's  Ipay  ;  and  Commodore  Swaaton,  with  Capt.  Hervey,  of  the 
Dragon^  who  filenced  the  battery  of  the  Grand  Ance,  at  Martiiiico. 
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With  him,  they  ftood  not  long,  in  fierce  difpute, 
His  direful  roar,  made  Gallia's  thunder  mute, 

*Swanton,  who  drove  their  frigates  from  Quebec, 
Prepar'd  again,  to  give  their  arms  a  check. 
Hervey  the  brave ;  by  emulation  fir'd. 
Fiercely  attack'd,  and  gain'd  the  point  defir'd  ; 
Moll:  nobly  rouz'd,  to  quell  the  pride  of  France, 
He  filenc'd  all  the  the  thunder  of  Grand  Ance. 


f  Now  to  the  fliore,  (infpir  d  by  freeborn  flame,) 
With  Britain's  warlike  leaders,  Monckton  came.  , 
As  Jove,  when  cloath'd  in  gloom,  (in  awful  form  ;) 
Launches  his  bolts,  amidft  a  thunder  ftorm : 
Brave  f  Swan  ton,  f  Shuldham,  f  Hervey,  fearlefs 
Tars, 

Launched  on  the  fhore,  our  dreadful  fons  of  Mars ! 

With 

'  *  vide  my  Siege  of  Quebec  rais*d,  by  Commodore  Swan  ton,  Sec, 
f  f  f  f  Admiral  Rodney's  letter  to  Mr.  Cleveland,  mentions  the  dif- 
pofition  of  the  landing,  with  Commodore  Swanton,  and  the  Captains 
Shuldham,  and  Hervey,  commanding  ;  one,  on  the  right,  one,  on  the 
left,  and  one,  in  the  center  :  And  he  likewife  mentions,  fome  other 
things  concer^iing  the  feamen,  as  they  occur  in  my  poem. 
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With  fpecd,  the  fafcine  batt'ries  foon  were  reared, 
Whence  De  laTouche,  the  thiindVirig  greeting  heard; 
Intrepid  Grant,  f  Rufane,  f  and  Rollo  f  glow, 
With  Walfh,  f  and  Scott,  f  to  meet,  and  charge 
the  Foe: 

A  thoufand  f  gallant  tars,  with  Monckton  lay, 
Wifhing  employ,  where  danger  marked  the  way» 


Leaders,  and  foldiers,  burning  for  the  war, 
Rufh  fearlefs  on,  in  fpight  of  ev'ry  bar: 
'Behold,  a  boggy  ^  Ravine  ;  wide,  and  fteep  ; 
In  which  the  French  a  dreadful  arabufli  keep : 
As  if  new  dangers  had  anew  infpir'd  ; 
Britannia  s  troops,  with  mighty  ardour  fir'd  ! 

O  Down 

tttttt  General  Monckton  mentions  this,  very  particularly,  In  his 
Letter  to  the  Earl  of  Egremont,  from  Martinico. 

*  The  following,  is  an  extract,  from  a  private  letter.  A  Ravine,  Is 
a  large  hollow,  made  betw^een  hills  ;  occafion'd  by  fuddcn  currents 
of  water  ;  (which  are  very  frequent-,  and  rapid,  at  the  time  of  the  equi- 
nox.) They  are  of  a  confiderable  depth,  and  not  lefs  difficult  to  get  in- 
to, than  toafcend  ;  as  they  are  tufted  over  with  trees,  and  brufh  wood, 
on  ev'ry  fide  ;  and  in  many  places,  covered  over.  Thefe  the  French 
"lin'd  with  infantry  ;  but  our  forces,  (refolute,  and  determin'd  to  car- 
ry the  batteries  on  the  other  fide,)  let  each  other  down,  (firft  flinging 
their  mufquets  :)  when  they  got  on  the  other  fide,  clambcr'd  up  as 
faft  as  poffible,  form'd,  and  carried  all  before  them.  Some  were  let 
down  precipitately,  by  the  bank's  giving  way :  but  they  foo»  recover 
*fh^jmklves,  and  joia'd  their  corps. 
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Down  the  fte^p  bank,  they  (like  a  torrent)  rolM, 
With  matchlefs  vigor,  not  to  be  controul'd ! 
Some  prefling  eager,  on  deceitful  ground, 
They  headlong  plung'd,  into  the  wide  profound; 
But  like  young  eagles,  chafing  of  their  prey  ; 
Light  they  fprung  up,  foon  form'd,  and  forc'd  their 
way. 

Acrofs  the  Ravine,  (as  they  nearer  drew ;) 
The  hoftile  and  the  friendly  thunder  flew : 
Cannons,  and  infantries,  and  mortars  roar; 
Some  heroes  fall,  to  rife  again  no  more. 

Grant,  and  his  grenadiers,  began  th'  attack  • 
And  drove  th'  advancing  guards  of  Frenchmen  back: 
Quickly  each  corps,  to  their  affiftance  came^ 
Eager  for  glory,  emulous  of  fame. 

Mean  while,  brave  Haviland,  with  his  brigade, 
Acrofs  the  gulph,  another  paiTage  made  : 
With,  him  brave  Caledonians  charg'd  the  Gauls ; 
Ready  to  fpeed,  where  warlike  danger  calls  : 

With 
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With  thefe,  the  Rangers  to  the  gulph  were  led  ; 
There,  the  light  infantry  to  battle  fped  : 
The  path  of  honour,  thro'  the  ravine  lay  ; 
Fiercely  they  charged,  and  hew'd  the  glorious  way. 


At  length,  a  general  attack  was  form'd  ; 
i  On  ev'ry  fide,  the  French  were  fiercely  ftorm'd : 
I  Now  Scott,  and  his  light  infantry,  for  fame, 
1  Midft  leaden  deaths,  and  hoiHle  dangers  came* 

Vaughan,*MafIey,tFletcher,f  Kennedy f  the  brave; 
'  With  Leland,f  marks  of  Britifli  courage  gave  : 

Each  hero  nam'd,  with  ev'ry  corps  above  ; 
j  For  warlike  fame,  moft  emuloufly  flrove  : 

The  fons  of  Scotland,  made  the  Frenchmen  feel 

The  mortal  weight  of  Caledonian  fteel. 
!  Britifli,  and  Gallic  bayonets  engag'd  ; 

Around  brave  Monckton,  deaths,  and  dangers  rag'd  : 

Gates, 

*  Read  Vaughan,  as  if  fpeird  Vaun :  for  I  underftand  it  is  a  Welfli 
Name,  and  fpoke  in  general,  like  one  fyllable. 

tttttt  General  Monckton,  in  his  letter  to  the  Earl  of  Egremont, 
exprefly  mentions  the  attack  as  above ;  and  fpeaks  very  hoBdurabl jr^  of 
the  -above  Commanders,  and  their  corps. 
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Gates4  and  Ricaut,  %  await  on  either  hand, 

And  plunge  thro'  dangers,  when  he  gives  command. 

hJow  on  all  lldes,  the  foe  beg^n  to  yield. 

And  Monckton  ftood  the  conq'ror  on  the  field  : 

Quickly  our  troops,  (with  toilfome.vift'ry  crowri'd^) 

Gain'd  the  pofleffion  of  Tartenfon's  ground.  § 

Hoftile  Morne  Garnier,  ftill  higher  lay  ; 
*Gainft  which,  th'  artilleries  foon  began  to  play  | 
From  whence,  againft  our  troops,  their  ftorm  they 
bent  ; 

And  death,  for  death,  alternately  was  fcnt* 

At  length,  the  Frenchmen  emuloufly  fir  d. 
To  gain  a  name,  moft  glorioufly  afpir'd  ! 
Acrofs  the  ravine,  f  they  a  paffage  madc) 
Againft  bold  Haviland,  and  his  brigade  t 
Soon  the  light  infantry,  to  battle  rofe  ! 
And  with  the  rangers,  met  the  charging  foes  t 

^  With 

t  ^  6cneral  Monckton's  two  aid  Camps. 
§  A  high  fortified  Hill,  oppofite  Morne  Garnieir. 
f  General  Moncktoh's  letter,  to  the  Earl  of  Egreinont^  mtentiojdkS 
feefe  jpaffuges  jpirtitul^rly. 
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With  wonted  glow,  the  Caledonians  drew  ; 
I  And  full  of  ardour,  to  the  onfet  flew : 
Thither  fpedWalfh,and  Grant,(with  fierce  delight,) 
To  fhare  the  fame,  and  danger  of  the  fight : 
The  daring  foe  gave  way,  (and  full  of  dread,) 
Back  thro'  the  ravine  ;  in  diforder  fped : 
They  fled  by  thoufands ;  wing  d  with  awful  fear ; 
As  fwift  ours  chac'd,  and  mingled  with  the  rear  t 
As  at  Quebec,  they  drove  them  to  the  walls^ 
And  brought  from  thence,  the  captivated  Gaul's* 

Let  Monckton  wifti,  (the  daring  deed  is  done  ;) 
'  With  freeborn  ardour,  England's  :};  failors  run  ; 

^Midft  all  the  gallic  fire,  they  fearlefs  grew, 
!  And  guns,  and  mortars,  ^o  Tartenfon  |  drew ; 
'  Whence  on  the  citadel,  they  fiercely  pour 

Of  deadly  fliot,  and  fhells,  an  iron  fliow'r. 

Leland, 

General  Monckton^  and  Admiral  Rodney,  mention  this:  and 
tte  following,  is  what  Admiral  Rodney  writes  in  his  letter,  of  the 
loth  of  February,  to  Mr.  Cleveland.  **  But  this  I  mufi:  fay,  in  juftice 
tothofe  I  have  the  honour  to  command  ;  that  the  intrepidity, and  gal- 
lant behaviour  of  the  officers,  and  troops,  employed  on  the  expedition,^ 
feould  be  equaird  only,  by  the  chearful  adivlty  of  the  officers,  and  fea- 
men  ;  who  contributed  every  thing  in  their  power,  towards  the  re- 
dudion  of  the  place,  and  made  no  difficulties,  in  tranfporting  num* 
l)ers  of  heavy  mortars,  and  fliip's  cannon,  up  the  fteepeft  mountains, 
at  a  very  confiderable  diftance  from  the  feaj  and  acrofs  the  wiemy's 
li»eoffire%" 
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Leland,  %  at  length,  obtained  the  end  defir'd ; 
As  he  advanced,  the  foe  confus'd  retired; 
Walfh,4^  Grant,  %        Haviland,  %  foon  gathered 
round ; 

And  took  poflefllon  of  Morne  Garnier's  ground. 

Now  near  the  citadel,  our  forces  drew; 

The  bombs,  and  balls,  from  Garnier's  fummit  flew : 

The  fierce  artiU'ry^s  war,  not  long  they  flood  ; 

But  ftruck  their  flag,  and  own'd  they  were  fubdu'd. 

"St*  Peter's,  ^  and  St.  Lucia's,  *  much  difmay'd ; 

O'eraw'd,  and  hopelefs  of  European  aid  ; 

Full  of  amazement,  at  Britannia's  wars. 

Dreading  our  forces  and  our  dauntlefs  tars  ; 

(With  one  confent,)  to  fliun  th^  ftorm  accord. 

(Submit,)  and  own  Great  George,  their  fov'reig 
lord. 

:j:  X  St.  Peter's  fort,  was  where  Monf.  De  la  Touche  fled,  with  fome 
thouiands  of  his  grenadiers,  when  General  Monckton  took  pofTeffioa 
of  the  C4itadel,  at  Martinico  ;  and  the  fort  of  St.  Lucia,  is  another  ; 
and  both  Forts  fent  to  General  Monckton,  and  Admiral  Rodney,  to 
furrender  ;  whilft  they  were  preparing  to  attack  them,  by  fea,  &  land* 
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THE 

ARGUMENT. 

^"pRANCE  humbled  ;  and  the  beginning  of  the 
SpaniJJo  War.  His  Majejly^  King  GEORGE 
the  thirds  rouftng  to  war^  againft  his  combindfoes  ; 
like  Jove  J  againjl  Th^ton^  who  fat  fecure^  and  viewed 
the  ravage  his  ambition  made.  T:he  firength  of  the 
Spanifh  garrifon  at  Cuba ;  the  numbers  of  its  defen- 
dants;  their  defperatenefs^  and  bravery.  "The  defcent 
made  by  Albemarle^  (i^^c.  with  the  troops  and 
tars.  "The  Moor  begirt  with  Englijh  terrors* 
The  Spanifj  refolution^  to  fand  the  united  affault^ 
of  our  troops,  and  the  fleets  The  battery  begun. 
The  Cambridge,  Marlborough,  and  Dragon^  engage 
the  Moro,  (^^c.  The  intrepidity ^  of  Capt.  Lindfay^ 
^f  the  Trent  frigate.  The  general  ajault  ceasd. 
A  daily  cannonade  commencdy  <^c.  Frequent 
^failles  made  by  the  Spaniards ;  but  are  repulsed. 
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j4  fally  madcy  hy  i  ooo ;  neither  to  give  or  take, 
quarter :  T'he  reception  they  met^  from  Britain* i 
animated  troops^  and  their  repulfe^  after  a  defperali 
battle^  and  bloody  carnage.  T'hey  regain  the  Moro] 
and  again  defy  the  Britifh  troops.  T^he  Mori 
Mown  up.  The  attack  made^  under  thofe  two  bravi 
leaders^  Lieut.  General  Keppely  and  Brigadiet 
ffaviland.  Captain  Forbes^  at  the  head  of  th 
Royals y  fiercely  enters  the  breach.  The  bravery 
the  gallant  DonVelqfco^  Governor  of  the  Moro; 
His  fiation^  at  the  flag  fiaff^  and  his  fall.  Thi^ 
Moro  taken^  and  Great-Britain  s  fiandard  hoified. 
The  mortality y  among  the  foldiers.  The  refolution 
of  thofe  which  furvive.  The  form  againfl  the 
towuy  and  Tunta  fort.  A  truce  defird ;  and  the 
town  Jiirrender'd^ 


book;  vm. 


AV     A  R: 

Book  VIII. 

^^^^HE  pleafinff  talk  performed  (at  honour's 
^T^^  call- 

^^^^  Britain  triumphant,  and  the  humbled 
Gaul ; 

Hifpa Ilia's  war,  my  mufe  again  infpires, 
New  fields,  new  Heroes,  kindle  new  delires. 

Now  is  my  talk,  to  fing  a  war  indeed  ! 

Where  Heroes  conquer,  and  where  brave  Men 
bleed. 

Such  was  the  war,  old  Homer\  numbers  tell ; 

Where  He^or  brave  ;  and  fierce  Achilles  fell  : 

Such  was  the  war,  where  conqVing  Grecians 
fought  ; 

Such  was  the  Vi(flVy,  which  they  dearly  bought. 

P  Here 


170  WA  R  :  An  Heroic  To  em. 

Here  we  may  trace  the  hand  of  Heav'n  above  j 
Boiindlefs  Benevolence,  and  Godlike  Love  : 
Mercy  unafk'd,  and  iindeferving  Grace, 
Forever  fhpWn,  to  Britain's  thanklefs  Race  ! 
We  ne'er  dcferv'd  th'  indulgence  of  a  God  ; 
But  ought  to  fmart  beneath  His  vengeful  rod 

t'rom  toils  of  war,  Great-Britain  cannot  ceafe  } 

The  jealous  Spaniard^  will  not  be  at  peace  : 

The  placid  Georige,  (like  his  humane  Grandfire) 

Long  bore  their  infults,  and  reftrain'd  his  ire  : 

Confcious  of  fafety,  laid  his  vengeance  by  ; 

Yet  fcann'd  their  plans,  with  a  moll  jealous  eye* 

When  giddy  Thwton^  Sol's  bright  chariot  drove, 

iSo  fat  fecure,  the  great  imperial  Jove  : 

But  when  involved  in  flame,  He  faw  the  World, 

j^rom  His  ftrohg  hand,  the  vengeful  *  bolt  was- 
.  hurl'd 

So  England's  King,  againft  combining  Foes, 
To  terrene,  and  to  naval  war  arofe ; 

tS-ainft 

^  Vide,  my  reference  to  Pketon^  da{h*d  froirrt  ApoWs  c^-^  in  my 
engagement  betwen  Admiral  'Umke^  and  Cot^nsy  in  Qyib«r«a 
Say. 
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>Gainft  threatening  Spain,  his  wafting  terrors  dealt  ; 

His  firft  avenging  bolt,  th'  Havannah  felt. 

Thoufands  of  vctVan  Troops,  from  Spain  were 
fent  ; 

Bravely  refolv'd,  and  obftinately  bent, 

To  hold  the  place,  and  gallantly  defend, 

'Gain ft:  all  the  powV,  wiiich  w^e  cou'd  thither  fendt 

Thefe  were  to  battle,  by  brave  Spaniards  led, 

Strangers  ro  pride,  and  bafe  defponding  dread. 

Lewis  ^  VelafcOy  and  ^  Gonjales  bold  ; 

Whofe  worth,  with  pleafure,  conqVing  Britons  told. 

The  prime  command,  brave  Don  ^  Velafco  bore  ; 

For  kindnefs  known,  to  Englifhmen  before  : 

Who  had  the  name  of  amiable  gain'd  ; 

In  whofe  great  foi^,  a  humane  brav'ry  reignM. 

Next  in  command,  the  genVous^  Trado  ftands ; 

Whofe  name,  in  war,  a  due  refpeft  demands. 

P  2  Nor 

a  A  gallant  man,  and  good  commander  ;  wounded,  and  taken 
prifoner. 

h  Don  Ganfalesj  Lieut.  Governor  of  the  Moro  }  who  was  kiU'J 
in  fight. 

c  Governor  of  the  Moro  Caftle  ;  and  who  defended  it  mod 
bravely,  to  the  laft  extremity  :  and  who  had  long  before,  gained 
the  regard  of  the  Englifh,  by  his  humanity,  good  nature, 
complaifance  to  them  ^  and  his  good  will,  to  the  Enghlh 
Nation. 

i  Juan  Del  Pt  adoy  Governor  of  the  Town  :  a  brave,  great  fpiritcd 
Plan. 
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Nor  fhou^d  the  naval  daring  fons  of  Spain, 

Unnotic'd,  in  the  warlike  lifl:  remain; 

Who  dar'd  wichBritaln's  matchlefsTars  t' engage  j 

Fac'd  gallant  Tccock\  war!  and  brav'd  fierce  Kef- 
pefs  rage  ! 

The  wary  Foe,  had  fortify'd  the  ground ; 
And  Troops  of  Spanifh  horfe,  were  flatioh'd  round : 
Chiefly  the  Moro  ;^  proud  Hifpania's  pride, 
^ocock's^  and  Albemarle    and  Keppefs  war  defyd  : 
But  like  the  three  fork'd  thunder  of  the  fkies, 
When  wing'd  with  light'ning,  from  Olympus  flies  ; 

Thefe 

*  The  Spaniards,  we  ^re  Inform'd,  efteeir/d  the  Morov  orMoor 
Caftle,  the  flrongeft  Fortrefs  in  the  j^'^orid  ;  and  thought  it 
even  impregnable,  from  the  advantage  of  its  fituation,  the  dif- 
ficulty of  accefs,  the  ftrength,  and  number  of  its  Redoubts, 
and  outworks  ^  vvith  the  number  of.  its  caHnon,  ^nd  mortars, 
and  the  great  llrength  of  the  main  Garrifon  hklt  ;  the  wall 
being  50  feet  thick  :  but  more  than  all,  they  depended  on  the 
bravery,  and  great  number  of  its  defendants  ;  who  made  a 
noble,  obftinate,  and  hloody  defence  !  not  giving  up  when 
ftorm'd,  till  4C0,  in  defence  of  the  place,  gallantly  refign'd 
their  lives  ;  and  forcM  Great-Bfitiin's  animated  Heroes,  to 
obtain  a  laborious  Vi<£lory  :  who  when  they  met  that  brave, 
and  defperate  oppofition  ;  eager  for  glory,  colleded  in  thefr 
mighty  fouls,  all  their  warlike  ardouf  ;  and  like  gunpowder 
confin'd,  kindling  into  flame,  bore  down  all  oppofition  :  and 
ineeting  with  that  fierce  refiftimce,  made  the  more  rapid  con* 
queft. 
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fl^hefe  three,  fpread  dreadful  dcvaftatiori  round ; 
4i]d  riv'd;  and  flung,  the  Moro  to  the  ground. 

^rave^  Alhm^rk,  with  Britain's^  fons  of  mars, 
Tocock,  ^  and  Keppel,^  with  our  dauntlefs  *  Tars, 
Fiercely  refolv'd,  towards  the  foe  they  bend, 
And  on  the  fhore,  viftorioufly  defcend  ; 
Begird  the  Moor^  with  ^ritilh  terrors  round  ; 
And  occupy  all  advantagious  ground  : 
Around  the  Town,  on  difTvent  heights,  they  lye; 
(The  furly  foes,  tlv  approaching  war  defy.) 
With  one  cqnfent,  our  Troops,  and  Tars  unite  ; 
And  rouze  each  other  to  the  glorious  fight  ; 
Their  Batteries  raife,  againft  the  deftin'd  Town  : 
Hifpania's  Troopar,  and  Tars,  defiance  frown.- 
AM  '^hat  coii'd  fire  the  foul,  and  chace  difniay, 
Within  this  Town,  in  great  abujidaiice  lay : 
Such  heaps  of  white,  and  yellow  glittVing  ore, 

That  avarice  itfelf,  cou'd  vvifh  no  more, 

P  3  Within 

*****  The  Soldiers,  Marines,  and  Sailors,  join'd  with  one  con- 
fent,  to  attack  the  place,  and  with  united  eftbrts,  built  Batte- 
ries, drag^'d  the  cannon,  and  mortars  around,  and  play'd  upon 
the  Moor  Caille,  and  Town  :  infpiring  each  other  rauluaJlyj 

;   with  refolucion,  arid  warlike  emulation. 
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Within  the  Port,  whole  trading  Fleets  remain 
Twelve  of  the  line;  the  royal  Ships  of  Spain, 
Full  twenty  thoufand  armed  Spaniards  there, 
''Gainll  Britain's  florm,  a  bold  defence  prepare ; 
For  fafety,  each  deftru^live  method  plan 
And  with  the  Sailors,  guns,  and  mortars  man  : 
With  funken  fliips,  they  form  a  dang'rous  bar  ; 
They  dread  the  thunder  of  our  naval  war  : 
For  now  began,  our  Batt'ry  on  the  Ihore  !  "| 

The  Cambridge,^  and  the  MarlbVough,^  'gainfl:  1 
the  Moor,  ^       •  j 
In  concert  with  the  Dragon,'^^  fiercely  roar.  J 
The  Moor,  the  Town,  thcForr,  themfel  ves  prepare  ; 
The  general  ftorm,*and  Britain's  BattVy  dare  : 
Full  of  intrepid  glow,  and  gen'rous  rage, 
Britons,  and  Spaniards,  ardently^engage. 
Whiift  all  Conimanders  brave,  the  fight  maintain, 
One,    only  fears,  t'  attack  the  Forts  of  Spain  : 
Amidft  the  gen'ral  glow,  and  war  s  alarms, 

Which  rouzes  all,  and  cv'ry  bofom  warms  ; 

■  Whiill 

*****  When  the  Cambridge,  Marlborough,  Dragon,  and  the 
gr — r! — g-C — ft — !e,  were  order'd  on  a  general  attack,  to  lie 
againft  the  Moor  Caftle,  all  refolutely  brave,  went  bold- 
ly in,  and  behav'd  extremely  well,  during  the  unparalell*d 
cannonade,  except  Capt.C — nip — 1^  in  the  St— rl — gC— rft— -le  i 
^Jvho  came  not  near  enougly,  to  lhare  in  the  engagement. 
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Whilft  ev'ry  one,  with  BritKh  ardour  fhincs, 

with  cold  indifFrence,  he,  the  fight  declines. 

Pricons  exulting  fhouts,  on  Cuba's  (hore, 

The  trumpets,  drums,  and  friendly  cannons 
roar,  V 

Rouz^c  not  his  ^  dallard  foul,  to  battle  with  the  i 
Moor  !  J  , 

Far  otherwife,  the,  galknt  Lin^fays-^  Soul! 
Who,  long  before  he  heard  the  thunder  growl. 
Or  animating  (houts,  had  pierc'd  his  ears^ 
In  warlike  flame,  abforb'd  all  meaner  Fears  I 
With  manly  ardour^  and  a  fierce  delight, 
He  plunges  thro'  the  terrors  of  the  fight  J 
Eager  to  take  a  dying  Hero's  charge. 
Forgets  the  dangers  of  an  open  barge  ; 
Speeds  to  the  Cambridge,  and  with  ftern  difdain,^ 

Rolls  Britain's  thunder  *gainft  the  fons  of  Spain  • 

P  4  Britain's 

f  Capt.  Llndfay^  of  his  Majefty's  Frigate.,  the  Trent :  who  when 
the  4  Men  of  War,  were  order'd  to  batter  the'Moor  Caftlej, 

,  waited  on  Admiral  Pocock^  and  reprefented  to  him  ;  that  as  he 
commanded  only  a  Frigate,  he  cou'd  be  of  no  fervice,  or  ac- 
quire  Honour  ;  therefore  requefted,  that  if  any  of  the  4  (liips 
loft  their  Captains,  he  might  be  permitted  to  take  the  com- 
mand, during  the  cannonade  :  which  requeft  was  granted  ; 
;iind  in  about  5  minutes,  the  Cambridge  threw  out  the  fignal, 
for  the  Captain  being  kill'd  ;  when  Capt.  Lindfayy  put  off  from 
the  Trent,  in  his  Bar^e  ;  and  through  a  moft  terrible  fire^ 
got  on  boar  i  the  Cambridge,  and  fought  her  moft  gallantly,  tli^, 
ij^e,  ai)d  the  other  ?i  Ibips,  were  ordcr'd  to  t|e  tow  d  off» 
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Britain's  tremendous  charge,  the  Moor  defies  ; 
From  thence,  a  ftorm  of  lead,  and  iron  flies : 
Engliili  difploding  dafhing  deaths  are  thrown, 
To  fling  the  mural  hopes  of  Spaniards  down ; 
To  wafle  their  Troops,  and  terrify  the  Town. 
TheCambridge,Marlb'rough,  and  iheDragon  wag 
Unequal  war,  againft  Hifpania's  rage  :  ' 
Our  Sailors  feel  no  cold  relu£iant  Fear, 
Altho'  the  decks,  like  flaughter  fhops  appear  : 
Altho'  like  wrecks ;  the  batter'd  fhips  fuftaia 
The  Moro's  war,  and  naval  ftorm  of  Spain. 

Tho'  rouz'd  at  firfl,  to  quell  the  Spanifli  foe, 
The  gallant  TococJiS  foul,  felt  fiercell  glow  ; 
AJgenVous  pity,  to  that  rage  fuccceds, 
Whilll  evVy  fearlefs  naval  Hero  bleeds  : 
(Tho'  overwheliii'd  with  deaths,  without  difmay^. 
They  burn  to  win  the  glory  of  the  day.) 
Anxious  to  fave  each  well  dcferving  Tarj, 
For  future  battle,  and  more  equal  war  ; 
Tocock  commands,  they  end  the  fierce  difpute, 
As  they  tow  ufl',  the  naval  roar  grows  mute. 
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And  now  commenc  d  a  daily  cannonade  ; 
The  Spaniards  ftill,  a  bold  refjllance  made  : 
Their  wives^  their  honour,  and  their  all  at  (lake  ; 
Bj^  which  infpir'd,  they  vigVoiis  Tallies  make  : 
Oft  as  they  fally,  are  as  ofc  repeirtl  ; 
Chac'd  to  their  walls,  or  down  in  battle  fell'd. 
With  refpliuion  arm'd,  on  either  fide, 
Mortars/ and  guns,  moft  eagerly  were  ply'd : 
Week,  after  week,  full  fifty days,  and  more, 
The  cannon,  infantries,  and  mortars  roar  : 
JBoth  parties  feem,  each  day,  to  grow  more  warm  ; 
Each  other  oft,  alternately  alarm. 

As  defpVate  gamefters  ofr,  will  hazard  all, 
The  Spaniards,  (at  their  bleeding  country's  call  ;} 
J^/  honour  rou3d,  to  gain  a  warlike  fame, 
Their  fouls  had  wrought  to  patriotic  flame  j 
A  thoufand  plebeian  Heroes,  dare  t'  advance, 
Againft  the  Scourgers  of  perfidious  France: 
And  as  they  march,  to  give  the  daring  ftorm, 
A  horrid  formidable  front  they  form : 

Their 

*  Our  Troops,  were  landed  the  6th  of  June,  againft  the  Spa- 
niards;  andcarried  the  Moor  Caftle,  fword  in  hand,  the  30th 
pf  July  :  which  is  above  50  days. 
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Their  dire  defign,  thefe  letters  plainly  fpakc, 

W e  neither  give^  nor  will  we  garters  take  : 

But  what  avails  their  gallantry  and  worth  ? 

^Gainil  Britain's  Heroes  fierce,  they  fally'd  forth* 

Wit!)  equal  ardour,  England's  Troops  arofe, 

To  meet  the  daring,  vet'ran  Spanifli  Foes : 

Methinks,  I  hear  our  fearlefs  Leaders  fay, 

Braye  fellow  Soldiers !  fight  like  Men  to  day  ! 

The  coming  Foe,  is  obftinately  brave  ! 

preat-Britain's  Honour,  and  your  own  to  fave, 

^owdraw  your  fwords;  and  in  this  glorious  caufej^ 

Gain  Europe's  praife,  and  George  the  third's  ap- 
plaufc. 

As  when  fmooth  oyl,  on  flaming  fire  is  thrown, 
(By  bluft'ring  winds,  to  dreadful  fury  blown  ;) 
With  rage  refiftlefs,  on  the  torr?nc  flows  ;  ^ 
So  full  of  warlike  fl.ame,  againft  our  foesi  j> 
To  fierce  attack,  all  refolutely  rofe,  J 
Drums  beat,  and  animated  Heroes  glov^. 
As  both  the  parties,  near  each  other  draw. 
Both  parties  fcorn,  to  fear,  or  flight  to  yield ; 
Both,  throng  towards  the  center  of  the  field  : 
Warm  hope,  and  anger,  in  their  fouls,  by  turns^ 
And  gen  rous  valour,  in  a  medley  burns ; 
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And  as  two  torrents,  (with  a  deafning  found,) 

Rufh  down  two  hills,  towards  the  lower  ground^ 

They  meet,  they  mix,  and  as  they  mix>  engage, 

And  deal  out  death,  with  ftern  relentlefs  rage  : 

With  equal  iirmnefs,  both  the  parties  clofe  ; 

Mufkets,  to  mufkets,  fwords,  to  fwords  oppofe : 

EncountVing  pikes,  (in  clofe  engagement  meet,} 

With  deadly  thrufts,  thVill  fated  bofoms  greet : 

Keen  Highland  ftee),  and  bright  Toledo^  blade# 

A  grating  unharmonious  concert  made  : 

As  each,  his  burnifh'd,  pondVpus  faulchion  rear'dj 

A'rcfolution  in  his  face  appeared: 

Qiiebec's,  Bellcille's,  and  Martinico's  Fate, 

Warm'd  Britons  fouls,  and  made  their  hearts  elate. 

Hundreds  of  Spaniards,  ftrewM  tlr  cnfanguin'4 
ground  ; 

And  each,  in  front,f  receivM  his  honefl  wound  : 

Fierce 

♦  I  mean  by  that,  the  Spnnifh  fwords  ;  the  Toledo  fteel,  being 
accounted  the  beil  in  Spain  ;  and  it  is  a  hiftoric  name  ;  being 
in  hiftory,  calTd  Toledo  good,  or  Good  Toledo  blade. 

if  I  call  it  an  honeft  wound  ;  becaufe  they  look'd  death,  and 
1  danger,  boldly  in  the  face ;  and  as  they  fought  for  tlveir  own, 
and  their  country's  intereft,  fo  bravely,  h  obftinately,  ^nd  turn'd 

»  not  their  backs,  till  compelTd  to  retreat,  by  an  equal  match  of 
valour  i  when  they  w^re  overwhelm'd,  and  born  down,  by  tha 
^  irrefiftible 
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Fierce  grew  the  fight,  fiercer  the  Britons  glow'd  j 
O'er  dead,  and  dying,  refolutely  trod  ; 
Againfl:  the  Hving  Ranks,  thdr  ftorm  they  bend, 
And  ghttVing  Deaths,  in  fhow'rs  of  Reel  defcend: 
Fate,  rode  in  flaming  triumph,  wrapt  in  lead  ; 
None  feels  remorfe,  none  knows  dcfponding  dread: 
Some  Britons  fall,  (for  Fate  will  have  it  fo  ;) 
While  Spaniards  weep  in  blood,  their  overthrow: 
With  warlike  pomp,  to  death,  each  Briton  goes. 
Attended  by  a  whole  platoon  of  Foes, 
At  length,  the  Spanifh  refolution  faii'd  ; 
And  Englifli  intrepidity  prevail'd  ; 
To  Britifh  Arms,  they  feem  inclin'd  to  yield, 
Yet  inch,  by  inch,  difpute  the  bloody  Field. 
As  when  a  whirlwind,  (with  dellrudlive  Force,) 
O'erturns  the  Forefl:,  in  its  rapid  conrfe  ; 
So  yllbemarle^  and  Britons,  forc'd  their  way, 
And  backward  roil'd  the  Spaniards  in  difmay. 
They  turn'd  (relu6lant,)  with  a  tardy  flight, 
Jmpetuoufly  fierce,  with  warring  might, 

Upon 

irrefiftible  vigour,  &  fiercenefs,  with  which  the  Britifh  Troops 
advanc'd  to  battle,  againft  thofe  gallant  fons  of  Spain  ;  who 
^narch'd  to  battle,  with  thefe  words  wrote  in  the  fiQnt  of  th«ir 
feats  :  W$  neithsr  give,  nor  take  garters. 
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I  tjpon  their  broken  rear,  the  Britons  flew,  1 

Their  defpVate Foes,  with  ftern  refentment  flew;  \^ 

Oer  dying  Spaniards  trod,  as  near  the  Moor  they  j 
drew,  J 

Behind  the  Moro's  walls,  again  they  hide ; 

.  New  courage  gain'd,  and  England's  Troops 
defy'd. 

Mortars,  and  guns,  with  Spanifh  Tars  they  man  ; 

Again,  a  defpVate  cannonade  began  : 

Oiir  Troops,  and  Tars,  loud  veiigance  fiercely 
roar  ; 

Again  bombard,  and  cannonade  the  Moor : 

Like  an  expiring  Ihuffi  they  fome  fierce  blazes 
made  ; 

That  flame,  again  grew  dull,  and  glimmered  into 
fhade. 

More  dull,  and  flow,  the  Moor's  difcharges  grew ; 
But  feldom  thence,  the  bombs,  and  bullets  flew  ; 
With  mighty  Rage,  Great- Britain  s  war  encreas'd, 
No  fire  was  flack'd,  nor  battVing  terrors  ceas'd  : 
Inceflant  roird  the  florm,  both  night,  and  day  ; 
Tho'  thought  impregnable,  the  walls  gave  way  ; 

The 

*  The  Spaniards,  when  they  got  wlihia  the  Moro,  fecm'd  to  be 
fo  fearkfs,  and  obftinate,  as  ever. 
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The  mighty  Moro,  fallable  was  found  ; 
The  Ramparts  raz'd,  and  batter'd  to  the  ground : 
In  ruin  flimg ;  yet  flill  they  bulwarks  form, 
Dreadful  to  pafs,  and  terrible  to  ftorm. 

The  Engineers,  at  length,  their  caverns  made, 
Beneath  the  walls,  their  tumid  terrors  laid  ; 
Thence,  in  a  fierce  expanding  flame,  they  rofe  ;  ^ 
The  Caftle  (hook,  and  terrify *d  their  foes  : 
Scarce  raov'd,  a  pondVous  load,  the  Ramparts  lay, 
Nor  wou'd  to  powder's  matchlefs  pow'r  give  way; 
Strong,  in  their  heaps  of  ruin  they  abide, 
As  common  bulwarks,  in  unbatter'd  pride. 

Only  one  ^  file,  within  the  breach  cou  d  form  ; 
No  more,  coud  march  in  front,  to  give  theftorm  : 

(In 

*^  When  the  Engineers  fprang  their  rnine,  under  the  Moro- 
Caftle,  the  walls  lay  fuch  an  enormous  load,  on  the  rifing 
flame,  that  it  fought  vent  another  way  :  and  fo  ftable,  the 
walls  remained,  that  the  difplofion  only  made  a  breach,  for 
three  men  a  breaill  to  advance* 
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(in  little  hills,  the  rugged  Ramparts  lay, 
Portending  ruin,  o*er  the  fubje^l  fea.) 
Pierce  Forbes^  march'd,  to  ftorm  the  dreadful  place, 
And  thundVing  death,  flafli'd  horror  in  his  face : 
On  rufh^d  the  Royals,  f  vvith  true  Britifh  glow  ; 
(Deflrudion  f  yawn'd,  nioft  dreadfully  below.) 
As  W^olfe^  and  Amherji^  (in  tremendous  roar,) 
tlew  arm*d  with  thunder,  on  Cape-Breton's  fliore; 
So  Haviland^  andKeppel^-f  warlike  honour  fought, 
And  to  the  breach>  Great-Britain's  fourfold  f  union 
brought. 

Velafco 

ttt^  Major  General  Keppelj  was  firft  In  command  at  the  ftorm 
of  the  Moro  :  and  Brigadier  General  Havilandy  was  fecond 
there  :  and  Lieut.  Forbes^  (fince  made  a  Captain  in  the  42 
Regiment,)  firft  enter'd  the  breach  ;  (if  it  may  be  caird 
a  Breach ;)  at  the  head  of  the  Royals  ;  who  had  gain'd 
great  honour,  during  the  fiege  :  and  the  breach  was  fo  fitu- 
ated,  that  had  they  mifs'd  a  ftep,  they  muft  have  gone  about 
.  a  100  yards  headlong  into  the  fea,  on  one  fide,  or  the  ditch, 
on  other  :  and  we  are  inform'd  that  the  very  men,  which  fo 

,  intrepidly  enter'd  againft  all  the  oppofition,  fo  defperate  an 
Enemy  cou'd  make,  with  cannon,  and  fmall  arms,  were  a^ 
fraid  to  return  by  the  fame  way,  and  among  all  the  thou- 
fands  of  gallant  men  there,  one  only  was  known  to  (how 
the  leaft  backwardnefs,  or  had  been  heard  to  complain  ;  tho* 

(  tnany,  both  Officers,  and  Men,  had  been  feveral  Days  ia 
the  trenches,  without  being  relieved, 

X  Englifli,  Scotch,  Irifh^  and  Provincials,  united. 


1^4 
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Velafco  f  fierce,  refolv'd  to  fpill  his  blood, 
Like  ij:  Ajax,  near  the  Spanifli  flag  ftaff  ftood  : 
With  heart  refolv'd,  and  vifage  full  of  wrath, 
Defiance  frown'd,  and  brandifli'd  glitt'ring  death* 
With  lifelefs  hope,  but  manly  voice  he  calls, 
Spaniards!  ftand  firm!  &  guard  your  batter'd  walls  I 
Your  all  depends,  on  this  decifive  day; 
No  hope  remains,  the  moment  you  give  way  ! 
Remember,  Englifhmen  your  walls  alTail , 
What  mighty  honour,  fliou'd  you  now  prevail ! 
And  from  the  breach,  their  quadrate  union  chace! 
No  foe,  henceforth,  will  dare  a  Spaniard  face. 
The  Spaniards  rouze,  and  rank  and  file,  they  clofe  ; 
Throng  to  the  breach,  and  dare  th'  aflailing  foes. 


Now  Haviland,  and  Keppel,  in  a  flame 
Of  Britifli  zeal,  near  Moro's  Gaftle  came : 

Not 

\  The  gallant  Don  Lewis  de  Velafco,  Captain  of  one  of  their 
tnen  of  war,  and  Governor  of  the  Moro  ;  fiercely  refolv'd,  fix'd  him- 
felf  by  the  colours,  and  defended  them,  fword  in  hand  ;  till  mortally 
wounded  in  the  ftorm. 

X  For  an  explanation  of  this,  concerning  Ajax  ;  vide,  my  reference 
for  the  fire-ftiips,  in  my  fiege  of  Quebec,  or  the  1 5  th  and  i6th  booki 
of  Homer's  Iliad* 
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Not  one,  but  feels,  a  great  heroic  rage ; 
Each  feems  alert,  and  longing  to  engage, 
Chearful,  refolv'd,  the  Leaders  all  appear, 
Rufhing  in  front,  or  thronging  on  the  rear : 
With  eyes  brimful  of  joy,  and  fierce  delight, 
.  They  march,  and  rouze,  each  diff^ent  corps  to  fight. 
And  doubtlcfs;  this  the  ftrain,  in  which  they  fpoke, 
Advancing  in  the  clouds  of  fulph'rous  fmoke. 
A  Leader  of  Dragoons,  and  Grenadiers, 
Cries  come  my  lads  !  who  ne'er  knew  daftard  fears, 
March  fiercely  on,  with  refolution  fix'd ; 
Brave  Englilhmen,  and  bold  Hibernians  mix  d» 
To  England's  honour,  let  all  Europe  fay, 
You  (lorm'd  the  breach,  on  this  decifive  day 
And  bore  the  palm  of  victory  away. 
Then  fhall  Hibernia  fliare,  the  glorious  fame, 
Whofe  gallant  fonS;(to  war,)  againftHifpania  camCo 
The  Caledonian  chiefs,  moft  fiercely  call,  « 
To  Highland  troops,  remember  conquered  Gaul ! 
And  like  her  troops,  let  thofe  brave  Spaniards  feel 
Your  warlike  worth,  and  Caledonian  fteei. 
Provincial  leaders,  (emuloufly  brave,) 
To  rouze  their  troops,  this  fhort  narration  gave  ; 

Revolve 
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Revolve  each  fight,  in  which  you've  bravely  fought ; 
With  lives,  and  blood,  your  warlike  honour  bought: 
Let  Abra'm's  plain,  and  Louifbourg  twice  won,  _ 
Rouze  you  to  aft,  what  oft  before  you've  €bne  ; 
Your  mother  country's  pow'rs,  join  once  again, 
Prove  yourfelves  fons  of  brave  old  Engliflimen. 
'Twas  needlefs  more,  all  felt  a  fearlefs  glow, 
And  ftumbled  thro'  the  breach,  towards  the  foe. 
With  broad-fwords  drawn,  and  bayonets  well  fi^^'d? 
Englifh,  and  Spaniards,  in  confufion  mix'd  : 
All  fiercely  hew,  or  fire,  none  ftop  for  breath  ; 
Lead  mortal  flew,  and  fteel,  fell  arm'd  with  deaths 


In  equipoize,  fhort  time,  the  battle  hung  ; 
Our's,  glory  fir'd,  but  pride,  the  Spaniards  ftung: 
The  breach  difputcd,  they  no  longer  hold, 
And  like  a  torrent,  in  the  Britons  roll'd  : 
Spaniards  retreat,  our's  urg'd  the  flight  along, 
And  to  the  guarded  flag-ftaff,  fiercely  throng : 
Velafco  there^  refolvedly  remain'd ; 
The  flight  retardedj^  and  the  fight  maintaln'd. 


tin,  1 
in  ;  y 
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{So  Lion's  cubs,  (on  Lybia's  burning  fand,) 
'Gainft  dogs,  and  hunters,  make  a  feeble  ftand  ; 
If  b'er  perchance,  the  Sire,  their  pafTage  bar, 
Ajid  roars,  prepared  for  lacerating  war  ; 
'Till  clofely  prefs'd,  by  the  bold  hunting  train, 
ijliey  fcatter  fingly,  thro'  the  fcorching  plair 
Qr  gafp  in  death,  by  fome  brave  hunter  flain. 
OF  that  great  corps,  Velafco  feems  the  foul, 
AM  by  example,  animates  the  whole : 
As  from  his  wounds,  he  pour  d  his  vital  blood, 
Ttie  Spaniards  cool'd,  the  fliock  no  longer  flood : 
Aijid  as  the  Mexicans,  f  long  time  before, 
When  Cortes  drawn  by  love  of  golden  ore  ; 
Willing  from  Spanifh  rage,  themfelves  to  fave^ 
Pli|ng'd  headlong  dov^n,  into  a  wat'ry  grave  ; 
So  thefe,  by  hundreds,  (in  a  wild  difmay,) 
From  Britifh  troops,  fought  fhelter  in  the  fea. 

The 


when  the  Spaniards,  led  by  Hernando  Cortes,  conquer' d 
Mexico  ;  vaft  multitudes  of  the  poor  wretchev  perifli in  the 
water,  and  lakes,  furrounding  it :  and  now,  the  Spaniards  fliare  a 
fin^ilar  fate  ;  fome  hundreds  of  them,  lofmg  their  lives,  as  they  at- 
tempted to  flee  in  fheir  boats,  in  confufioji,  before  the  dreadful, 
CG|iq'ring  troops  of  Britain. 
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The  ragged  %  ftaff,  torn  down,  was  foon  difgra-c'd, 
And  on  the  baftlon,  Britain's  Standard  plac'd* 

The  Moro  gained,  yet  ftill  the  Spaniards  dare  ; 
To  ftand  the  batt'ring  fhock,  again  prepare. 
Death  f  feems  to  join,  the  threaten'd  town  to  fave, 
And  fweeps  whole  hundreds  to  the  filent  grave  : 
Thro'  all  their  boiling  veins,  Sol  darts  his  fire  , 
And  troops  worn  out,  in  Calentures  expire. 
Yet  tho'  it  fcem'd,  wife  Providence  to  pleafe, 
Thoufands  fhou'd  fall,  by  fword,  f  and  by  difeafe  : 
The  brave  furvlving  Britons,  ftill  maintain 
The  batt'ring  fiege,  againft  the  fons  of  Spain  : 
Fiercely  once  more,  our  tars,  and  troops,  unite, 
Again  prepare  the  ftorm,  both  day,  and  night: 
At  length  they  burft,  in  moft  tremendous  roar ; 
If  poffible,  more  dreadful  than  before. 

By 

J  The  Spanifh  Enfign,  has  a  ragged  ftaff  in  it. 

f  f  There  was  a  great  mortality,  among  our  troops,  and  failors  ^ 
iand  being  worn  out  with  hard  duly,  day  and  ijight,  and  a  laborious 
battery,  death  fwept  them  off  by  hundreds,  in  a  fever. 
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By  obftlnate,  and  fierce  attacks  fubdu'd, 
That  ftorm  fewilHours,  the  daring  Spaniards  flood. 
Tho'  firft,  the  Governor,  (with  warlike  frown,) 
When  fummon'd  to  furrender  up  the  town, 
Declar  d  he  valu'd  not  Great-Britain's  might  ; 
But  to  the  laft;  with  all  their  pow'r  would  fight : 
Yet,  when  he  felt  the  Britifli  cannonade, 
And  faw  the  havoc  our  bombardment  made, 
He  grew  more  cool,  and  for  fhort  refpite  fent 
Of  fome  few  hours,  no  more  on  war  intent  : 
And  crav'd  three  fhips  !|  might  no  obftruftion  meet^ 
And  unmolefted,  pafs  thro'  Britain's  fleet : 
The  gallant  Pocock,  fent  him  this  again  ; 
No,  not  a  boat ;  jl  much  lefs  three  fhips  of  Spain, 
Shou'd  pafs  unfearch'd,  thro'  Britain's  dreadful  fleet^ 
But  muft  expeft,  with  thund'ring  rage  to  meet ; 
Good  Englifti  fhips,  Ij  to  Spain  fhou'd  them  convey  : 
Good  Englifli  fhips,  the  terrors  of  the  fea ! 

By 

II II II II  When  the  ftorm  from  the  Moro,  (now  in  our  poffeflion,) 
and  on  the  fhore,  was  begun,  in  concert,  againft  the  town,  and 
Punta  fort,  by  our  troops,  and  tars  :  Juan  del  Prado,  Governor  of 
the  town,  in  about  fix  hours,  fent  out  to  dcfire  a  refpite,  for  fome 
few  hours,  to  make  his  terms  ;  which  was  granted  ;  and  withal, 
begg'd  three  fuips  of  the  line,  might  pafs  unfearch'd  to  Spain. 

Admiral 
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By  hard  neceffity,  to  terms  brought  down  ; 
Prado  gives  up,  the  long  defended  town  j 
In  which  were  treafures,  by  whole  millions  found  ; 
And  Britain's  arms  with  glorious  conqueft  crown'd. 

Admiral  Pocock  returned  him  for  anfwer,  not  a  long  boat  fhou'd  pafs ; 
but  good  Englifti  fhips  fhou'd  carry  them  to  Spam  ;  and  when  the 
Governor  found  this,  he  capitulated,  and  gave  up  tht  town,  fort, 
tod  12  men  of  war  of  the  Spaniih  line. 

F   I    N    I  S 


B  R  I  T  A  N  N  I  A's  CALL, 

TO  HER 

Brave  Troops,  and  hardy  Tars. 

r. 

RITANNIA's  fons,  Hifaernia's  youth;. 

And  Scotia's  hardy,  martial  race  ! 
Rife  !  fight  !  defend  the  caufe  of  truth  I 

And  wipe  from  me,all  foul  difgrace  I 
With  ardent  eyes^ 

Britannia  cries. 
United  rife  ! 
And  Frenchmen  to  deftruftion  chace  I 

II. 

See,  from  the  coaft  of  threatening  France^, 

With  mifchief  fraught,  and  ill  defigns. 
Her  gathYing  troops,  prepare  advance^ 
And  threat  with  battle  my  confines  ! 
Infulting  foes> 

Reiblv'd  oppole^ 
Deal  mortal  blovv^s  ^ ! 
f ee^  fee,  aloft,  my  Standard  fhines. 

a  IIL 


it) 

IIL 

My  freeborn  Sons,  (with  native  rage,) 
Arife,  and  hear  your  Mother's  call  s 
Invading  foes,  prepare  t'  engage  : 
Defend  me  now,  or  elfe  I  fall : 
Your  airs  at  ftake. 

To  arms  betake. 
Strong  efforts  make. 
And  fweep  to  death,  the  troops  of  Gaul  ! 

IV. 

Rouze  !  rouze  !  refulgent,  fhine  in  arms  ! 

Hark!  cannons  roar,  drums,  trumpets,  found  f 
Rufli  on,  all  clad,  in  war's  alarms  ! 
And  dauntlefs,  tread,  on  Gallic  ground ! 
Againft  the  Gauls, 

And  their  ftrong  walls. 
Ply  bombs,  and  balls. 
Fling  veng'ance,  flame,  and  ruin  round  ! 

V. 

Britannia  thus,  befpoke  her  Sons, 

With  ardour,  ev'ry  bofom  boiFd, 
They  lin'd  her  fhores,  with  troops,  and  guns, 

And  France,  affrighted,  back  recoil'd  : 

With 


(   3  ) 

With  ftern  delight^ 

They  all  iinite> 
And  wifh  tht  figiit  ^ 
Bot  Ferdinand  h^d  Lewis  foiFd  i 

VI. 

A  grand  exulting  joy  appear 

With  martial  fmiles^  on  England's  Ihorc, 
To  fee  Great^^Britain's  ftandard  rear^d^^ 
And  hear  her  naval  Lions  roar  ^ 
H^r  Fleets  France  fonndj. 

Were  gathering  raiind^ 
A  dreadful  bound  ! 
Britannia^  hqard  her  threats  no  more. 

^  VIL 

Brunfwick^  with  mighty  joy  farvey'd^ 

Domeftick  troops  begird  his  Throne  ^ 
Safety,  her  golden  wings  difplay'd  : 
And  all  our  former  fears  were  flown  : 
Our  Forces  good^ 

Refolved  ftoQd3 
To  fpil!  their  bloody 
Sooner  than  Frenchmen  conqYors  own. 


Britain 


(    4  ) 


Britain's  Arms  vidorious  ;    or,  France 


0  infults  long,  from  France  inur'd, 


Britannia  rouz'd,  and  dreadful  frown'd  ! 
H<er  Navy  mami'd,  her  coafts  fecur'd, 
And  fear  did  ev'ry  foe  confound  ! 
Wife  Heav'n  thought  fit. 


At  helm  fhould  fit. 
And  point  her  flaming  veng'ance  round. 


Her  daring  troops,  Britannia  fcann'd. 

Which  faithful  ftood,  to  guard  her  fhore  ; 

Well  pleas'd,  fhe  faw  her  Navy  mann'd  ; 
And  heard  'em  loud  defiance  roar  : 
Aloud  fhe  cries. 


Rife,  warriors,  rife  ! 
And  drown  all  Gaul,in  Gallic  Gore  ! 


humbled  • 


The  Patriot  Pitt, 


IL 


France  ftill  defies. 


(   5  ) 
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My  naval  Sons,  againft  the  Gauls, 

Launch  forth,  and  with  a  ftern  difdain, 
Tranfport  my  Thunders  to  their  walls. 
And  roll  my  terrors  o'er  the  main  ; 
Great  George  defend. 

Fiercely  contend. 
Make  Gallia  bend, 
Reftrain  the  Frog,  and  check  proud  Spain, 

IV. 

No  longer  let  proud  Gallia  boaft. 

But  now  equipt,  and  rous'd  to  arms. 
Return  the  war  along  their  coaft, 
Whilft  ardour  ey'ry  bofom  warms  ! 
Their  hearts  all  fail. 

Cold  fears  prevail. 
Now,  now,  fet  fail  ! 
And  fill  all  France  with  dread  alarms  ! 

V. 

Tho'  Lewis  threats  with  naval  force  ; 

To  view  difplays  his  warlike  ftores  ! 
Tho'  gathering  troops,  of  foot,  and  horfe. 

Range  dreadful,  on  the  hoftile  /hores  ! 

They 


C  6  } 

Tliey  ardour  lack  !: 

Their  threats  iing  hmk  I 
Their  caafts  attack  I 
'^Jh  thus^  Bxitannia  you  implores  L 

vr. 

To)  battle  quick,  her  armies  mfh'^cf^. 

The  terror  of  her  arms  difplay. 
With  conqueft  oft,  the  troops  were  flufh'd,. 

Her  fleets  launched  forth,  and  fwept  the  fea 

%> 

They  ev'ry  where, 

Stmi  vcng'ance  bcar^ 
Spread  death,  a^nd  fear> 
MMd  Gallia  felt  a  dread  difmay  I 

m 

Thus  whilfl:  our  fleets  fweep  o^er  the  main^, 

Amd  troops  domeflic  guard  the  fliore,, 
Tho/  France  unite  with  haughty  Spain, 
And  Holland  too,  we'll  fear  no  more  ^ 
Their  pow'rs  well  meet. 
And  roughly  greet, 
V/hitft  Britain's  fleet, 
111  flaming  death,  fliall  loudly  roar  I 
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On  Monlieur   Th  u  r  o  t^s  defcent  and 

defeat 

I. 

"VTE  Britons  \  attend,you  fhall  hear]iowTls\iTOt^ 

(He  led,  only  Frenchmen,  intircly  forgol^) 
Tyger  like,  for  awhile,  kiil'd,  ravaged,  and  then^ 
ViClorioully  thought  to  have  Hunk  to  his  den  ! 

Derry  down^  downy  down  derry  doWM^ 

IL 

With  three  or  four  lliips,  Monlleur  Thurot  made 
boafl. 

He'd  make  a  defcent  on  Hibernians  coaft  : 
Next  thought  to  retreat,  with  his  men^  and  his  pr^j. 
As  well  he  might  Tcape  from  fierce  lions  away  ! 

Derry  down,  down^  down  derry  down. 

III. 

For  iEolus     blew  a  ftrong  blaft  in  his  face  ! 
Flung  his  fails  all  aback  ^f-,  retarded  his  pace  ! 

With 

*  The  (hip  ^olus^ — and  -^qIus,  is  God  of  the  winds, 
t  Aback,  is  a  fca  term. 
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With  a  brilliant  ^  air,mix'd  with  fierce  martialrage. 
The  Goddcfs  ||  of  war,  flie  bore  down  to  engage  ! 

Derry  down^  dowriy  dawn  derry  down. 
IV. 

The  Frenchmen  grew  pale,  when  they  faw  the 
three  fail. 

Their  pafTageobftruft,  as  from  Ireland  they  fleal  ^ 
With  vocal  huzzas,  to  Belleifle's  volunteers,  ^ 
They  play'd  a  rough  concert  of  old  Englifh  airs  I 
Derry  drnvn^  down,  down  derry  down. 
V. 

Of  the  fymphony  rude,  the  Gauls  did  complain^ 
And  fwore  the  whole  tune,  was  a  diflbnantffrain  f 
Their  loudfhouts  vi6torious  I  their  triumphs  were 
drown'd  ! 

By  deep  noted  bafs,  of  our  cannons  around  I 

Derry  down,  down,,  down  derry  down^ 

VI. 

The  fport  rougher  grew  !  and  the  Frenchmen 
grew  lick  ! 

Death  flew  fore  and  aft,  as  the  bullets  flew  thick  f 

Their 

X  The  fliip  Brilliant. 

II  The  Ihip  Pallas,  Goddefs  of  war. 

*  The  Cutlafles,  oii  board  the  Belleifle;  had  for  their  moito^ 
Belleifle's  volunteers. 
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I'heir  great  hero  Thurot,  fell  wounded,  and  dead. 
Soon  after  they  ftruck,  in  a  cold  pannic  dread  ! 

Derry  down,  down,  down  derry  down. 

VII. 

Monfieurs !  take  advice,  put  an  end  to  thefe  wars. 
You  cannot  engage  with  our  troops,and  brave  tars  ! 
Nor  dare  near  the  den  of  the  Lion  to  roam ; 
3rave  Hawke  fcours  the  feas  !  and  great  Pitt  is 
at  home  ! 

Derry  down,  down,  down  derry  down. 

On  the  heroic  Taylors,  belonging  to  El- 
liot's light  horfe,  who  fought  fo  bravely 
in  Germany. 

I. 


HEN  Granby  the  brave,  (a  difciple  of 
Mars  ! ) 


Rufli'd  forth  fromGreat  Britain,  to  germanic  wars  I 
To  fight  the  foe  rang'd,orto  force  the  ftrong  trench. 
And  help  Ferdinand  'gainft  the  fvvaggering  French  ? 

Derry  doivn.  down,  doxvn  derry  doian. 

h.  II. 
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11. 

TheTayIors,fegardlefs  of  death,  wounds^and  fears  1 
Refolv'd  to  leave  ftiching,  and  live  by  the  wars  ! 
With  a  patriot  zeal>  they  deferted  their  boards  ! 
Beftrodetlie  warhorfes.and  brandiili'd  their  fwords  ! 

Derry  down^  dowHy  down  derry  down. 

IIL 

The  news  throughout  England,  no  fooner  was 
known. 

What  great  emulation,  the  Taylors  had  fhown  ! 
But  they  lifted  in  fcoreS,  'gainft  Britannia's  foes  ! 
And  Elliot's  light  horfe,was  the  cohort  they  chofe  ! 

Derry  down^  down^  down  derry  down. 

Behold  they  fet  fail,  from  their  own  native  land. 
And  meet  a  good  welcome  from  brave  Ferdinand  i 
Who  led  'em  ftraightway,  where  the  foe  rang'd  in 
view. 

They  kindled  with  ardour  !  aiid  refolute  grew  ! 

Derry  down^  downy  down  derry  down. 


(  II  ) 

V. 

They  prim'd  v\^ith  a  Frown,  and  ramm'd  home 
their  balls  ; 

Set  fpurs,  and  full  galIop,thcy  drove  on  the  Gauls  | 
Face  to  face  they  difchargVJ,  unflieath'd  to  engage !  . 
And  hew'd  thro' the  French^with  achillean  *  rage  ! 

Deny  dowii^  down^  dowfi  deny  doivn. 

VL 

Gallant  Erlkine,  the  bold  !  he  headed  this  band  ! 
V/ho  follow'd  like  death  !  at  the  warrior's  com-- 
mand. 

The  French  turn'd  their  backs,  broke,  fcatter'd^ 
and  fled  ! 

The  Taylors  rufli'd  on,  over  mountains  of  dead  i 
Derry  downy  dowuy  down  derry  down. 

VIL 

Poor  Lewis,  muft  furely  be  in  a  fad  plight  ! 
When  his  f\vaggering  heroes,  our  Taylors  can't 
fight  ! 

If  before  them  o'erpow'r'd,  in  pannic  they  flee  ! 

Hovv 

In  the  battle,  after  the  death  of  Patroclus,  Achilles  eave  no  quar- 
ter ;  and  even  deftroy'd  the  twelve  prifoncrs  be  took  \\\  fight,  as  a  fa- 
crifice  to  the  manes  of  his  dear  Patroclus  !  and  as  the  Taylors  made 
fuch  {laughter,  and  gave  no  quarter  !  they  rxiight  be  f:iid  to'  hew  thro* 
the  ranks  with  achiilean  raec  ! 

o 
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How  dreadful  !  muflGreat  Britain's  Heroes  all  be  I 

Derry  down,  downy  down  derry  downo 

viii. 

In  a  different  fenfe,  the  old  proverb  *  well  take  ; 
Ninefoldiers  of  Gaul/carce  a  light  horfeman  make : 
With  feminine  tremor !  the  French  are  all  fmitten ! 
For  nine  dare  not  face  a  brave  flitch  \  of  Great 
Britain  ! 

Derry  downy  downy  down  derry  down. 

wmmmmBmwmmmmmmmk 

A  Satyrical,  exulting  Addrefs  to  Lewis 
Le  Grand  :  alias  Le  Petit  :  on  the 
Lofs  of  his  Ships,  Forts,  Towns,  and 
Iflands,  &c.  in  the  two  wars. 

I. 

I^OME  Clio,  fweet  mufe  ! 
Let's  fmg  as  we  ufe, 
And  the  vidtories  naval  repeat  i 

How 

*  The  proverb  is,  nine  Taylors  make  a  man.by  way  offlar  on 
them  ;  but  now  I  have  inverted  it,and  faid,  nineFrenchmen  dare  not 
fight  an  Englilh  Taylor. 

+  Stitch  is  a  cant  word  us'd  for  a  Taylor. 
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HowBofcawen,  and  Hawke, 
pid  the  French  Monarque  baulk, 

And  his  fchemes  of  Invafion  defeat ! 

Brave  BoySf  Sec. 

II. 

Let  us  mention  e'm  all. 

That  e'er  fought  againft  G^ul  j 

Or  elfe  of  their  Conquefts  let's  fing  ; 
And  merrily  reakon. 
The  Ihips  they  have  taken. 

Which  fight  now  for  Great  Britain's  King. 

Brave  Boys, 

III. 

Now  Lewis !  thou'rt  vext, 
Nonplus'd,  and  perplext  ! 

And  fret'ft  like  a  man  in  a  Bog  ! 
For  thy  ill  fate  prevails  ! 
And  thy  confidence  fails  ! 

I  mean  in  the  Don,  a  and  the  Frog,  & 

Brave  Boys. 
IV. 


«  The  Spaniards, 
f  The  P-tch, 


(    H  ) 
IV. 

The  two  c  Brothers  Royal, 
Oppofers  deftroy  all  ; 

And  d  Brunfwick,  and  Edward  d  are  arm'd  i 
The  black  e  Eagle,  and  f  Lion, 
Their  Prey  fiercely  fly  on. 

And  France  and  her  Friends  are  alarm'd  ! 

Brave  Boys. 

V. 

Tho' the  Gauls  call  thee  Great, 
How  wilt  thou  jQiun  Fate  ? 

(Which  threatens,)  deferted  by  g  Mars  ! 
From  thee,  he  is  torn  ; 
And  thy  &  Di'monds  are  worn. 

By  the  Britifh  brave  refolute  Tars  ! 

Brave,  Boys. 

VI. 

c  Frederick  the  Tlld,  King  of  PrufHa  :  and  Prince  Henry,  Here- 
ditary Prince  of  Pruifia. 

iiii  George  the  Illd.  King  of  Great  Britain  :  and  His  Royal  HigK- 
nefs,  Prince  Edward. 

e  The  black  Eagle,  is  the  Pruflian  arms. 

The  Lion,  being  the  Hieroglyphick  for  Great  Britain,  and  fome 
times  for  the  King,  I  take  the  Liberty  to  call  our  Troops,  and  Tars, 
th-e  Lion. 

g  Le  Mars,  a  74  Gun  fhip,  we  took  :  and  Mars  is  call'd  among 
the  ancient  Poets,  ihe  God  of  Battle. 

/?  Le  Diamond,  L' Efcarboucle,  Le  Rubie,  L' Emerauld  :  4French 
inen  of  war  we  took. 
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VL 

Thee,  thy  /  Panthar  aflails, 

And  with  Teeth,  and  with  nails, 

;       Tis  Lewis,he  now  will  affright  ! 
The  maftifFs  of  Britain, 

Moft  fiercely  He  fet  on. 

And  found  'em  fuperior  in  might. 

Brave  Boys. 

VIL 

|r  need  not  repeat, 
Th'  k  Invincible's  beat  ! 

Thou  know'ft  it  already  full  well  : 
Thy  Pride  mull:  come  down. 
For  George  has  thy  /  Renown  ! 

A  true  Tale  moft  unpleafing  I  tell. 

Brave  Boys, 

VIII. 

ILe  m  Fidele,  from  thy  Coafl, 
l^nd  thy.fervice  is  loft  ; 

An  inveterate  Enemy's  grown  : 

Thee 

i  A  French  man  of  war,  we  took. 

^  L' Invincible,  taken  by  us,  which  mears   i:n:crque; able. 
/  Le  Renonime,  a  French  iTian  of  war,  c>aken  ;   and  in  Engii' ' 
Renown. 

m  Lc  Fidele,  talt:ri,  in  EngMfh,  the  faithful. 


(    i6  ) 

Thee,  the  n  Hornet  did  fthig, 

And  then  ftretch'd  on  full  wing, 

With  Difdain,  to  Old  England  is  flown. 

Brave  Boys. 

IX. 

Thy  0  Neptune  chang'd  Tides, 

And  to  Great  Britain  glides  ; 

And  p  Severn  roU'd  back  to  his  Courfe  : 

They  may  roll  back  once  more, 

To  fweep  all  the  French  fliore. 

And  make  a  bad  matter  much  worfe. 

Brave  Boys, 

X. 

For  Brunfwick  our  King, 

Thy  q  Merc'ry's  on  wing, 

Commiffion'd  to  fcour  Gallic  Ihores  : 

L'  Ardent  r  'gainft  thee  turns. 

And  with  Englifh  Rage  burns. 

From  Great  Britain's  Ordonance  ftores* 

Brave  Boys. 

XI. 

n  The  Hornet,  took  from  us,  and  retaken. 
0  Le  Neptune,  a  74  Gun  fhip,  and  the  old  Poets  call  Neptane 
God  of  the  Sea. 

/  The  Severn^  took  from  us,  and  re-t^^cen and  Severn  is  the 
name  of  a  large  River  in  England. 

q  The  Mercury,  a  French  Ihip  of  war,  taken  :  and  Mercury  i» 
caird  the  winged  meffenger  of  ihe  Gods. 

r  L'  Ardent,  taken,  in  Engliiha  Hot,  fiery,  burning,.^€» 
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XL 

Le  /Bienfaicant  too. 
Does  thy  fubjefts  purfue. 

And  all  his  good  A6tions  thou'ft  loft  : 
If  e'er  he  fhou'd  chance. 
To  revifit  old  France, 

Hell  fulminate  thro'  the  French  Coaft  ! 

Brave  Boys^ 

XIL 

Thy  t  Subtil  knock'd  under. 
To  Rhet'ric  like  Thunder, 

Pour'd  forth  in  a  convincing  Tone  : 
Thus  nonplus'd  he  flood. 
His  Reafons  not  good, 

'To  a  nihil  plus  ultra  brought  down. 

Brave  Boys, 

XIIL 

With  a  fierce  mortal  Sting, 
For  Great  Britain's  King, 

Hermione's  u  ready  f  engage  ; 

c  She'll 

/Le  Blenfaicant,  a  French  fhipofvvar,  taken;  in  Englilh,  the 
well  Doer, 

t  The  Subtil,  was  a  French  fhip  of  war,  taken  ; 
u  V  Hermione,  a  French  Ihip  of  war,  taken  :  and  the  Poets  fay^ 
Hermione  was  turn'd  to  a  ISerpent.    YiJ  ;  Ovid's  Metamorphcfis* 


(Tis  ) 


Shell  great  mifchief  hatch. 
If  fhe  meets  a  fit  match. 

And  hifs  with  a  ferpentine  Rage  ! 

Brave  Boyu 

Recall  thy  fhips  fent. 
From  the  green  Element, 

Great  George  on  the  main  will  Command  i 
The  w  Fierce  w  Neptune,  is  warm'd. 
And  is  w  Terribly  arm'd. 

With  Le  w  Trident,  to  fhake  Gallic  Land  ! 

Brave  Boys^ 

©bferve  me,  and  mark  it  i 
WeVe  X  Monmouth,  and  Carkett, 
Who  roughly  with  Foudroyant 

<u;ww?Ty  Le  Fougoux,  Le  Neptune,  Le  Terrible,  and  Le  Trident. 
In  Englifh,  the  Fierce,  Neptune,  Terrible,  and  Trident  :  fotir  French 
ihfps  of  war,  taken  by  us,  of  64  and  74  Guns  :  and  the  Trident  .is 
Neptune's  Symbol,  or  mark,  of  his  being  Sovereign  of  the  Sea. 

X  Lieut.  Carkett,  in  the  Monmouth,  a  64Gunlhip,  bravely  main- 
tained the  Fight,  againll  the  Foudroyant,  an  84  Gun  Hiip  :  (after  the 
gallant,  and  much  lamented  Captain  Gardner  fell :)  and  continu'd  to 
Sght  her  till  fte  ftruck, 


dealt : 

Againft 
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Againft  three  fhips  of  France, 
Tyrrel  y  dar'd  to  advance. 

And  that  the  French  Floriffant  felt. 

Brave  Boys, 

XVI. 

As  well  thou  may'ft  fmile. 
As  frown  on  our  Ifle, 

W e  have  Vigilant  z  Friends  along  fhore  ! 
Our  well  aiming  Tars  draw. 
Thy  Coeleftial  a  bright  Bow, 

And  drench  their  fhafts  deep  inFrench  Gore, 

Brave  Boys. 

XVIL 

This  declares  thy  fmall  worth. 
When  thy  b  Thunder  rufh'd  forth. 

And  fiercely  thy  French  b  Light'nmg  burn' d ! 

To 

y  The  gallant  Capt.  Tyrrell,  in  the  Buckingham,  fought  the 
FlorilTant,  an  84,  or  74  Gun  ihip,and  two  Frigates,  and  made  all  Iheer 
off,  and  had  like  to  have  taken  the  FloriiTant. 
%  Le  Vigilant,  taken,  in  Englifh,  watchfal. 

L'Arcenceil,  taken,  in  Englifli,  Bow  in  Heav'n,  or  Rainbow. 
h  Le   Foudroyant,    in  Engliih,  Thunder,  ani  Lightening,  or 
Thundring,  and  Lightning  ;  an  84  Gun  Ihip,  wilu  whom  the  Mon- 
mouth engaged,  and  filencM. 
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To  meet  thine,  England's  flew. 
And  her  Bolts  Monmouth  threw. 

And  the  Claps,  and  the  Flafhes  returned ! 

Brave  Boys^ 

XVIII. 

Thou  no  longer  canft  boaft. 
For  thy  Foudroyant's  loft. 

At  which  ev'ry  Hearer  will  wonder  ! 
His  Bolts  flew  no  more. 
He  ceas'd  flaflies  and  Roar, 

And  tacitly  hear'd  Monmouth  Thunder  ! 

Brave  Boys. 

XIX. 

When  we  wou'd  raze  a  Town, 
Pull  thy  ftrong  Bulwarks  down. 

Or  Gallia's  thinn'd  navy  wou'd  rend. 
From  Great  Britain  ftor'd. 
With  her  Thunder  on  board. 

Thy  own  Foudroyant  we  can  fend. 

Brave  Boys. 


(  ) 


XX. 

With  Great  Britain's  Tars  mann'd, 

Againft  him  who'll  ftand  ! 

Whilft  Albion's  loud  Thunder  he  rolls  : 

Hell  affright  Gallic  Tars, 

And  with  deep  Thunder  Scars, 

Hell  rive,  and  confound  all  their  Souls  ! 

Brave  Boys. 

XXL 

Tho'  in  France  thou  art  King, 
I^ike  a  Bee  without  fting. 

Thy  humming  will  nothing  avail  j 
Lewis  !  look  to  thy  Throne  ; 
Let  the  Lion  alone. 

Nor  catch  any  more  at  his  Tail. 

Brave  Bojt^ 

XXIL 

Whilft  Scotchmen  can  wield 
Their  broad  fwords  in  the  Field, 

By  Hibernians,  and  Englifh  fuftain'd  j 


The 
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Irhe  triple  Alliance, 
May  bid  thee  Defiance, 

And  the  Lion  will  never  be  chained. 

Brave  Boy^^ 

XXIIL 

Le  c  Soleil,  and  U  d  Etoile^ 
Were  put  to  the  Foil^ 

And  Comet  like  vanifli'd  in  Blaze  1 
Thy  fcheme  nought  avail'd. 
For  thy  e  Ambufcade  faiFd, 

And  fubmitted  in  pannic  Amaze  ! 

Brave  Boys. 

XXIV. 

Thy  f  Ocean  is  burn'd. 
The  French  Grand  g  Monarque's  turn'd 
To  a  Friend,  and  pur  Ally  is  grown  ! 

Le 

r  Le  Soleil,  in  Engllfli,  the  Royal  Sun  :  the  fhip  Monfieur  Con- 
flans  commarded,  in  Quiberon-Bay  ;  where  fhe  ran  aground  befoie 
Admiral  Hawke,  and  was  afterward  burnt. 

^L'Etoile,  in  Englifti,  a  Star  ;  blown  up  in  an  engagement. 

9  The  Ambufcade,  aFrench  man  of  war,  taken  by  us. 

/"The  fhip  Ocean,  Monfieur  De  Clue  commanded  ;  driven  on  fhore^ 
by  Admiral  Bofcawen,  inLagos  Bay,  and  Burnt. 

g  Le  Monafq[ue,  a  French  man  of  war,  taken- 
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Le  h  Volant  to  George  flew. 
With  Balls,  Powder,  Bombs  too  ! 
All  this,  we  may  /  modeftly  own. 

Brave  B(ys, 

XXV. 

Such  Difafters  as  thefe. 
If  thou'lt  ftill  ufe  the  feas. 

O'er  thy  navy  confounded 
Tho'  thy  Troubles  are  great, 
IVe  much  more  to  repeat, 

Altho'  it  cuts  deep  as  the 

XXVI. 

WeVe  funk  thy  Bien  k  Aime, 
Thy  flout  /  Magnanimme, 

A  Foe  m  Formidable  is  grown  ! 

When 

h  Le  Volant,  inEtiglifli,  theFIyer,  or  to  that  purport ;  aFrencli  man 
of  war,  taken  :  bound  to  Louifbourg,  with  Powder,  Bombs,  aadBalls* 

/  La  Modefte,  taken  by  Admiral  Bofcawen,  in  Lagos  B:^y. 

k  Admiral  Pocock,  in  theEaft-lndies,  drove  the  Bien  Aime  on  fhore, 
in  one  of  -  the  three  Engagements,  in  which  Monfieur  Dache  fled  from 
him. 

/  Le  Magnanimme,  a  French  man  of  war,  of  74  Guns,  taken. 
m  Le  Formidable,  the  French  Rear  Admiral ;  taken  bv  Cape  Speke, 
in  the  Refolution,  in  Quiberon  Bay, 


will  roll ; 


foul. 


,1  ^ 


Brave  Boyu^f0^ 
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When  Neptune  fhall  roar. 
With  Mars  on  thy  fhore, 

,  His  terrible  voice  fliall  be  known  ! 

Brave  Boys. 

XXVIL 

Danae,  once  we  are  told. 

Had  a  fhow'r  n  of  bright  Gold 

But  worfe  to  thy  Danae  did  hap  : 
The  Two  0  Frigates  did  pour. 
An  unwelcome  hard  Ihow'r 

Of  Iron  Balls,  into  her  Lap. 


Brave  Boy. 


'So 


XXVIII. 


L'Orphee^  dins  thine  Ears, 
And  with  dread  Fragors  fcares. 

Sent  forth  from  his  loud  Brazen  Lungs  5 

In 


n  The  Poets  fay,  Jove  defcended  5n  a  fliow'r  of  Gold  into  Danae'a 
.Lap,  where  fhe  was  confin'd  in  a  Tower  ;  we  took  the  Danae. 

c  The  Melampe,  and  Southampton,  engag'd  iheDanae,and  took  her, 
p  L'Orphee,  a  64  Gun  man  of  war,  which  mounted  feme  brafs  Can- 
nen  ;  taken  at  the  fame  time  with  theFoudroyant.  TheEnglifb  name,is 
.  Orpheus  5  accounted  by  the  antient  Poets,  a  great  mafter  of  Mufick  , 
and  celebrated  accordingly. 


(  ) 

In  difTonant  ftrains, 
Thy  hearing  '  he  pains, 

With  fixty  a  four  trGubkfome  Tongues, 

Brave  \Boys^ 

Cou'd   he  poffibly  '  wait, 

On  a  Night  at  thy  Gate,,  ,  . 

To  ferenade  b  Pom'pee,  and  thee  j 
Such  a  ftrain  wou'd  |ie  ,pUy> 
In  the  old  Englifh  way^  ..^ 

As  wou'd  damp,  all  the  frolickfome  Glee*   .  , 

Brave.  Bqys^ 

xxxl 

Lewis !  look  to  thy  Shore, 
For  the  Wolf's  c  at  the  Door  ! 

The  black  <i  Eagle  s  wktchirig  for  Prey ! 
Let  thy  Navy  all  ride, 
The  ftrong  Forts  along  fide, 

And  fend  'em  no  more  out  at  Sea :  \ 

Brave  Boys. 

^  V  «  L'Orphee,  a  64  Gun  Man  of  War,  which  mouhteff  fome  Brafs 
'  Cannon ;  taken  at  the  fame  Time  with  the  Foudroyant.    The  Eng- 
lifh Nam0,  :is  Oi-pheus  ;  accounted  by  the  ancient  Poets^  a jgr^at  Mailer 
,  j&f  Mufick  ;  and. pelehrated  accordingly.  ^ 

b  Madam  Pornpadour,  the  French  King's  Mlftr€{'s.  v 
"    i.ir:  Vv%en  I  Bx^  wrotje  this.  General  Wolfe  was  living;;^  and  It  is  a 
lifual  faying,  -whsn  Danger V  nigh,  The  W  olf 's  at  the  .DoDr. 
Mf/  Tile  Black  Eagl?,  .is  , tl|e  Prufliaa  Arncis.  :  :  ' 


(   ^  ) 

XXXI. 

For  Old  England  can  boaft: 

Of  a  Hawke,  on  her  Coaft,  » 

*  /  -From  whom  the  French  Cocks  frighted  run; 

He  ftretchedt  out  his  Wing, 

For  Great  Britain's  King, 

Eclipfed  the  bright  Gallic  e  Sun. 

Brave  Boys. 

XXXIL 

Tho'/Supcrbe  rafhly  came> 
To  rupply  with  his^>  Flamep 

'Twixt  HaVs^ke,  and  Le  Soleil  was  feen  ; 
Hawke  beak'd  at  the  Foe, 
And  rofe  to  the  Blow, 

And  flung  him  upon  a  Careen. 

Brave  Boys. 

XXXIIL 
The  next  beak  he  gave, 
To  a  deep  wat'ry  Grave, 

He  fent  French  g  Magnificence  down  ; 

111 

e  Le  SdldlHoyal :  In  Englifli,  the  Royal  Sun ;  the  Ship  Monficair 
Conflans  commanded ;  which  flood  about  one  or  two  Broadfiafes, 
£roin  Admiral  Hawke,  ran  afhore,  and  was  afterwards  burnt. 

f  g  Le  Superbe,  a  French  74  Gun  Ship,  which  bore  down  gaUantly 
between- the  two  Admirals,  to  take  the  Royal  George's  Fire  5  and 
^hich  Ship,  Admiral  Hawke  funk  at  two  Broadftde^.  TheWame 
in  Englifb  is  Magnificence,  or  Magnificent.^ 


.    (    ^7  ) 

In  mighty  difmay, 
Conflans  quickly  gave  way, 

And  trembled,  tvhen  Hawke  gave  a  frowii  I,/ 

Brave  Boys. 

XXXIV. 

That  Tenant  h  was  mute, 
Amidft  the  Difpute, 

There's  no  Room  remains  for  a  Wonder. 
Carkett, fometime  before, 
On  Hifpania's  Shore, 

Had  feiz'd  both  his  Lightning  and  Th4jnderl 

Brave  Boys. 

XXXV. 

As  De  Clue,  once  before, 
On  the  Portugue  Shore, 

Fled  away  from  the  brave  Bdfcawen^ 
Like  a  terrify'd  Brood/ 
Of  Chickens  purfu'd, 
When  a  Hawk  foufes  near. 
So  they  fcatterd  in  Fear, 

And  fluttered  up  thro'  the  Viliaine  I 

Brave  Boys. 
XXXVL 

hh  Lt  Tenant,  in  Englifli,  the  Thunderer,  or  Thundering,  was  la 
Quiberon  Bay  and  ran  away ;  and  a  Thunderer,  without  his  Thunder 
and  Lightningj  makes  a  pitiful  Figure.  Lieut.  Carkett,  commanded 
the  Moamoiitli,  iifter  Capt.  Cardacr  fell,  and  took  the  FouUroyaut. 


(    ^8  ) 

XXXVL 

On  Great  Britain's  dread  Coafl:, 

What  was  warlike,  i  thou  ft  loft, 

'Twill  be  hard  to  recover  again  ; 

For  thy  Belliqueux,  miich  terrify 'd  grew! 

When  he  met  the  mifhap,  to  rufh  into  a  trap, 

And  was  caught  in  the  fierce  Lion's^  Den  f 

Brave  Boys. 

XXX  VIL 

The  old  Lion  roars^ 

And  along  the  French  ihores. 

He  fends  out  his  Cubs  for  their  Prey  : 

Thy  Ships  once  again, 

They'll  drive  fo  Villaine, 

And  fweep  uncontrouFd  o'er  the  Sea  ! 

Brave  Boys. 

XXXVIIL 

In  the  midft  of  the  Wars, 

Our  fierce,  rough  handed  Tars, 

Seiz'd  thy  /  delicate  7n  Nymphs  of  the  Grove ; 

In 

i  The  Belliqueux:  In  Englifli,  tlieWarlike  ;  a  French  64 Gkm Ship, 
was  taken  by  tfie  Antelope,  when  Admiral  Hawke  had  chas'd  and  dif- 
pers'd  the  French  Fleet  off  at  Sea  ;  and  the  Belliqueux  came  to  Anchor 
under  the  Ifle  of  Lundy,  near  the  Mouth  of  Briitol  Channel. 

k  As  the  Lion  is  the  Hieroglyphick  for  England,  I  call  the  Coaft  of 
England  the  Lion's  Den.  , 

/  La  Mignone,  a  French  Man  of  War,  taken :  In  Engilih,theDelicate , 

7}t  La  Diana,  a  Silvan  Goddcfs  j  and  a  French  Man  of  War,  caB'd 
the  Nymph,  takea/'     " '    ' " ' 
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In  thy  n  Chariot  they  ride, 
Qlcr  the  green  briny  Tide, 

By  the  north  o  windj  and/>  Bellcto^'drorc. 

"  Brave  Boyr^ 

XXXIX. 

That  e'er  thou  fliould-ff  fcheme,. 
And  of  Coriqueft  fhould'ft  dFeam>  . 

By  Invafion  fo  late  in  the  Seafon  ; 
There's  no  room  for  fyrprize, 
for  here  all  the  truth  lies, 

Thau'ft  loft  thy  q  dear  5^  Prudence -and  yReafon ! 

Brave  Boys. 

XL;, 

With  a  refolute  Mein, 
And  a  martial  Difdain, 

Like  Clouds  that  were  loaded  with  Thunder! 
Our  Fleet  bore  on  thine, 
Ao^d  diforder  d  their  Line, 

And  fcatter  d  'em  widely  afunder  1 

Brave  Boys. 

n  A  French  Man  of  War,  call'd  the  Royal  Chariot,  taken. 
'    0  L'Aqulllon,  in  Englifh,  the  North  Wind. 

p  La  Bellona,  Goddefs  of  War  ;  andBellona,  with  the  NorthWind, 
may  be  properly  ufed,  to  fay  they  drive  our  fearlefs,  matchlefs  Tars 
to  Battle. 

q  q  q  LaChere,  Prudent,  and  Ralfonable  ;  three  Ships  of  War  taken, 
in  Englilh,  Dear,  Prudent,  aad  Reafonable,  or  to  that*Purpofe. 


C  p  ) 

XLI. 

Thy  y  Rofe  Hung  its  Head, 
Thy  King's  >•  Fifli€f's  fled  ; 

From  the  Stalk  thy  white  s  Lilly  is  torn  i 
t  Renowned,  Apollo,  u 
With  w  Garlands  did  follow, 

Our  heroic  brave  Tars  to  adorn! 

Brave  Bojif> 

XLII. 

We've  a  Pitt  mofl:  profound ! 
Where  thy  Policy's  drown'd : 

There  funk  all  thy  Towns,  Forts  and  Ifles ! 
He  long'd  for  fuch  plenty, 
He  fwallow'd  up  AT  Twenty  ! 

Whilft  Britain  vidlorioufly  fntfles  ! 
'  ^  Brave  Boyt. 

xLiii. 

^  A  French  Ship  of  War,  taken. 

t  Halcyon,,  taken  ;  m  Englifli,  Kuig's  Fiflicr. 

s  Le  Lis,  taken  ;  in  Englifli,  Flower  de  Luce. 

/  Le  Gelebre,  taken  ;  in  Englifli,  the  Renowned, 

u  A  French  Ship  of  War,  taken,  call'd  Apollo. 

m>  A  French  Ship  of  War,  taken^  call-d  die  Garland. 

X  During  the  fuccefsful  Adminiflration  of  the  Right  Honourable, 
iagacious,  and  refolved  Patriot,  William  Pitt,  Efq;  Great  Britain 
fiiade  no  lefs  than  twenty  Gonquefts,  of  Forts,  Towns  and  Iflands, 
and  during  his  Adminiftration,  (to  Great  Britain's  Hawke's,  Bofca- 
S^^eri's  Elliott's,  and  his  own  great  Honour)  Conflans,  DeClue,  an4 
thttjrotj  irere  d^eated. 


(   3  ^  )) 

XLIII. 

Thc  00  moce  to  lay, 
Than  m  Quiberon  Bay, 

Cape  Breton,  Lagosj^d  the  Streights; 
South,  Eaft,  NoFth>;aQd:  Weft,  t 
Thy  Flag  *  Aye'ye  de^r^eftj  r,^.,,  ,  .^.^  ,  ^i-^ 

SuqIc  -.taken,  and  Burpt  all  4hy,  Fleet  t  .  _ 

A  Comi^i^  Narration, 

'-'^  .IV  o:j::rj:;^j  I) 

XT'    :IplmSo9f  Mft^V-  dreadfM^I^?qf!s.<of ^CJapdb! 
Til  do  my  Endeavour  to  pleafure  you  all : 
I  hope  naval  Heroes,  and  Heroes  terren^ 
Will  give  an  Applaufe  to  my  comical  drain. 
Derry  dotvn,  Jowrty  Joivji,  derry  down, 

I  fmg  truth,  plealmg  truth  J,  tho-  liie  #itilcinty^be, 
©f  Lewis  Le  Grand,  alias  Le  Petit, 

Who 

*  L'Oriflamme,  funk  on  the  Coaft  of  Spain  by  the  Monarque  md 
-^Montague ;  in  Englifli,  the  Royal  Banner  of  France. 


C,  3^  ) 

Who  coveted  greatly  to  wear  England's  Crown, 
But  found  himfelf  baffled,  and  fear'd  for  his  own. 

hi: 

In  feven teen  Hundred  and  fifty  five, 
The  rancour  of  Gaul  began  to  revive  ; 
Proud  Lev^is  the  fifteenth,  with  jealoufy  ffung, 
Thought  England  hadrefted  from  trouble  too  long. 

Dtrryy  (^c. 

IV- 

He  marfliard  his  Armies,  his  Navy  he  mann'd:  „ 
(Pompadour,  at  Paris,  mighty  Projefts  had  plann'd) 
But  before  Port-Mahon  was  took  by  the  Gauls, 
Ten  thoufahd  Befiegers,  lay  dead  round  the  Walls. 

Derrjy  ^c. 

■  V. 

AH  America  next,  he  fain  wou'd  enjoy. 
Gauls,  Indians,  Canadians,  the  Britons  deftroy  ; 
^  They  ripped  Mothers  up,  dafhed  out  Infants  Brains, 
But  Englifhmen  rouz'd,  and  repaid  all  their  Pains. 

YL 
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VI. 

The  Conqueft:  of  England,  next  Lewis  defign'd, 
^nd  his  Fleet,  and  his  Troops,  together  combined  ; 
From  different  Ports,  to  Great  Britain  they  fteer  ; 
But  4:hanks  to  our  Tars^  they  cou'd  never  come  there! 

VIL 

Now  Gedrge,  mighty  George,  iffu'd  out  War's 

CQjtimands  ; 

Next  him,  like  Mount  Atlas,  great  Pitt  firmly  ftands ; 
Well  fix  d  on  a  Legge  ;  tho'  the  World  Jfhou'd  affail, 
His  Bafis  was  furc;,  and  they  cou'd  oot  prevail. 

VIIL 

Thefe  three,  worthy  three,  firft  our  relcue  defign'd  ; 
When  to  ruin  we  ran,  to  our  danger  quite  blind ; 
They  (aw  our  diftrefs,  and  they  Giant  like  rofe ; 
Fluck'd  the  nation  from  fears,  &  the  hands  of  our  foes. 

IX. 

With  thefe  rofe  a  band  of  true  Patriots  brave, 
Infpir'd!  with  a  zeal  their  poor  country  to  favc  j 

e  Whofe 
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Whofe  names  Bofcawen,  Hawke,  &  Saunders  we  call ; 
Ligonier,  Wolfe,  and  Amherft,  the  terrors  of  Gaul. 

Derry, 

It. 

With  thefe,  (as  if  fir'd  with  one  foul  from  above,) 
The  Nobles,  the  Commons,  unanimous  ftrove  ; 
The  fons  of  Great-Britain,  to  battle  arofe, 
JRufh'd  on  like  a  Flood,  and  bore  down  all  their  foes. 

XI. 

Now  Pitt,  for  our  champion,  we  happily  chofe, 
An  mpregnable  bulwark  againfl:  all  our  foes ; 
With  fortitude,  honour,  and  juftice  aray'd, 
Proud  Gallia  beholds  him,  and  trembles  difmay'd. 

Derry,  <^c^ 

XIL 

Our  Tars,  and  our  Troops,  now  rouz'd  to  the  fight, 
And  put  the  French  Nation  in  terrible  fright  ! 
Now  Louifbourg  fell,  and  Cherburg  likewife  ; 
French  Fleets  atSt.Maloes,in  fmoke  mount  thefkies; 
This  Edward  the  brave,Hotv^e,  &  Marlbro'  performed ; 
Bofcawen,WolfcyAmherft;ftrongLouifbourg  ftorra'd. 
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XIII. 

Amherft,  Johnfon,  8c  Forbes,  in.th'  American  War; 
Conquered  Crown  Point,  DuQucfne,  &  FortNiagar ; 
With  tliefe Rogers  join'd,  &  thro'  Woods,  8c  Defiles, 
They  niarch'd  on  vi6lorious,in  fpight  of  French  wiles. 

XIV. 

Bradftreet,Winflow,8c  Schomberg,  refoived  advance* 
And  with  them  united  gainft  troublefome  France ;  . 
Drove  Indians,  and  Gauls,  each  fortrefs  they  took, 
From  the  River  Ohio,  to  Delaware's  Brook. 

Deny,  <^'C. 

At  Guadaloup,  Senegal,  and  the  Places  around^ 
Draper,Barrington,Clive,withconquefl:werecrown*d^ 
In  Afric,  no  one  to  oppofe  'era  was  found, 
And  Keppel  in  Thunder,  beat  Goree  to  Ground. 

XVI. 

Next  Rodney  bombarded  poor  Havre  de  Grace,  ^ 
And  the  flat-bottom'd  Boats,  topfide  turvy  didplace^; 
The  Projeft  fine  fpun,  of  Invafion,  he  broke  ; 
Ramm'd  their  Schemes  down  their  Throats,  cIoath*cl 
in  Vapour  8c  Smoke.  Derrj,  <^c. 
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XVII. 

WeVc  Granby  at  Hanover,  Granby  the  brave ) 
Who  with  bold  Ferdinandjftrives  th'  Eleft'rate  to  favcr^ 
AndContades  for  Life,  (upon  Mmden's  fam'd  Plain) 
Will  remember  the  brave  Phillips,  Drummond,Mac- 
bcari-  Derrjy  &c. 

XVIII. 

Tho*RiGhIieu,theMarfhal(like  an  Imp  fent  from  Hell) 
The  Orphan  Houfe  burnt,  and  the  Orphans  at  Zell  ; 
When  Ferdinand  fought,  he  fled  in  difgrace, 
And  thirty  fix  thoufand^  left  dead  on  the  Place. 

Derry,  &c. 

XIX. 

Each  Foe  from  our  Ally,  brave  Fred  rick,  recedes, 
The  Auftrians,  &Poles,Gauls,  Ruffians,  &  Swedes ; 
He  repels  all  their  Pow'rs,  their  Malice  difdains, 
And  rolls  wafting  War^  thro'  the  Germanic  Plains. 

Derrj.  &c« 

XX. 

Oft  the  Frigates  of  France,  mann'd  with  Frenchmen 
fo  ft  out. 

Caught  a  terrible  Tartax  f  in  cruizing  about ; 

Brave 

*  I  don*t  mean,  he  loft  36,000  in  one  Battle ;  but  fo  many  of  the 
French,  were  deftroy'd,  of  that  Army,  by  the  beft  Accounts  we  can  get* 
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Brave  Lockhart  f  wou'd  fight,  like  Achilles  enraged. 
And  came  home  crown'd  with  Conquefl:  whene'er  he 
engaged.  Derrjy  &c. 

xxi. 

Our  Navy  launched  forth,  in  qtieft  of  their  Prey, 
And  drove  the  French  Navy  quite  out  of  the  Sea  ; 
TJiey  fculk'd  into  Breft,  Toulon,  or  Villaine; 
And  there  let  em  ftay  :  for  great  Georg  e  rules  the 
Main.  Derrj,  &c. 

xxir. 

Hohnes,  and  Saunders,  in  Canada^gave  'em  a  check, 
And  the  brave  Englifh  Wolfef,  he  devoured  Quebec ; 
And  to  the  Confufion,  and  terror  of  Gaul, 
A  Prey  to  Great  Britain,  their  Merchant  Fleets  fall. 

Derry,  8cc» 

XXIIL 

Bofcawen  on  fhore,  chas'd  De  Clue  from  the  Sea  ; 
And  Hawke  conquer  d  Conflans  in  Quibron  Bay : 
Some  funk,  foundered,  burnt,(to  quell  Gallic  Pride,)  ' 
And  fome  captivated,  to  Great  Britain  glide  ! 

XXIV. 

f  f  It  IS  a  ufual  faymg,  when  a  Perfon  finds  he  is  overpowered  by  aA 
Antagonift,in  Argument,  or  Battle,  (whom  he  thought  to  wercome) 
that  he  caught  a  Tartar  :  And  Capt.  Lockhart,  commanded  his  IVU- 
j«fty's  Ship  Tartar,  and  took  many  French  Frigates  of  War. 
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XXIV, 

Their  floating  Defence,  began  to  grow  fcant, 
And  the  French  Royal  Navy,  a  Convoy  did  v/mt ; 
tikeaBroodof  fcar'dChickcns  they  fculk  from  theSea, 
When  they  hear  our  braveHawk  is  in  queft  of  hisPrey. 

Deny, 

XXV. 

Thurot,  on  Hibernia,  made  aDefcent, 

But  (like  Gallic  F.ortune,)  obferve  the  Event  ; 

Cl^ments^  Elliott,  Logic,  (a  leafh  of  brave  Tars  ; 

The  vBrothers  of  Neptune,  the  Rivals  of  Mars,) 

Rcrce  as  Cubs,  they  rufh'd  forth,  from  the  old  Lion's 
Den, 

Fac'd  the  Hero  Thurot,  and  affrighted  his  Men. 

XXVI. 

Stern  jEoIus     firfl:^  he  began  the  attack. 
In  afulph'rous  ftorm,  flung  their  Sails  all  aback  ;f 
The  Brilliant  J  Goddefs  |  of  War  was  enrag'd. 
Terpfichore,  &LeBlonde,Yard  &  YardArm  engaged, 

XXVIL 

*  ^olus,  in  Hiftory,  is  calPd  the  God  of  the  Winds, 
f  Aback,  is  a  Sea  Term,  and  it  belongs  to  the  Wind,  to  take  the 
Sails  all  aback. 

'  't  t  ^^^P  Brilliant,  and  the  Pallas  ;  which  is  call'd  in  Hiftory, 
theGoddefs  of  War:  thefe  two  engaged  theTerpfichorCj-^ndLeBlonde^ 
whilft  Capt*  Elliott^  in  the  J£olus,  engag'd  Monfieur  Thurot,  in  the 
BeUeifle. 


(    39  ) 

XXVII. 

The  gallant  Thurot,  was  (lain  in  the  Fray, 
And  down  came  their  Etifigns  in  pannic  difmay  j 
The  French  were  amaz'd  at  Britannia's  Thunder ! 
They  own'd  themfelves  beat,&  deliver  d  their  plunder, 

Derry^  8cc; 

XXVIII. 

Refolv'd  to  retrieve  the  loft  Honour  of  France, 
Againft  captiv'd  Quebec,  ten  thoufand  advance  : 
But  Murray^Sc  Britons,  march'd  out  from  the  Fort,' 
And  gave  them  a  fample  of  true  Englifli  Iport. 

Derry^  &c# 

XXIX. 

By  thoufands  born  down,  yet  little  difmay^d, 
On  the  Wails  of  Quebec,  fucha  Concert  they  played) 
The  rough  warlike  Notes,  chill'd  the  Ardor  of  France, 
They  card  not  to  join  Hand  in  Hand  in  theDance, 

XXX. 

When  Schomberg58cDean,&  braveS  wan  ton  appeared. 
And  with  Murray 'sNotes,in  loud  Concert  were  heard, 
A  Pannic  (accuftom'd)  fiird  Frenchmen  with  Fearsj 
Aadrufli'd  to  their  Souls,  thro'  their  terrify'd  Ears, 

Derry^  &c. 
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XXXI. 

Away  fled  the  Frigates,  on  fliore,  in  Defpair, 
And  the  Forces  forgot  what  fir  ft  call'd  cm  there ; 
They  ran  (deaf  as  Adders,  to  Glory's  loud  call,) 
From  Englifli  Quebec,  into  French  Montreal. 

Derry^  &c. 

XXXIL 

But  Amherft,  and  Murray,  with  Vengeance  purfu'd. 
And  at  Montreal,  thofe  Befiegers  fubdu'd  : 
When  the  three  Nations  join'd,  and  the  Rangers  give 
chace ! 

Where  fafely  immurM,  can  the  French  find  a  Place? 

Derry^  &c. 

xxxm. 

Xewis  frets  at  the  News,  (like  a  Man  in  a  Bog,) 
And  fain  wou'd  call  in  both  the  Don  and  the.  Frog, 
But  our  Bulwarks  afloat,  belch  their  threats  in  black 
flame, 

And  our  Troops  are  all  ready  to  play  the  fierce  Game. 

Derrj^  8cc. 

XXXIV. 

Now  Fortune  gave  Keppel,  and  Hodgfon  a  fmile, 
They  battered  bombarded,  confounded  Belleifle  : 

The 
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The  gallic  Monarque,  (like  a  growling  fhe  bear, 
When  robb'd  of  her  whelpS;)  roar  d  out  in  defpair. 

XXXV. 

Next  Monckton,  and  Rodney,  (delighting  in  wars,) 

With  Great-Britain's  Soldiers,  and  refolute  Tars, 

And  George  the  third's  veng'ance,  (whom  none 
can  withftand,) 

Againft  Martinico,  in  thunder  they  landa 

Derrj^  Sec* 

XXXVI. 

Not  long,  Martinico  their  battle  cou'd  bear, 

Monckton,  Rodney,  and  Douglafs,  and  Hervey 
were  there  : 

St.  Peter's,  St.  Lucia's,  the  Conquerors  own, 

When  down  Martinico  in  ruin  was  thrown. 

Derry^  Sec* 

XXXVII. 

At  length  the  French  arts,  and  French  promifcs  gain 
The  long  wi(h'd,long  promis'd  affiftance  fromSpain; 
Great-Britain  arouz'd,  (like  a  Lion,  in  Rage,) 
Defiance  roar'd  out,  and  prepar'd  to  engage, 

f  Derry, 

XXXVIIL 
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XXXVIIL 

Brave  Albemarle,  Pocock,  and  Keppel  arofe, 

And  conquer'd  at  Cuba,  our  fierce  Spanifh  Foes  ^ 

Of  filver,  and  gold,  rich  Havannah  they  drein  ; 

Lewis  !  what  wilt  thou  do  ?  for  we've  beggared 
proud  Spain  ! 

Deny,  &c* 

XXXlt. 

Th'  ill  Fate  of  thy  Ally  ftill  greatly  prevails. 

And  into  our  Port,  his  Hermione  fails : 

Where?  where  wilt  thou  go,  to  replenifii  thy  flore? 

For  thy  Churches  are  robb'd  of  their  glittering  ore  ! 

Derry^  &c. 

XL. 

The  gold  laden  Galleons,  to  Old-filngland  are  led  j 
And  implacable  BefS;,  of  wild  Ruffia  is  dead  ; 
Fate,  (till  feems  refolv'd  to  fuftain  Pruffia'sThrone^ 
And  all  hopes  of  cbnqueft  o'erFred'rick  are  flown. 

XLL 

The  Flower  de  Luce,  the  old  Lion  hath  rent, 

The  French  are  all  nonplusM,  their  Treafures  are 
fpent  ; 

Like  Vermin  intrapp'd,  let  'em  buftle  and  fret ; 

For  their  fchemes  are  all  funk  in  a  mighty  deep  Pkt. 

-I  Derrjj  8cc. 

A 
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A  SoNG>  on  the  taking  of  Martinico. 

L 


HEN  Monckton,  and  Rodney,  for  landing 


Martinico's  white  jlag  of  dejfiance  was  rear'd  ; 

An  emblem  mod  jufl*,  of  their  coolnefs,  and  fear, 

And  the  hue  of  their  faces,  as  Monckton  drevr 
near. 

Derry  down,  down,  down,  derry  down. 
11. 

(As  Jove  flings  his  bolts,  amidfl:  fulphurous  roar,) 
Our  Tars  launch'd  our  terribleTroops  on  the  fhore. 
Beneath  the  red  Banners,  (fit  mark  of  their  Rage  ;) 
fJnder  which  Britain's  Sons  of  true  Freedom  en- 
gage- 

Derry,  &c* 

IIL 

The  Governor  faid,  (with  fatyrical  fmile,) 

Tho'  they  boaft  of  reducing  Quebec,  and  Belleillc ; 

Believe  me  my  Lads,  (what  I  now  fhall  exprefs,) 

^I'hey'refaint'hcarted^feraales,  in  fierce  manly  drefs, 

D.errj,  &c<. 

*  We  are  inform'd,  when  our  Troops  were  landing  at  Mar- 
€nico  5  that  M'r  Ds  la  Touche,  th?  French  Governor^  told  his 


(    44  ) 
IV. 

Perhaps,  when  he  faw  Caledonians  draw  nigh  ; 
He  thought  that  they  held  up  their  petticoats  high  j 
As  he  to  fuch  drefs,  unaccuftom'd  had  been, 
Little  dreamt  that  the  Lion  was  in  the  fiieep's  fkin* 

V.  . .        .  • 

They  trod  terrafirma,  to  battle  they  fleW, 

Quickly  provM  they  were  males,  and  rough  ve- 
terans too  ; 

Seiz'd  with  fpeed  mod  precipitate,  evVy  Redoubt, 
(As  red  Britons  march'd  in,  the  pale  Frenchmen 
ran  out.) 

Derry^  &c. 

VL 

De  la  Touche's  old  Women,  advanced  with  fpeed, 
As  Tigers/ in  chace  of  a  terrify'd  Kid  : 
Thofe  terty  old  Matrons,  wou'd  have  turn'd  up  the 
Br— ch,  . 

Of  all  hisFrencli  boys,  had  they  ftay'd  in  their  reach, 

Derry^  &c. 
.  ViL 

»i€n,  to  encourage  them  to  battle  ;  that  the  EnglirnTorces^  were 
only  a  pared)  of  Women,  drefs'd  like  the  Soldiers :  which  if  they 
had  believ'd  ever  fo  firmly,  the  event  of  the  battle,  gave  both  \\\m% 
»nd  them^  intire  fatisfaclioa  to  the  contrary. 
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VIL 

His  Troops  made  rcqucft,  that  his  Cooks  they 
might  be, 

And  cut  all  our  Troops,  into  fmall  "^  Fricafee  ; 
But  their  difmal  mifhap,  we  may  aptly  compare, 
To  his,  who  unkiird,  fold  ^the  Ikin  of  a  Bear. 

La  Touche  chang  d  his  tale,  from  what  he'd  begun, 

Spying  furely  their  Monarch  is  Philip'sfgreat  fon  ; 

And  his  Troops,  which  thofe  Heroes  undauntedly 
lead, 

Are  the  Troops  of  old  Mgcedon  rofe  from  the  dead. 

Derrjy  Sec- 

IX. 

To  the  hills,  with  fome  thoufands,  I  ftraightway 
will  fiee  ; 

For  here  is  no  room,  for  my  Troops,  nor  for  me ; 

Let 

We  heard  that  the  French  Troops,  petitioned  to  the  Gtever- 
nor,  to  have  liberty  to  make  a  fally,  and  cut  all  our  Troops  up, 
into  a  Haufliee,  or  Fricafee.  The  event  declar'd  their  miftake  : 
for  they  had  Great- Britain's  Troops  to  deal  with  :  and  I  fuppofe, 
the  fable  of  the  Hunrer,  Tanner,  and  Bear,  is  fo  well  known, 
that  it  needs  no  recital  here. 

t  Alexander,  who  conquer'd  the  World  ;  was  fon  to  Philip, 
King  of  Macedon.  The  Macedonian  Troops,  were  thofe,  with 
which  Alexander  conquered. 
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l^et  George  take  the  forts,  ammunition,  and 
(lore  ; 

The  World  muft  own  ^  Him,  for  its  Mailer  *  once 
more. 

Derry^  &€• 

**  As  Alexander  conquerM  the  World,  and  De  la  Touche, 
juft  now  ftid,  his  Majefty  King  Georoe  the  third,  was  Philip's 
fon,  and  his  Troops,  the  old  Macedonians,  of  Alexander's 
Army  ;  the  allufion  I  think  is  juft,  to  fay,  the  World  will  once 
more  be  his.  ,  ^  ^ 


FINIS. 
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PROPOSALS  for  printing  by  fubfcription,  on  fufficienr  en- 
couragement being  given  :  As  a  Supplement  to  the  forego- 
ing Poem,  and  a  Period  to  this  glorious  War  :  By  George 
CocKiNGs  :  The  taking,  and  re  taking,  of  Sr.  John's,  in  New- 
foundland, in  heroic  Verle  :  and  in  the  fame  letter,  and  fize  of 
page,  as  the  former  Poem.  With  a  Preface,  and  explanation 
annex'd  to  the  Poem  ;  and  large  marginal  Rererences  :  in  which, 
every  thing  neceffary  to  be  animadverted  on,  the  Author  has  en- 
deavour'd  to  explain,  to  the  fatisfadlion  of  every  Reader  :  fuch  as 
the  naval  prote($lion  we  were  favour'd  with  from  Hotne,  for  the 
Continent,  Louifbourg,  and  Newfoundland  :  and  the  fpeed,  with 
which  (hips  were  equipt,  and  fent  out  to  guard  our  Territories, 
and  revenge  the  injury  :  who  unluckily,  came  after  the  French 
fleet  was  fail'd,  and  the  Place  was  again  reduced  by  Forces,  fea- 
fonably  fent  from  the  Continent.  And  the  Preface,  and  Refe- 
rences, likewife  difplay,  the  behaviour  of  the  Frer^ch,  when  we 
furrender'd,  and  the  ufage,  they  in  general  gave  the  greatefl:  part  of 
the  people.  The  Author  being  on  the  fpot,  and  remaining  there, 
till  the  day  Lord  Colvill^  &c.  arriv'd  from  the  Continent.  After 
which^  the  Poem  declares  the  Gallantry  of  ^Lord  Colvtll^  Capt.- 
Graves^  Capt.  Jarvis^  Capt.  Douglafs^  and  Capt.  Halloweli\  in  the 
Northumberland,  a  74,  the  Antelope,  a  50,  the  Golport,  a  40, 
the  Siren,  a  20,  and  the  King  George,  a  26  gun  (hip,  of  Maf- 
fachufetts  :  which  I  faw  bravely  dare  the  French  Fleet,  a  74,  a  64, 
a  36,  a  26,  and  a  14  gun  fhip,  to  come  out,  with  a  fair  wind,  and 
engage  ;  altho*  foldiers,  and  all  included,  they  had  3  men  to  2« 
Whilft  the  Gofport,and  KingGeorge,  took  an  armed  Ichooner,  in 
Deadman's-Bay,  and  almofi:  under  their  Garrifon.  After  which, 
for  about  3  weeks,  they  blocked  up  the  Harbour.  Next,  in  or- 
der, the  animated  refoives,  and  feafonable  adlivity,  of  General, 
snd  Colonel  Amhcrft^  and  the  American  Provinces  ;  who  all,  like 
faitliful  Sons  of  their  Mother  Country  \  made  a  rapid  progrefs, 
in  arming,  and  lending  the  few  forces  they  could  col]e<51:,  to  bat- 
tle with  cur  exulting  foes.  Their  defcent,  march  through  the 
woods,  routing  the  enemy,  and  taking  poffcflion  ot  Quitty  Vitty. 
Their  refolved  mtrepidity,  in  attacking,  and  afcending  the  ftu- 
pendous,  and  ambufcaded  Hill,  calTd  Look  out.  Tlie  danger, 
and  place  defcrib'd  :  (being  well  known  to  the  Author.)  The 
advance,  and  charge,  face  to  face,  with  the  prime,  and  veteraa 
troops  of  France.  The  rout  ot  the  foe  ;  their  retreat,  and  halt  ; 
and  Britain's  thunder-florm,  and  her  thunder-bolts  of  war,  rufh- 
ing  with  headlong  fury,  down  the  craggv  fteep,  upon  them. 


Their  fecond  rout,  and  retreat  to  the  garrifon.  The  garrlfon 
attack'd,  and  carried  by  our  animated  troops.  Thro'  the  whole 
narration,  many  defei  ving,  and  diftinguifh'd  Leaders,  fhine  with 
their  juftly  deferved  (hare  of  honour  ;  without  any  partial  preju- 
dice, to  country  or  party.  And  to  which  will  be  added,anEflay 
on  the  glorious  Peace,  (in  heroic  Verfe,)  generouily  beftowed  on 
warring  Europe,  by  victorious  GEORGE  the  third  :  in  which, 
the  Author  has  endeavour'd  to  place  in  their  true  light,  every 
Statefman.  and  Patriot,  whether  in,  or  out  ;  and  every  War- 
rior, whether  living,  or  dead  ;  fo  far  as  he  can  learn,  they 
contributed  to  the  honour  of  Great  Britain,  and  her  Colonies; 
and  the  glorious  Period  put  to  the  bloody  and  expenfive  war. 

The  Price  to  Subfcribers,  on  delivery  of  the  Book  5  a  Pifta- 
reen  ;  or  at  moft  One  Shilling  Iterling.  Subfcriptions  are  taken  in 
by  Meflieurs  Edes  &  Gill^  and  D.  &  J  Knee/and^  in  Queen-ftreet  5 
and  by  the  Author,  George  Codings,  at  Mr,  Benjamin  Grays,  op- 
pofite  the  old  brick  Meetmg-Houfe,  in  Cornhili. 

N,  B,  Any  Gentlemen  inclined  to  fubfcribe,  may  hear  the 
Preface,  Ex]y*anation,  and  Poem,  from  the  Author  ;  but  he  will 
not  part  with  ihe  Manufcript  to  any  one. 
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